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| The Practice of that Age in this we try, © 


Advice to you, my Lord, in vain we bring, 


Love's Ce, bas Chari, but far i ** 
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DE D G TON 


More Ills from Love, thanT yrant's Malice flow; 

* s Ti bunder 1 8 5-4 Jn: the Cupid” 

e 85 bt 5 

Ovid both Fes — Pain, + boese the Eaſe: Y 
Phyſicians ſtudy moſt. their own Diſeaſe.” 


Ladies won d liſten then, and Lovers lie. 

Who flatter'd moſt the Fair were moſt polite, 
Each thought her own Atmirer in the right . 
To be but faintly rude was criminal; © : 

But to be boldly ſo, atton's for all. © * 
Breeding was baniſp d for the fair Oben Ju 
The Sex ue er gives, but ſuffers ours ſhow'd?t 


The Flou*rs neer fail to meet the Lomi 
. poſſe ef# all Natur: Gifs, take ae 
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DEDICATION. 


Toung Zephirs Sigh with fragrant Breath, ſoft 
Gales, | 


Guide her gay Barge, and ſwell the filken Sails 


Each filver Wave in beauteous Order moves, 
Far as ber Boſoms, gentle as her Doves; 

But he that once embarks, too ſurely. finds 

A ſullen Sky, black Storms, and angryll indt. 


Cares, Tears, and Anguiſh,hov'ring onthe Coaſt... 


And Wracks of Wretches by their Folly loſt.. 


When coming Time fhall.bleſs you with 4 
Bride, 1 


Inſtead of Gold, let gentle Truth andar; 
She bas moſt Charms, that is the moſt. flucere. 
Shun vain Variety, "tis bus Diſeaſes; q 
Weak Appetites are ever hard to pleaſe... 

The Nymph muſt fear to be inquiſitive; | 
'Tis far the Sex Quiet to believe. | 

Her Air an eaſe Confidence muſt ſhow, 


dang be the JULLAXA of the. Age, rey of 
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Let Paſſion not-perſuade, but Reaſon guide 25 


And ſpun to find, what ſte won d dread „lz > 
Sill charming with all Arts that can engage, 
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We [1 ſels move «4 ;Fyro17 5; | 
to Lore. 0 | | 

of Ships and Chariots others know the Rule 

zut: i am Maſter in Love's mighty-Schdol - 

Cupid indeed is obſtinate and id 12 

A ſtubbom God; but yet the God's a Child: 

B 3. 
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. "Quan? Art. ef Love... Bod. . 
Lede 10 geren in bis render age, | Meek 
Like fierce Achilles in his | Pupillage. ' ', 
That Heroe, born for Conqueſt, trembling ſtood 
Before the Centaur, and receiv*d the Rod. 4 
As Chiron mollify'd his cruel Mine 
With Art; and taught his Warlike Band te id 
The Silver Strings of his melodious Lyre: 

So Love's fair, Goddeſs does my Soul inſpire 

To teach her ſofter Arts; to ſooth the Mind, 

And ſmooth the rugged Breaſts of Kuman Kind. 


ow. 


Yet "Cupid and Achilles, each with, Scorn 
And Rage were fill'd; and both were Goddeſs-born, 
The Bull, reclaim'd and yok'd, the Burden draws ; 
The Horſe receives the Bit. within his Jaws. 
And ſtubborn Love ſhall bend beneath my Sway, 
Tho' ſtrugling oft he ſtrives to diſobey, 

He ſhakes his Torch, he wounds me with his Darts; 
But vain his Force, and vainer are his Arts.. 
The more he burns my Soul, or wounds my Sight, 
The more he teaches to revenge the Spight. 

I. boaſt no Aid-the:.Delphian God affords, | % £ 
Nor Auſpice from the flight of chattering . 
Nor chi nor her Siſters have I ſeen, 

As Hefiod ſaw them on the ſhady Green: : 
Experience makes my Work a Truth ſo els 
E may believe; and Venus be N Guide. 

"Far hence ye Veſtals be, who bind your 1 
And wives, who Gowns below your Ankles wear. 
Ting the Brothels looſe and unconfin'd, 
Th*unpuniſhable Pleaſures of the Kind; 5 
Which all a-like, for Love, or Mony ind. 
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You, wha Copid's Rolls inſcribe ** . 
canoe als dons comeoyarny Bag. ogeulaey; FS 
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Book I. Ovid“ An of Lobe. 3 
Then ftrive with Art, your Lady's Mind to gain: 
And laſt; provide your Love may long remain. 


On theſe three Precepts all my Work ſhall move 
Theſe are he Rules . Principles of Lover” 5 58T 


= 4 N 
1 
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| Before your Fourk: Sith! Matüsge 3 is opp jiq of 
Make Choice of dne who ſuits yout Humour beſt £ 4 
And ſuch a Damſet drops not from the Sky © 
She muſt be ſought for with a curious Eye, n 


The wary Angler, in the winding Brook, 

Knows what the Fiſh, and where to bait his Hook, * 
{ LA 

The Fouler and the Humfman ads by Name 
The certain Haunts; and Harbour ef their Game. 
so muſt the Lover beat the likelieſt Grounds; © 7 
Th' Aſſemblies where his Quarry moſt abounds, 
Nor hall my Novice wander far aſtray; ; 
Theſe Rules ſhall put him in the ready Way. 
Thou ſhalt not fail around the Continent, = 
As fat as Perſens, or as Paris went; 
For Reme alone affords thee ſuch a Store, 
As Al the World can hardly thee tote; © 
The Face of Heat'n with fewer stats is cmd, 
Than Beauties in the N sphere are found. 
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Whether thy Love is bent on blooming 8 5 
On dawning Sweetneſt, in unartful Truth'y )) 
Oc courts the jui Pi Joys of xiper Growth 3 1 
Here mayſt thou find thy full Deſires in bor 
Or if Autumnal Beauties plea ſe thy sigante 
(An Age that knows to give, and take Delight 9 
Millions of Matrons of the gravet sort, ö 
In common Prudence, will not balk the Sport,” A 


In F Heats chou need} ber n I 
To Pompey's cool and ſfrady "Portico 3" 
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2 OvIi D' An of Love; Book I. 


Or Concord's Fane; or that proud Edifice, 

Whoſe Turrets near the bawdy Suburb riſe : 

Or to that other Portico, where ſtands _ 

The cruel Father, urging his Commands, 

And fifty Daughters wait the Time of Reſt, 

To plunge their Ponyards in-the Bridegrooms Breaſt, 
Or Venn Templez where, on Annual Nights, 

They mourn Adonis with Aſſyrian Rites.. 

Nor ſhun the Fewi/b. Walk, where the foul Drove, 

On Sabbaths, reſt from every thing but Love, 

Nor Ii“ Temple; for that ſacred Whore 

Makes others, what to Jeve ſhe was before. 

And if the Hall it ſelf be not bely'd, 

Even there the Cauſe of Love is often try d. 

Neat it at leaſt, or in the Palace Yards /:. | 

From whence the noiſy Combatants are heard, 

The crafty Counſellors, in formal Gown, 

There gain another's Cauſe, but loſe theit own, 

There Eloquence is nonpluſt in the Sutez , . 

And Lawyers, who had Words at Will, are mute; 

Venus, from her adjoyning Temple, ſmiles, 

To fee them caught in their litigions Wiles, 

Grave Senators lead home the , Youthful Dame 

Retutning Clients, when they Patrons came. 

But above all, the Play-bouſe is the Place; 

There's Choice of Quarry in that narrow Chace. 

There take thy Stand, and ſharply looking out, 

Soon mayſt thou find a Miſtreſs in the Rout ;. 

For Length, of Time, or for a ſingle Bout, 

The Theatres are Berries for the Fair: | 

Like Ants on-Mole-hills, thither they repair: - 

Like Bees to. Hives, ſo numerouſly they throng, 


It may be faid, they to that Place belong. a 
Thither they ſwarm, who have the publick Voice: 
There chuſe, if Plenty not diſtracts thy Choice. 
To ſec, and to be ſeen, in Heaps they run; 


Some to undo, and ſome to be undone, 


- 
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From Nemalus the Riſe of 9 * 


"= 
1 # 
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To his new Subjects a commodious Man; 
Who, his unmarried Soldiers to ſupply, 


Providing Sabine Women for his Braves, 
Like a true King, to get 2 Race of Slaves. 
His Play-houfe, not of Parian Marble made, 
Nor was it ſpread with purple Sayls for Shade. 
The stage with Ruſhes, or with Leaves they ſtrow'd 2 
No Scenes in Proſpect, no machining God. 
On Rows of homely Turf they ſate to ſee, 
Crown'd with the Wreaths of every common Tree. 
There, while they ſit in ruſtick Majeſty, 
Each Lover had his Miſtreſs in his Eye; 
And whom he ſaw moſt ſuiting to his Mind, 
For Joys of Matrimonial Rape deſign'd. 
Scarce cou'd they wait the Plaudit in their Haſtez 
But e're the Dances and the Song were paſt, 
The Monarch gave the Signal from his Throne; 
And rifing, bad his merry Men fall on. 41 
The Martial Crew, like Soldiers ready preſt, 
Juſt at the Word (the Word too was The Beſt). 
With joyful Cries each other animate; | 
Some chuſe, and ſome at Hazard ſeize their Mate. 
As Doves from Eagles, or from Wolves the Lambs; 
So from their lawleſs Lovers fly the Dames. 
Their Fear was one, but not one Face of Fear; 4. 
Some rend the lovely Treſſes of their Haic: : F 
Some ſhtick, and ſome axe ſtruck with dumb-Deſpaix, * 
Her abſent Mother; one invokes in vain; + 
One ſtands ama d, not dating do complain; 
The nimbler truſt their Feet, the Now. remain. 
But nought wailing, all are Captives led, 7A 
Trembling and Rlaſhäng, to the Genial Bed. 
Ms who too long reſiſted, or den) d. 

e luſty Lover made by Force a Bride; bside. 
rr with ſuperiour strength. e e her to hi 


82 411 Ly) L. 4 - Bz n aN. 0:4 of 


Took care the Common-Wealth ſhould 8 v3 


w. OD An Leue Book 1. 


Then ſooth'd het thus --- - My Soul's fat hettex Part 
Ceaſe weeping; not affliſt thy tender Heart +. . 
For whit thy Father to thy Mother wa, 
That Faith to thee, that ſotcma Vow Lewes 


Thus owns ems ſo populars | 
This was the Way to thtive in Peace and War; 
To pay his Army, and freſh Whores to bring: 
Who wou'd not e for _ a gracious: nete 21 


Thus Le! in \ Theaters did firſt improve; wo N at 
And Theaters are ftill the Scene of Lot. 
Nor ſhun the Chariots, and the \Courſer's' Races | 
The Circus is no inconvenient Place. 

No need is there of talking on the Hand 

Nor Nods, nor Signs, which Lovers underſtand, 
But boldly next the Fair your Seat provide; 

+ Cloſe as you can to ers; and Side by Side. 
Pleas' d or unpleav'd, no matter; crow ding * 
For ſo the Laus of publick Shows permit. bats 4 
Then find Occaſion to begin Diſcourſe: 
Enquire whoſe Chariot this, and whoſe that Kore? 
To whatſoever Side the is inclin'd, 

Suit all your Inclinations to her Mind: 

Like what ſhe likes, from thenet your Court begin; 
And whom the favours, wiſh at he may win. 
But when the Statues of the Deitie, 25 


5 


In Chariots told, appear before the Prize: 
When Venus comes, with deep Devotion 4. 

If Duſt be on her Lap, or Grains of Sand 3 

Bruſh both away with your officicus Hand. 
I none be there, yet bruſh that Nothing as 
And fill to touch her Lap make ſome Pretence. 
Touch any thing of her; and if her Train 5 
sveep on the Gmund, let it not ſweep in rain 5 
ut gently take it up, and wipe it clean: 
And while you wipe it, with obſerving Eyes, 
Who knows but you may ſee her naked Thighs! 
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Obſerve who fits behind her; and beware; | 
Leſt his incroaching Knee ſhow'd 'preſs the Fair. 
Light Service takes light Minds: For ſome", can tel 
Of Favours won, by laying- Cuſhions well: 

By Fanning Faces, ſome their Fortune meet; 

And ſome by laying Footſtools for their Feet. 
Theſe Overtures of Love the Circa gives; 

Nor at the Sword · play leſs the Lover thrives: 
For there the Son of Venus fights his Prize; 
And deepeſt Wounds are oft receiv*d from e. 1 
One, while the Crowd their 'Acclamations e 
Oc while he Betts, and puts his Ning to Stake, 

Is truck from far, and Feels the flying Dar; $74 
And of pms, rg ran made 4 Pare, © " 


Caſa wou'd repreſent a Naval Fight, | 
For his own Honour, and for RemPs Delight- 
From either Sea the Louths and Maidens dome; 
And all the World was then contain'd in Rome! 
In this vaſt: Concontſe; it this Choice of — 
What Roman Heart but felt a foreign Flame) 
Onee more our Frinoe prepares to make us glad; 
And the remaining Eaſt to Nm will add. 
Rejoice ye Roman Soldiers in your Urns, ; 
Your Enſigns from the Parthians ſhall return; * 
And the flain craſt ſhall no longer mourn. 

A Youth is ſent thoſe Trophies to demandꝰè 
And bears his Fatfier's Thunder in his Hand: 

Doubt not th' Imperial Bop in Wars unſden, 

In Childhood all of cars Race are Men 
Celeſtial Seeds ſhoot out before their Dy, i v 
Prevent their Years, and brook ne dull. 3 
Thus Infant Hercules the Snakes did . r 
And in his Cradle did his Sire confeſs. . 
Bavchus a Boy, yet like a Hero fought; os 
And. early Spoils from conquer'd India brought; © 
Thus you your Fathet's Troops ſhall lead to- Fight; 
And thus ſhall vanquiſh in your Father's Right. 


12 Ov 1D *'s Art of Love. Book L 
Theſe Rudiments you to your Lineage owez 
Born to increaſe your Titles as you grow. 1 
Biethren you had, Revenge yout Brethren daa 
You have a Father; and his Rights maintain. 
Arm' d by your Country's Parent, and your own; 
Redeem your Country, and reſtore his Throne. 
| Your Enemies aſſert an impious Cauſe; 
| You fight both for divine and humane Laws. 
Already in their Cauſe they are o'ercome; 
subject them too, by Force of Azms, to N 
Great Father Mars with greater Caſar joyn,; 3 
To give a pꝛoſperous Omen to yout Line: 1 
One of you is, and one ſhall be divine. 
1 prophecy you ſhall, you ſhall o'ercomes » 
My Verſe ſhall bring you back in Triumph Home. 
Speak in my Verſe, exhort to loud Alarms: 
O were my Numbers equal to your 2 in 01 
Then will 1 fing the Parthians /Qyerthrow: :- 
Their Shot averſe ſent from a flying BoW. 
The Parthians; who» already flying fight: 
Already give an Omen of their Flight; K ute 
O when will come the Day, by Heav'n are 
When thou the beſt and faireſt of Mankind, 
Drawn by white Horſes ſhalt in Triumph ride, | 
With conquer'd Slaves attending on thy Side; 
Slaves, that no longer can be ſafe in Flight; 


; 


O glorious Object, O ſurprizing Sight, : 
O Day of Publick Joy; too good to end in Night! 
On ſuch à Day, if thou, and next to an 1 


Some Beauty ſits the Spectacle to ſee: 0 
If ſhe enquire the Names of Conquer d — 
Of Mountains, Rivers, and their hidden — 
Anſwer to all thou knoweſt; and if need be, 

Of things unknown. ſeem to ſpeak knowingly: ?: 
This is Euphrates, crown'd with Reeds; and there 
Flows the ſwift Tigris, with his Sea-green Hair. 
Invent new Names of things unknown before; 
Call this Armenia; that the Caſpian Shore: 


» 


a 
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Call this a Nede, and that a Parthian Youth | 
Talk nn go GE n the'Truehis 1:4 ts 
In F 

More Pleaſure there, than that of Wine is — 
The Paphian Goddeſs thete her Ambuſh lays gr 

And Love betwixt the Horns of Bacchns plays: 8 
Deſires enereaſe at ev'ry ſwilling Draughtz ; 
Brisk Vapours add new Vigour to the — 
There Cupid*s purple Wings no Flight affard; 
But wet with Wine, he flutters on the Baard. 
He ſhakes his Pinnions, but he cannot move; 

Fix'd he remains; and turns a Maudlin Love. 
Wine warms the Blood, and makes the Spirits r 
Care flies, and Wrinkles from the Forehead 80˙ 
Exalts the Poor, Invigorates the Weakx; 

Gives Minh and Laughter, and a Roſy heel“ 
Bold Truths it ſpealcs 3 andſpoken; dates maintain : 
And brings our old Simplicity again. 
Love ſparkles in the Cup, and fills it higher - 
Wine feeds the Flames; and Fuel adda td Fire. 
But chuſe no Miſtreſs in thy drunken Fit? A 
Wine gilds too much their Beauties and their ir 
Nor truſt thy Judgment when the Tapers dance; 
But ſaber, and by Day, thx Sute advance. TY 
By Day-Light Paris jadg d the beauteous ban 
And for the faiteſt, did the Prize decree. 
Night is: a Cheat, and all Defoxmities 

Are hid, or leſſen'd in her dark. Digue 
The Sun's fair Light each Exror will — oth 
In Face, in _ dn ein Dreſs, 


why name I ey? ry Place where Youths abound? 
'Tis Loſs of Time; and a too ftuitful Ground. 
The Bajan Baths, where Ships at Anchor xide.,. 
And wholeſome Streams from Sulphur Fountains glidet 
Where wounded Touths are by Experience taught, 
The Watels are leſs healthful than they thought, - 


1 * 
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14 Ov.1D 's Art of Love. Book I. 
Or Diar's Fane, which near the Suburb lies; 


Where Prieſts, for their Promotion, fight a Prize. 


That Maiden Goddeſs is Love's mortal Foe, 


And much fromm her bis Subje&s undergo, 


Thus far the ne! Muſe, with bed: 
Has ſang where lovely Laſſes may be found. 
Now let me ſing, how ſhe who wounds your Mind, 
With-Art, may be to cure your Wounds inclin'd. 


Young; Nobles, to my Laws Attention . 3 
And al you Valgar of . Schook; | 


i M. 


Firſt then believe; all Women may be wong | 
Atteinpt with Confidence,” the Work is done. 
The Graſhopper ſhall firſt forbear to fing, © 


In Summer Seaſon, or the Birds in Spring; 


Than Women can reſiſt your flattering Skill: 
Even She will yield, who ſweart ſhe never will. 

To ſecret Pleaſure both the [Sexes move: 

But women moſt, who-imoſt diſſemble Live): 
*Twete beſt for us, if they vo d firſt aal, 
Avo their Paſſion, and ſubmit to Prayer. 

The Cow by lowing, rells the Bull her — : 

The neighing Mare invites herStallion to the Game. 
Man is more temp” rate in his Luſt-than'shey ; 
And more than Women, can his Paſſion ay 
Biblis, we know, did firſt her Love declare; 8 
And had Recourſe to Death in her Deſpair. dgl. 
Her Brother She; her Father Myrrha ſought; 

And low'd; but lov'd not as a Daughter ought. 
Now from a Tree the ſtills her odorous Tears; 
Which yet the Name of her who ſhed — bean. 


: 55 Ida's ſhady Vale a Bell appeat'd; ki 411 
White as the Snow, the faireſt of the Herdy'+ 
K Beauty Spot of black chere only roſe, - - 2 


Betwixt his equal Horns and ample Brows : . 
The Love and With of all the craan Cows, vi 
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The Queen beheld him as his Head he reads 
And envy'd ev'ty Leap he gave he, end, „ i, 
A ſecret. Fire Ge nourich'd in ker Breaſt; Ul 
And hated ev'ry; Heifer he gareſe d. 

A Story known, and known for true, I "elf, 

Nor Crete, though lying, can the Truth conceal.” 
She cut him Graſs; (ſo much can Love command) 
She ſtrok'd, ſhe fed him with. her Royal Hand: 
Was pleas' d in Paſtures with! the Herd $0 am 
And e by: the Pal was overcome. r 


Ceaſe Queen, with Gemms, Padorg, thy 3 
The Monarch of thy Heatt no Jewel knows. {Brows 5 
Nor in thy Glaſs compoſe thy Looks and Eyes; 
Secure from all thy Charms thy Lover liess 
Yet truft thy Mirrour when it tells thee true; 
Thou art no Heifer to allure-his Vie. 
Soon woud' ſt thou quit thy Royal Diadem 
To thy fair Rivals; to be hoxn'd like them. 
If Mines pleale, no Lover ſeck to find 2 iT 
If not, r · lei. ſeek M mne 2: | 


The . Queen the Cretan Court Sho? 
In Woods and Wilds, her Habitation makes: 
She curſes ev*ry beauteous Cow ihe ſees; - 
Ah, why doſt thou my Lord and Maſter pleaſe... A 
And think' ſt, ungrateful Creature as thou art, 
With frisking awkardly, to gain his Heart. 
She ſaid; and ſtraight; commands; "_ froming 
To put her, undeſerving, tothe Loke. (Look, 
Or feigns ſome holy Rites af Sacrifice; 
And ſees her Rival's Death with joyful — 8 
Then, when the Bloody Prieſt has done his Part; 
Pleas'd, in her Hand ſhe holds the beating Heart; 
Nor from a ſcor nful Taunt can ſcarce refrain; - 
La Fook, and ſtrive n * n go: 


Noy te wou'd be Entopmry=s is nos 20 52 
(One bore a Bull; and one was made a Cow.) 
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Yet the at laſt her Brutal Bliſs obtain'd ; 

And in a wooden Cow the Bull fuſtain'd : 

Fil'd with his Seed, accompliſh'd her Deſire 3 © 
Till, by his Form, the Son betray'd the Sire. 


If Arent Wife to Inceſt had not run, 
(But ah, how hard it is to love but one!) 
His Courfers Phæbus had not driv'n away, 
To ſhun that Sight, and interrupt the Day S. 
Thy Daughter, Niſss; pull'd thy purple Hairy + + 
And barking Sea-Dogs yet her Bowels tear. 
At Sea and Land Arrides ſuv'd his Life; 
Yet fell a Prey to his adult” rous Wife. 
Who knows not what Revenge Medes ſought, 
When the flain Offspring bore the Father's Fault? 
Thus Phæniæ did a Woman's Love bewail: 
And thus Hippelytus by Phadra fell. 
Theſe Crimes revengeful Matrons did commitz 
Hotter «their Luft, and ſharper is their wit. 
Doubt not from them an eaſie victory: 
Scarce of a thouſand Dames will one deny. 
All Women are content that Men ſhou'd woe: 
Ske who complains, and She who will not do. 
Reſt then ſecure, whate*er thy Luck may prove; 
Not to be hated for declaring Love: 
And yet how can't thou mils, ſince Woman: kind 
Is frail and vain; and ſtill to Change inclin'd. 
Old Husbands, and ſtale Gallants they deſpiſe; 
And more another's than their own, they prize. 
A larger Crop adorns out Neighbour's Field, 
More Milk his Kine from ſwelling Udders yield. 


Firſt gain the Maid: By her thou ſhalt be ſure 
4 free Acceſs, and eaſie to procute NT 


Who knows, what'to her Office does belong, 
Is in the Secret, and can hold her Tongue. 
Bribe her with Gifts, with Promiſes, and Pray? 18 * 


nn 
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The Time and fit Occaſion leave to her, ö 
When ſhe moſt aptly can thy Sute prefer. | 

The Time for Maids to fire their Lady's Blood, 

Is when they find her in a merry Mood. 
When all things at her Wiſh and Pleaſure move; 
Her Heart is open then, and free to Love, _ . 
Then Mirth and Wantonnels to Luft betray, 
And ſmooth the Paſſage to the Lover's Way. 
Troy ſtood the Siege, when fill'd with anxious Care: 
One merry Fit concluded all the War. 


If ſome fair Rival vex her jealous Mind, 
Offer thy Service to revenge in Kind. SS | 
Inſtru the Damſel, while ſhe combs. her Hait, 
To raiſe. the Choler of that injur'd Fa: 
And ſighing, make her Miſtreſs underftand, '  ** 
She has the Means of Vengeance in her Hand, 
Then, naming thee, thy humble Suit prefer; | 
And ſwear thou languiſheſt and dy* for Her. | 
Then let her loſe no Time, but pum at alli | 
For Women ſoon are rais'd, and ſoon they fall} 
Give their firſt Fury Leiſure to relent. 
They melt like Ice, and ſuddenly repent, 

T*enjoy the Maid, will that thy Suit ada ned} 
'Tis a hard Queſtion, and a doubtful Chance, | 
One Maid corrupted, bawds the better for't 3 
Another for her ſelf wou'd keep the Sport, 
Thy Bus'neſs may be farther'd or delay d, 
But by my Counſel, let alone the Maid. 
Ev'n tho? the ſhou'd conſent to do the Feat: 
The Profit's little, and the Danger great. 
I will not lead thee through a rugged Road; 
But where the Way lies open, fafe, and broad. 
Yet if thou find'ſt her very much thy Friend; 
And her good Face her Diligence commend : 
Let the fair Miſtreſs haye thy firſt Embrace, 
And let the Maid come after in her Place. 
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But this 1 will adviſe, and mark my Words, 
For tis the beſt Advice my Skill affords: 
If needs thou with the Pamſel wilt begin; 
Before th* Attempt is made, make fare to win: | 
For then the Secret better will be kept; 
And ſhe can tell no Tales when o he's ae. 
is for the Fowler's Intereſt to beware, 
The Bird intangled, mou'd not fcape the Snare. 
The Fiſh once prick'd, avoids the bearded Hook; 
And ſpoils the Sport of all the neighb'ring Brook; 
But if the, Wench be thine, ſhe makes thy Ways 
And for thy Sake, her Miſtreſs will berray ; 6 
Tell all ſhe knows, and all ſhe hears her ſay. 
keep well che Counſel of thy Faithful Spy: 4 
So ſhalt thou leatn chene er he treads awry; . 


Alt things the Stations of their Seafons kb 
And certain Times there ate to ſo and reap, 
Plonghmen and Sailors for the Seaſon ftay, 
One to plough Land, and one to-ptongh che Sen: 

So fiow d the Lover wait the ek - 5; Rs, 
—— ſtop thy Suit, it hurts not th Deſigat | | 
But think another Hour the may be thine 
And when, ue celebrates her Bith at home, 
Or When ſhe, xiews the publick Shows of Rene: + | 
Know all thy Viſits A are troubleſome. 
Defer thy Work, and put not then to Sea, 
For that's a boding, and a ſtormy Day. N 
Elſe take thy Time, and when thou cagft; begin 3 
To break a Fewiſh Sabbath, thigk no Sig: 
Nor en on fuperftitious Days abſtain: 
Not when 'the Romans were at Allia Dain. 
Il Onicns in her Frowns are underſtodd; | 
When She's in humour, ev'rxy Day is good, 
But than her Birth-day ſeldom comes, a worſe; 5 
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When Bribes and Preſents muſt be ſent ofcourſe; 
And that's Besch Day, tha: cats thy fue, 
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Be ftanch; yet will be vain: F 
The craving. Sex will ſtill the Lover drain. 

No skill can ſhift em off, nor Att remove; 
They will be Begging when they know we SOvG * 
The Merchant comes upon th* appointed Day, 
Who ſhall before thy Face his Wares diſplay. S 
To chuſe for her ſhe craves thy kind Advices 
Then begs again, to bargain for the Price: 

But when+ſhe has her Purchaſe in her Eye, 

She hugs thee cloſe; and kiſſes. thee to buy. 

»Tis what I want, and tis a Penm*orth too; 

In many Years I will not trouble you. 

If you complain you have no ready Coin; 

No matter, tis but Writing of a Lane +" | 

A little Bill, not to be paid at Sight; — 
(Now curſe the Time when thou wert 3 to 
She keeps her Birth-day; you muſt ſend the Cheat; 
And (he11 be Born a hundred times a year. 

With daily Lies ſhe | dribs thee into Coſt; 
That Ear- ring dropt a Stone, that Ring is loſt, 
They often borrow what they never pay; b 
What e' er you lend her, think it thrown away. © 
Had I ten Mouths and Tongues to tell each Art, 
All wou'd be nas: ie ver 1 told 4 Part, 


- By Letters, not by words; thy Lies begiry 
And foord the dangerous Paſſage with thy Pen, 
If to her Heart thou aim'ſt te find the way, 
Extreamly' Flatter, and extreamly Pray. 
Priam by Pray*ts did Het#or”s Body gain; 
Nor is an Angry God ES in vain. ” 
With promis d Gifrs Rer eaſy Mind bewitchz © ' - 
For ev'n the Poor in Promiſe e may be Rich. WY 


Vain Hopes awhile her Appetite will ſtay 
*Tis a deceitful, but commodious way. 


Who gives is Mad; but make her ftill believe 
*Twill come, and that's the cheapeſt way to give. 
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Ew barren Lands fait Promiſes afford; 

But the lean Harveſt cheats the ſtarving Lord. 
Buy not thy- firſt -Enjoyment ; leſt it prove 

Of bad Example to thy future Love: 

But get it gratis; and ſhe'll give thee more, 
For fear of loſing what ſhe gave before. 

The loſing Gameſter ſhakes the Box in vain, 
And bleeds, and loſes on, in hopes to gain. 


Write then, and in thy Letter, as 1 ſaid,.. 
Let her with mighty Promiſes be fed. ‚ 
Odippe by a Letter was betray d, 
Writ on an Apple to th' unwary Maid; 
She read her {elf into a Marriage Vow. © 
{And ev'ry Cheat in Love the Gods allow.) 
Learn. Eloquence, ye noble Youth of Reme 5- 

t will not only at the Bar o*ercome 2: 

Sweet Words, the People-and the Senate moved: 
But the chief end of Eloquence, is Love. 
But in thy Letter hide thy moving Arts; 
Affect not to be thought a Man of farts. 
None but vain Fools to ſimple Women preach i 
A learned Letter oft has made a Breach. 
In a familiar Ste your Thoughts eonvey; 
And Write ſuch things, as Preſent you wou'd ſay. 
Such words as from the Heart may ſeem to move: 
*Tis Wit enough, to make her think you Love. 
If Seal'd ſhe ſends it back, and.will not read; 
Yet hope, in time, the buſineſs-may ſucceed... 
In time the Steer will to the Yoke ſubmit ; 
In time the reſtiff Horſe will bear the Bit. | 
Ev'n the hard Plough- -ſhare, Uſe will wear away 
And ſtubborn Steel in length of time decay. 
Water is ſoft, and Marble hard; and yet 
We ſee, ſoft Water through hard Marble Eat. 
Though. late, yet Trey at length in Flames expir di 
And ten years more, Penelope had tir d. 
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Perhaps, thy Lines ununſwer d the APMP K hu 


No matter; theze's'a Teint already gain' d: 


Fox ſhe who-reads, in time will Anſwer too; 
Things muſt be left, by juſt aegtrees to et 
Perhaps ſhe Writes; but anſwers with Diſdain; 2 
And ſharply bids you not to Write again 
What ſne tequires, ſhe fears you ſhoi d accord; | 2 
The Jilt vou d not be taken at her worde 


Mean time, if ſhe be carried in her Chair, 
Appronch; but do not ſeem. to know hes, there 
Speak ſoftly, 20. delude the Standers'by:z ' 
Ort, if aloud, then ſpeak ambiguonſly.' 
If Santring in the Portico ſhe walk, 
Move ſlowly: tod; for that's a time for Talk! 
And ſometimes follow, ſometimes be her Guide 
But when the Croud permits, go Side hy 3 80 841 
Nor in the Play-bowſt let her fit alone? 
For ſhe's the Play - beuſe and the Play! in one! * 
There thou may'ſt ogle, or by ſigns advance: 
Thy Suit, and ſeem to touch her Hand by chalet 


Admite-the Dancer ho her liking gains, . 
Aud pity in the Play the Lover's Sains 502 
For her ſweet ſake the loſs of time deſpie : 

Su while ſhe fits, and when ſhe iſes ziſe. "7 
But dreſs not like a Fop: nor curl yo n, 
Nor- with a Purgice make your Body bate- * 


Leave thoſe effeminate and uſeleſs. toys +, 1:7 
To Eunuchs, who can give no ſolid. Joys. 15 
Neglect becomes a Man: This Theſes, found? 
Vncurl'd, uncomb'd, the Nymph bis Wiſhes n 
The rough Flippelyrus was Phedre's care; A 
And Venus. thought the rude Adonis fair. 1 
Be not too Finieal; but yet be clean; 

And wear well faſhion'd Cloaths, like other un. 
Let not your-Teeth be yellow, or be foul;., 

Nor i Wo wide shoes . Fort, 9⁰⁰ 9 hs 


—_— — — ” — — — a Su & 
OO m —ññ A 6 AA lo — — —2—„—-̃— — —— ꝛ—ę—e , 


22 Ovid ut of Love. Wen 
Of a black, Muzzel; and Beard, beware; 
And let a ukilful Barber: n - ; 
Your Nails be pick'd from filth, and den peras 
Not let your naſty Noſtrils bud with Beard. 
Cure your unſav'ry Dreath; gatgle your Throat: 
And free your Arm- pits from the Ram and Goat. 
Dreſs not, in ſhott, too little, or too muck: 
And be not wholly French, not wholly ES 


Now Bacchus talls me to his jolly: Kites: 
Who wou'd- not follow, when à God invites 
He helps the Poet, and his Pen inſpires ; 
Kind and indulgent to his former Pires. 


Fair Arial wander'd om the Shore 
Forſaken now; and Theſes: loves no more 
Looſe was her Gown, diſhevel'd was her Hair; 
Her Boſom-naked, and her Feet were bare: 
Exclaiming, in the Waters brink the ſtood; 

Her briny Tears' augment the briny Flood. | 
She fhrick'd, and wept, and both became her Tae: 
No Poſture cou'd that Heav*nly Form diſgrace. 

She beat her Breaſt: The Traytor's gone, ſaid the, 
What ſhall become of poor forſuken me?: 
What ſhall become ſne had not time for mote, 
The -ſomiding Cymbals ratled in the Shore... 

She ſwoots for fear, ſhe falls upon the e rte 
No vital heat was in her Body found. 

The Mimallonian Dames about her Ga 

And ſeudding Satyrs ran befote their God. 
-E#enns on his Aſs did next appear; 

And held upon the Mane (the God was clear) 
The drunken Sire purſues; the Dames retires 
Sometimes the drunken Dames purſue the drunken 
Ar laft he topples over on the Plain [s re. 
The Satyr, lauh, und bid him riſe e 

And now the God of Wine came driving on, 

High on ** Chariot by ſwift Tygers drawn, 
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Cups in Triumph ride, 
And the lo Nymph is ſeated by thy fides  - » 
Invoke the God, and, all the mighty Powers 
That Wine may not defraud thy Genial hours. 
Then in ambiguous Words thy Suit prefer; 
Which the, may know were all addreſt to her. 
In liquid parple Letters write her Name 
Which ſhe may zead, and zeading find thy Flame. 
Then may your Byes confeſs your mutual Fires; 
(For. Eyes: have Tongues, and Glanges tell Deſires) 
When cer he Nrinks, be firſt to take the Cuß; 
And where ſhe laid her Lips, - the Bleſhing ſup. 
When ſhe to Catying does her Hand advance; 
Put out thy own; and touch it as hy changes. 

en Thy ſervice en her Husband muff attend: 

ive, (4 Husband is s moſt convenient Friend.) 

" I Seat the- fool Cuckold in the higheſt place; 

And with thy Gatiead his dull Temples giace. 
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Whether below, or equal in degree: 
Let him be Lord of ali the CGmpany :; oo 
And what he fays, be ſeconded by Thee. 

Tis common to deceive thiough a 
But common though it be, tis ſtill to blame. 


Thus Factors frequently their Truſt betray; 


And to themfelves their Miftets Gains con 
rink to a certain Pitch, and theh give Ger! 
Thy Tongue and Feet muy geen een Sk 
f drunkei'Quarrels in her fight beware 50-7 
Pot Valour only ſerves to fright the Fair. 
Ewrytion juſtly fell; by wine oppreſt. re 
For his rude Riot, at a Wedding -Feaſt. 110 
— if you have à Voice: and thew — | 
Ding ne L 
Do any thing within your power, 0 
Nay, even affect a Feettiing'D tunkentiels . 
Clip every word; and if by chahee you en 247 
Too home; or if too broad a Jeſt you break 5 
In your Excuſe the Company will oyn, 
And lay the Fault upen the Force of Wine. 
True Drunkenneſs is ſubject to offend 


But hen tis feign'd, tis oft a Lover's Friend. 


Then ſafely you may praiſe her beauteous Face; 
And call him Happy, whois in her gmee. 
Her Husband thinks himfelf the Man i 
But curſe the Cuckold in your ſeeret Mind. 

When all are tifen, and prepare to go; 
Mix with the Croud, and tread upon her Tbe. | 
This is the proper time to make thy Court; 

For -n6w'ſhe*s in the Vein, and fir for Sport, 

Lay Baſhfulneſs, that ruſtick Virtue, by; 

To manly Confidence thy Thoughts apply. 

On Fortune's Foretop timely fix thy hold; 

Now ſpeak and ſpeed, for Venus loves the Bold. 
No Rules of Khetorick here I need afford? 
Only begin, and truſt the following word? 5 
It will be Witty of its own accord, 4 
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Act well the Lover, let thy Speech abound te 
In dying Words, that "repreſent thy Wound. ' | 
Diſtraſt not her Belief; ſhe will be mov*d*: 
All Women think they merit to be lov'd. 


Sometimes a Man begins to love in jeſt; 
And after, feels the Torments he profeſt. 
For your on ſakes be pitiful, ye Fair; 
For a feign'd Paſſion may a true prepare. 
By Flatteries we prevail on Woman- kind; 
As hollow Banks by streams are indermia'd. 
Tell her, her Face is fait, her Eyes are ſweer: 
Her taper Fingers praiſe, and little Feer. - 
Such Praiſes ev'n the Chaſte are pleas'd to — 7 


Both Maids and Matrons hold their Beauty dear. 


Once naked Palla: with Fove's Queen appear d; 
And ſtill they grieve that Venus was prefer d. N 
Praiſe the proud Peacock; and he ſpreads his e 
Be ſilent, and he pulls it in again. 
Pleas'd is the Courſer in his rapid Race; ** 
Applaud his Running, and he mends his Pace. - 
But largely promiſe, and devoutly ſwear; 

And, if need be, call ev'ry God to hear. 

Fove fits above, forgiving with a Smile 

The Perjuries that eaſy Maids begaile. 

He ſwore to June by the Stygian Lake: Nn 
Forſworn, he dares not an Example make; i 
Or puniſh Falſhood, for his own-dear ſak e. 
"Tis for our lnt*reſt that the Gods ſhow'd be; 
Let us believe em: I believe they fee; - _- ++ $ 
And both reward, and puniſti equally. * 
Not that they live above like lazy D tones 
Or Kings below, ſupine upon their Thrones: |; +, * 
Lead then your Lives as preſent ia their sichts 
be juſt in Dealings, and defend the Right; 
By Veen. Wen not, nor opprels A Might. 
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But tis a Venial Sin to cheat he Fairs!» | 
All Men have Libenty af Conſeience there. 
On cheating Nymphs a Cheat is well deſigu d; 
*Tis a prophane, and a deecitful King. 


*Tis ſaid, that At for nine Tears was dey, 
Nor Nile did Fleods, nor Heav'n did Rain ſupply. 
A Foreigner at length inform'd the King, 

That ſflaughter*d Gueſts would kindly Moiſture bring. 
The King reply*d, On thee the Lot ſhall fall, | 
Be thou, my Gueſt, the Sacrifice for all. 

Thus Phalaris, Perillu, taught to low, 

And made him ſeaſon firſt the brazen Cow. 

A rightful Doom, the Laws of Nature cry, 

*Tis, the Artificers of Death ſhould die.] 

Thus juſtly Women ſuffer by Deceit ; 

Their Practice authoriſes us to cheat. 
Beg her, with Tears, thy warm Deſires to grant; 
For Tears will pierce a Heart of Adamant. 

If Tears will not be ſqueez'd, then rub your Eye, 
Or noint the Lids, and feem at leaſt to cry. 

Kiſs, if you can: Reſiſtance if ſhe make, 

And will not give you Kiſſes, let her rake. 

Fie, fie, you nawrhty Man, are Words of Courſez 
She ſtruggles, but to be ſubdu' d by Force. 

Kifs only ſoft, I charge you, and beware, 

With your hard Briſtles not to bruſh the Fair. 

He who has gain'd a Kiſs, and gains no more, 
Deſerves to loſe the Bliſs he got before, = 

If once ſhe kiſs, her Meaning is enpreſt; 

There wants but little Puſhing/ for the reft ; 

Which if thou doſt not gain, by Strength or Art, 
The Name of Clown then ſutes with thy Deſert 5 
»Tis downright Dulneſs, and a ſhameful Part. 
Perhaps ſhe calls it Force z but if the *ſcape, 

she will not thank you for th' omitted Rape. 

The Sex is ounning to conceal their Fires, 
They would be forc'd, ey'a to their own Deſires. 
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They ſeem t accuſe'you, with a doun-ea>-Sight, - 
But in their Souls confeſs. you did them right. 
Who might be forc?d ; and yet untouchid: — 
Thank with their Tongues, but curſe you wich their 
Fair Phale und her Siſter did prefer, [Heart. 
To en Mat es, the noble Aber. * 2148 


What Deidexti did; 4 in Days of Yoo, 
The Tale Weld, vurwonk mme 


When Vents had the:golden: Apple guhrd, * 
And the juſt Judge fair Halen had obtain d: . * 
When ſhe with Triumph was at Troy xeceiv'd, 
The Trojans joyful, while the Greciars griev'd': 
They vow'd Revenge of violated Laws, 
And Greece was arming in the Cuckold's — 
Achilles, by his Mother warn'd from War, 
Diſguis'd his Sex, and Jurk'd among the Fair. 
What means ««£acide; to ſpin and ſow- ) 3 
With Spear and Sword in Field thy Valour bor 
And leaving this, the nobler Pallas knorr. 
Why doſt thou in that Hand the Diſtaff prog 12 
Which is more worthy to ſuſtain a Shield? 

Or with that other draw the woolly Twine 
The ſame the Fates for Hector s Thread aſſign? 
Brandiſt thy Fauchion in thy pow rful ; A 
Which can alone the pond tous — 
In the ſame Room by chanoe che Royal Maid 
Was lodg' d, and; by his Sex betray- d, 
Cloſe to her Side the youthful Herde laid,” © -< + 
I know not how his'Courthip be beganz 1 11 
But, to her Coſt, ſhe found it was a Man. 


'Tis thought ſhe ſtruggl d, but withal tis thought 


K ͤ — „ 


For when diſelos' d, and haſt ing to the Fieid, 
He laid his Diſtaff down, and — 1 
With Tears her humble Suit ſhe did prefer” 

And thought to ſtay the POO Raviſher. 
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She ſighs; the-ſobs, the begs him not to party 
And now tis Nature, what before was an., 2 
She ſtrives by Force her Lover to detain, 


And wiſhes to be raviſh'd once again. +: a nr 
This is the Sex g they will not fllt begin, 81 


But when compell'd, are pleas'd to ſuffer sin. 
Is there, who thinks that Women firſt mould woo ? 
Lay by thy Self-Conceit, thou fooliſh Beau. 
Begin, and fave their Modeſty the Shame; 
»Tis well for thee, if they receive thy Flame. 
"Tis decent for a Man to ſpeak his Mind? 
They but expect th? Occaſion to be kind. 
Ask, that thou may'ſt enjoy he waits for this: 
And on thy firſt Advance depends thy Bliſs. 
Ev'n Fove — was forc'd to ſue for Love; 
None of the Nymphs did firſt ſollicit Jove. 
But if you find your Pray'rs encreaſe her Pride, 
Strike, Sail awhile; and wait another Tide. 
A fly when we purſue; but make Delay, 
when they ſee you ſlacken, they will Nays | 
Sometimes it ptoſits to conceal:yaur Ent z.. : 
Name not your ſelf her Lover, but her end. 
How many $kittifh Girls have thus been caught? 
He prov'd a Lover, who a Fiiend. was thought. - 
Sailors by Sun and Wind ate ſwarthy made; 
A tann'd Complexion beſt becomes their Trade. 
Tis a Diſgrace to Ploughmea to be fait; 
[xp Checks they have, and weather-beaten Hair. 
* ambitious Youthiorwho ſeeks an Olive Crown, 
un- burnt with-higadgily Toil, and ne 


Aut if the Lover hopes to be in Grace, | 


Wan be his Looks, and meager be his Fees: 
That Colour, from the-Fair, Compaſſion — 
She thinks you ſick, and thinks her ſelf the Cauſe. 
Orion wandert d in che Woods for Love 
His Palenefs Aid the Nymphs to Pity — 733 3 
His nem —— Lere. e 11 
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Nor fail a Night- Cap, in fall Health, to wear; 
Neglect thy Dreſs, and diſcompoſe thy Hai. 
All things are decent, that in Love avail» 7 25.07 
Read long by Night, and ſtudy to be pale. ge 
Forſake your Food, refuſe your needful Reds 

? Be miſcrable, that you may! be bleſt. 581 


Shall 1 complain, or ſhall 1 warn you moſt? | 4 
Faith, Truth and Ftiendſhip in the World are lofts & ; 
A little and an empty, Name they boaſt. 
Truſt not thy Friend, much leſs thy er rer 
If he, believe; thou may ſt a Rival raiſe. 
'Tis. true, Patroclus, by no; Luſt miſ led. "= 
Sought not to ſtain; his dear Companion's Bed. 
Nor Pylades Hermione embrac' d; 
Ev*n Phadra to Pirithons ſtill was chaſte. 
But hope not thou, in this vile Age, to find 
Thoſe rare Examples of a faithful Mind. 
The Sea ſhall ſooner with ſweet Hony flowz 
Or, from i Furzes, Peats and Apples . 
We fin with Guſt, we love by Fraud to gain; 
And find a Pleaſure in our Fellow's Pain. b 
ö From Rival Foes you may the Fair defends ng 
But would you ward the Blow, beware your Friend. 
Beware your Brother, and your next of Kin; 0 
Bur Ka aa your 8 7505 Care © PEO 


Here had N but — OLA 
That ſundry Women ate of ſundry * 4 
With various Otochets fill'd; and hard to lathe, > 
They therefore maſt be caught by Various Ways. 
All things are norproductdiin auy $01 ; 
This Ground for Wine is propels that for Oil. 
So *tis in Men, but mote id Women-kind: | 
Diff*rent in Face, in Manflers, and in Mind. £ | | 
But wiſe Men ſhift their Sails with ev'ry Wind: | | 
As changeful Proteus vary*d oft his Sha 5 | 
And did in ſundry Forms and Figures Ne | | 
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A running Stream, a ftanding Tree betame, 
A roaring Lion, ot a bleating Lamb; Tye 
Some Fiſh wirk E arpous, ſome unf Darts are Kruck, 
Some drawn with Nets, ſome hang upon the Hook: 7 
So turn thy ſelf q and imitating them, 
Try ſev'ral Tricks; and change thy Scratagem. 
One Rule will not for diff tent 4 hold; 
The Jades grow cunning, \as they grow: more old. 
Then talle not Bawdy to the baſhful Maid; 
Bug Words will malte her Iundcewee afraid. 
Nor to an igm runt G irt of Learning ſpeak; 
She thinks you conjure, when” you tulle in Groth, 
And hence tis often ſeen, the Simple aun 
The Learn'd, and into vile Embraces run. 


Part of my bet be dune, and Part to do: 
rr 
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The End of the Firſt Book, 
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e F1D's Art of Love hivknk lately 
{7 CD. 8 peur d in French, with g 
&; } = = * written by the Tran ſlator, which have 
— 7 been very well recery'd in France $ 
Ip (AN it has been thought proper to add 

OY ſach of them as are moſt curious to 
this Ver ſton, and to make other new 
APY in ſome Places, where: the Exgli Tranſlators 
have given another Tarn to the Original. The In- 
troduttion to theſe Obſervations is entirely the Finch 
Author's 3 ſo are moſt of the Reflections. is 
hop'd thoſe chat are not taken from him, will not 
be found to be of lefs Imporrance than thoſe that 
are. 

A great many People ate miſtaken in theſe Books; 
and tho* they were made uſe of as a Fretence to 
drive the Author from the Court of Augaſtar, and 
confine him to Tomes on the Frontiers of the Gere 
and Sarmate, yet They ** not Ne ttue Cauſe o 
his Confinement. 6 of re from being 


licentions as the wil *. 


32 NorzEs en tbe Firſt Book. 
both Greet and Latin. However we muſt own he 
might have been a little more diſereet, eſpecially in 
ſome Places. 

That which offended the Romans moſt in this 
Work, cannot touch us. It has always been more 
dangerous in #aly to converſe with Women of Ho- 
nour, and frequent their Houſes, than 'tis with ns: 
Tho? there is more Liberty, and what in that Coun- 
try may be an Occaſion of Debauchery, would not 
at all be fo in ours. it 

Notwithſtanding all that bras aq ſaid*- againſt 

theſe Books of the Art of Love, by ſome over-ſeru- 
pulous Perſons, whoſe Diſcretion has too much of 
Affectation in it; they-are not only neceſſary for 
the Knowledge of the Latin Tongue, and the Roman 
Hiſtory, concerning which they contain ſeveral things 
very particular; but for the noble Sentiments we 
find in them, which the Gravef and Learnedeſt Wri- 
ters have thought wonhy, ta be quoted for n- 
thorities. 10 -— pa 

In a Word, there's nothing in them that comes 
near the Licence of ſome _Epigrams of Catullus, Mur- 
tial and Auſenins, of ſome Satyrs of Horace and 
Juvenal, and ſeveral other Pieces of Ancient and 
Modern Authors, which are read and commented 
upon; and about which even celebrated Feſwits and 
other religious Perſons, as eminent for their Piety 
as their Erudition, have imploy'd their Studies. Yet 
who, has condema*d ot complain'd of them? We 
muſt confeſs, ſach things mould be manag'd with 
Address: And thoſe of them who have meddled 
with any of the Authors I have nam'd, have ſhewn 
that it may be done ſo, by their ſucceeding ſo hap- 
pily in it, ON | e 

As fox this Treatiſe of the Art of Love, for which 
the Author has alſo. preſcrib'd a Remedy, as it is lia - 
ble to be ill interpreted by thoſe whoſe Pens poiſon 


erer thing they tonch; ſo it may bear a good Con- 
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ſctuction, by ſuch as know how to turn every thing 
£20 Advantage... M144 en uni 10 83;D53& Z0 
I vill yet ſay; this Ant may be applx'd to thoſe 
that intend to matry. Thete is nothing ſure againſt 
Deceney in all that. I agree, I you will have it fo, 
that it extends ſo fat as to direct one to the Means 
to gain a Miſtreſs. If th was not lawful: heteto - 
fore in: Italy, on account of the-jealous Humour of 
the Italian, we cannot, for the ſame Reaſoun only; 
ſay ir ought to be forbidden in our Country: any more 
than in ſeveral othets, provided we could bea ſure 
the Ladies Modeſty would not be offended, before 
whom Youth: ſhould be always eareful not to exceed 
the Bounds of: the Reſpect that's due to them 
Be it as it wilh 1 have the of cadeavouring 
to apply all: that is ſaid im theſe Books of wianton 
Le, to the Art of loving the Sciences. The Eme 
blew is not diſagreeable, neither is it impoſſible to 
explain all that Ovid has written; here upon the 
Love of Beauty, by that of the Arts. What do we 
not ſometimes underſtand by the Loves of a \Shep» 
herd and Shepherdeſs? By a Lover of incomparable 
Beauty, and his Fair One paſſionately in Love? 
But, keeping to the Fable, how: often has the 
Loves of Fopiter and Juno been motali d upon, as 
well as thoſe of Apollo and Daphne, Mats and Ve- 
nuts Myrrha and Cynaras, and ſeveral others, the 
Examples of which are almoſt infinite? Yet theſe 
Things are ſeen every Day; all the World read and 
admire them. Tho the Outſide of them is a little 
rong, and the literal Senſe more ſuſpected, than 
any of the Precepts laid down in Ovid Art of Lowe 
act Keacions... .c i 7 % 26d nn 83% Ft, Dat 
But to ſoſten this Thought a little; let us figure 
to out ſelves, that the Poet is not only a G of 
the Court of Augaſtun, but a-Phijofopher of the fer- 


tick and Lyceum; who propoſes to us, as to his Di- 
ſciples, excellent Rules 18 acquire the Virmwes and 
; 5 | 
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8 under the Name of the Aft, 
or Ladies of various Beauty, who may be met with. 


n hefe, afyectally-im great Academics, in the 
Schools, in Counts, in walks, and-in holy Places 3- 
figur d by CGrques,- Theaters, Galleries, Portioo's," and 
the —— rs Pio Deities, where great Af. 
ſembiies we held. And when we hae choſenthat 
which pleaſes: us beſt, and is moſt agteeable to of 
Natures let us endeavour to gain its good Grades, 
and enjoy it, that we may become more Wiſe, and 
mote Virtwons. Thus we may deceive our Imagins- 
tion; and twill be cafie for us to make the reading. 
of this Treatiſe; not only pleaſant, but ' profitable. 
We need not then have any 'Scruple upon us, becauſe 
tere is nothing unchaſte in the Expreſſion, tho“ 
ſuch things as ate entirely gallant are not negle- 
&ed ; at leaſt no farther than Modeſty and Decen- 

oy ee LE will, if 1 can, explaia my — 2 
——— according as Oceaſion may offet, as 
well here, as in the Treatiſe which | have compor'd 
en Purpoſe. © 

Of the Art IN. Doves By this we ought to-ander- 
ſtand. how we muſt love, or how we muſt preſerve. 
the Object of our Love, when we have once a- 
quir d it. Otherwiſe twas uſcleſs to write an Arc 
of Lee. For Love'is form'd in the Heat without 
<Art, and all are without Ave ſuſceptible of that 
Paſſion, It generally ſurprizes us, and we know'not | 


from whenee it comes, tho* we feel it very ſenſi- 
\ bly. For this Reaſon the Poets ſo often endeavout 


to perſuade us that Love is a Potent God; who 
wounds every thing with his Darts; and that there 
is no Creature able to reſiſt him. We therefore 
need no At to teack us to Love; nor even to Love 
any thing reaſonably; but tis of very great Impor- 
tanse to each of us, that when we ate inſpit d, the 
Inſpiration ſhould be for à proper Object, e's 2 
. * you, 
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: Ovid. This Poct wrote theſe Books a few Teats 
before his Exile, under Colour of - which the:Derner 
of the Senate for his Baniſhatent was promrtd; tho? 
they certainly were not the cunſe of it; and indeed 
could not reaſonably be ſa, unleſs 0vid wrote them 
ia Favour of Asgufts;'s Grand-daughter, whom he 
vidted with a lile too much |F amiliarity, and did 
it to pleaſe her. For ſhe, no more than her Mo» 
ther, 4drreppe's Wife, was not. ſo modeſt as Perſons 
of Quality and high Condition onght to be, as 
well for their own- Glory, as for an -Bxample to 
others. 
The Two Firk Books of the An ef Love contain 
the Precepts which the Author lays down for young 
Men to follow in their Courtſhip to the Ladies; 
and the Third teaches the Ladies hom they: 
to make themſelves be belov'd. The Allegory is 
not uneaſily apply'd te the Sciences and the Virtwer, 
repreſented as eee Wemens after my. been of 4 i= 
magining it. 
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he comprehends in the twe firſt Verſes; He then 
invokes the Aﬀiſtance of the 1 and begins his 
Narration. 
Aust learn hit W by cod me. 12 the 0 
A tis Dottus ame ; which ſcems to oy 

more than the Nasa, But both 

vid and the Tranſlater agree, that to love is not all. 
One muſt leatn how to love, and. what to loves 
for Love is ſo fat from being forbidden, that there 
= pg ſo commendable, provided the ObjeRt is 
goo 


36 Not#g"dr be; Heſt Book. 

Samen with ſailing | Arts Their' Veſſels move. The 
Author continues this Thought by other Similes. 
Art is certainly requiſite, in every thing, to ſuc- 
ceed well; and he who does not © underſtand the 
Art of Writing, and even of making Verſes, ought 
never to meddle with it, unleſs he will expoſe him- 
ſelf to the 3 n een. | 


ten happens 
21 Ot fldord Gat; He ſpeaks of: Love, who-is re 
ry ſel dom by Reaſon. eil. ren Lie 


ef, 1 confeſs he is eruel or wild. 14. 
Chiron. Ovid calls him Phillyrides, hk the Son 
of Ptiliyra; for Chiron was the Son of  Phillyra, 
Daughter of Oceanx: and Saturn, who made Love to 
her in the Skape of ' a Horſe; according to Aratus, 
and Ovid himſelf; in the 1th of his Metamorphoſes. 
He ſpeaks of it again in the th Book de! Faſtis, 
where. he telates the whole Fable, which is not 
-withont ſome: Amtelegy us well as others. 
For Conqueſt born. This alludes to his killing He- 
flor, as in the 22d Book of Homer's Iliads. 
+». Receiv'd. the Rad. Achilles ſubmitted to the Di- 
ſeipline of the Centaur Chiron; and when he had 
committed a Fault, held out his Hands to the Fe- 
rula, or rathet Rods for Correction, as ynbenul ſays 
in his 7th Satyr. 


een, 22 jam grandis Achilles 
Cantabat patriis in montibus : & cui non tune 
Eliceret riſh um Citharadi cauda Magiſtri ? 


| The Silver Strings of his meledions Lyre. Achiltes 
when he was a Lad, was put to this Centaur to be 
educated; and the Tranſfſator may well give us this 
Vexſion of Ovid Puerum cithara per fecit u. 


Aida animes placida contudit arte feros, Ge. 
_ Like fierce Achilles in his Pupillage, Cc. | 


Since we read in Statins, that Chiren told Tian, the 


91 * 
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ether Centanrs often complain'd of her Sanne 4. 
ee eee an 


W pp tf mibi ſape queruntur 
Centauri, raptaſque. demos, abſtratfaque. coram 
" xArmentas & campis ſemet fluviiſe que. fugari.. > 


. 8 both were Godde ſu-born. cui Ns the 'Soh 
of Venus, and Achilles of Thethis; Both were Chil- 
dren alike, and both hard to govern. For indeed 

| the Paſſions of Love and Glory are not eaſily over- 
come by Reaſon, which ought always to be-Miſtreſs3 
and is not given us, but to maintain her Dignity, 


- 


: 


; and never to fubmit to any other Empire, but that 

; of Truth ;. which reſides : only in _— and ovght 
4 to be obey' d in alb ting 

. The Bull reclaim' d and „en. thi Durden FORT 
„ This he ſays, to ſhew us that Love may alſo be 
t tam'd by Habit. Ovid is full of theſe ſort of Si- 


miles; and this way er Frans them is in- 
PR tirely his ow u. 

e wounds me-iwith d Daun The roet wou'd 
* ſay, he will be too hard for Love, tho' he has 
id wounded him. A Defign the more generous; the 
; more: tis difficult to ſucceed in it, The original 
Phraſe is excutiat faces; which Mr. Dryden has ten- 
der'd very literally. 

I boaſt no Aid the Delphian God affords, In the 
Latin, ven ego Phebe. 

The Poets, as is well known, always invoked this 
Divinity; but Ovid's manner is here particular; he 
addreſſes Venus to be propitious to him, the Subje& 
relating to that Goddeſs. 

Ner Auſpice from the Flight of clemens Birds, From 
whence the Ancients dre their Auguries. To . 
the Poet here allades. 

Nor Clio, nor ber Siſter: have I ſeen,” | 
72. A Heſiod ſaw them on the ſbady Green, As if he 
the vou d have ſaid, I am not Hefrod, who, as he kept his 


33 Norzs on the Firſt Book. 
Flocks in the Vale of Aſcra (that Poet being a 
Shepherd). ſaw the nine Muſes, ho inſpir'd him to 
make. Verſes, The Vale of Aſcra was at the Foot 
of Mount Helicon, where Dias and Lycemede, Heſ6- 
s Father and Mother, dwelt, and cultivated a 
ſmall Farm belonging to them. Ovid names Clio 
galy of all the nine in this place. The Fable tells 
us, ſhe and her Siſters were born of Japiter's Careſ- 
ſes of Mnemoſyne, that is, Memory. From whence 
tis eaſie to ſee the Ancients muſt not always be ta · 
ken literally, when they write of Love. 

Venus be wy Gude. It has been before obſery'd, 
That Ovid invokes the Goddeſs of Love to aſſiſt his 
| Song, as Lucretivs does the ſame Divinity for his 
Work of Nature, as being the Mother of all Ge- 
nerations, and all Productions. 

Fay hence ye Veſtals be, who bind your Hair. The 
Author forewarns all Virgins, and chaſte Perſons, 


not to follow, in all things, the Precepts of his Book; 


and to ſhew he had no manner of Deſign to offend 
the Modeſty of Matrons, nor violate the Purity of 
Maidens, he has himſelf quoted this, and the three 
following Verſes, in the ſecond Book of his de Tri- 
fibus, to juſtiſie this Thought, which has a near 
Relation to what Tibullus urites. 


Si modo caſta doce, quamvis nec vitta "Py 
Impediat evines, nec flola-longa-pedes, 


For by fela and inftita, the Poet means thoſe long 
Veſts, which none but Women of Honour were per- 
mitted to wear. | 

Tow who in Cupid*s s Rolls inſcribe your Nane, 

Firſt ſeth, an Objett worthy f your Flame. The Po- 
et here gives his Advice as to three thingsz. To ſeek 
after an amiable Object, To win it by Reſpect and 
Complacency, and Not to loſe it after once gotten. 
All this agrees very well with a young Man, who 
Jools out for a lovely Virgin to marry her; and in 
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an Allegorical Senſe to a Philoſopher, in his ſearch 
after Wiſfom, and the Arts, which he deſites to 
poſſeſs. And in this the Diviſion of the two firſt 
Books conſiſts... 

Before your Touth with Marriage 5s oppreſ d. That 
is, while you ate a Freeman, unmatty d, and noe en- 
gag d te any other Miſtreſs. The trueſt Meaning 
that enn be ziven it, is, White you are young, and 
ate not yet troubled with the Infirmitics of Age, 
(for an old Man in wanne chuſe where 


pleaſe. 
The Fowler and the Huntſman know by Name. This 


Poet is ſtuitfal in Compariſons, yet he never dwells. 


on any one; he touches upon it lightly, and is 
when he thinks his Thought is ſufficiently ex- 

plain'd, and he has neun the Importance of what 
he has ſaid. 

---- Search around the Continent, © | | 

As far as Perſeus, or as Paris went, to Wa 
objects worthy your Affection. The laſt Verſe has 
Alluſion to Paris, who ſail'd from Troy to Greece to 
look for a Wife, where he ſtole the famous Helen 
fo much talk'd of, and carry'd her off. 

In Summer- Heats thow need /# but only go 


To Pompey's cool! and ſhady Portico, This was 2 
thady Walk which Pompey built for the People 3 
and there were ſeveral in Reme of the fame fort; 
but+the moſt admirable one of all the Porti- 

cer, was the Corinthian, near the Flaminian 
Cirque, built by Cneins Ofavins;- *twas ſo cal- 
led becauſe *twas ſupported by Pillars of Corin- 
thian Braſs. There was another of the fame Name 
in the Field of Mars, built at a very great Expence; 
and inrich'd, according to Pliny, with very fine Paint- 
ings, drawn by the Painter Antiphilus; one of which 
repreſented the Fable of Cadmus and Europa. Mar- 


Hal, ſpeaking of 8 $ Portico, ſays, 


* — 
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"Tade petit centum pendentia tecta columns? 
" Hic Pompeia dona nemuſque duplex. 85 


indeed Pompey, Caſar, Octavius, and his. Wife and 
Children, adorn'd Reme with very fine nee 
we may find in Krabo. 

or Concords Fane. S0 tis r e ed. 
and is ſuppos d to mean the Temple of Concord, 
built by Livia, Germanicus s Mother; of which Ov 
ſpeaks in his Feftis, But Merula writes that Externo 
marmore dives opus, refers to the Portico built by o- 
davia, Auguſtus's Siſter, as an illuſtrious Monument 
for the Loſs of her Son Marcellus. Caſar, her Bro- 
ther, built a Theatre in honour of the ſame Mar- 
cellus, which was after the young Prince's eon Name 
call d Marcellus Theatre. There were ſeveral of 
Antiphilus's Paintings in this Portico alſo, as the 
Picture of Heſione, Daughter to Priam, and of A- 
lexander. and Philip, with Minerva. There were alſo 
the Hercules on Mount Octa, and ſome other Pieces 
of Androbins.. | | 

And fifty Daughters. The Danaides, ſo call'd from 
their Father Danaxs, King of Argos; and ſome- 
times Belides, from the Name of their Grandfather 
Belus, who had two Sons, /£gyptus and Danans, 
whoſe Fable is very well known, and was princes 
in Livia's Portico. 

They mourn Adonis. with. Achten A. "Twas 
the Cuſtom among the Romans, to meet in the Tem- 
ples of Vena: to mourn Adonis; of which the Pro- 
phet- Ezekiel ſpeaks, Excl. 8. 14. and infamous Acts 
of Lewdneſs were there committed, if we may be- 
lieve Juvenal in his 6th. Satyr, Nam quo non proſtat 
femina Templo? Ovid means the Temple of Venus, 
where that Goddeſs was worſhip'd at Rome with A- 
donis, according to the manner of the AHSDrian,; 
who, as Paxſanias tells us in his 1ſt Book, were 
the firſt that inſtituted Worſhip io her, in which 
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they were imitated by the People of cyprus, and af - 
ter them by other Nations. Adonis Name was 
commonly join'd with Venus's, as Virbias's was with 
Diana S> Aty with Cybele? * e, with Mi- 
nerva s. 

Nor ſbun the Jewiſh: Welk, where the foul Gaul 

On Sabbaths reſt from ev ry thing but Love. There 
were great Numbers of the Fews at Rome in Augu- 
uss Reign, who were allow'd: full Liberty. to exer- 
ciſe their Ceremonies, according to the Law of Me- 
ſes. - And the Roman Ladies went often to ſee them 
our of Curioſity, which gave occaſion for Aſſigna- 
tions at their Synagogues. Tiberius afterwards re- 
ftrain'd this Licence, as Sxetonins writes, and call d 
theſe Ceremonies ffrange Superſtitions, ordering the 
Priefts-Veſtments and Ornaments to be burnt. He 
alſo diſpersd the Few:fb Youth into ſeyeral Provin- 
ces, and baniſſi d che reſt frem Rowe, under. Pain- of 
perpetual Slavery. As for the Ceremonies. of the 
Seventh Day, they were thoſe of the Sabbath, or 
Saturday; which, was ſo religiouſly obſery'd by the. 
Fews, for a Day of Reſt, that they wou'd not ſuffer 
any thing that was not of abſolute Neceſſity, to be 
done on that Day. If this Verſion ſeems to bear a- 
little hard on the ancient Fews, it does not at all 
| wrong the Modern, 

Nor Iſis“ Temples ; for that ſacred Whore. Nec fuge 
Niligenz Memphitica templa juvencæ. This re- 
lates. to certain Ceremonies in the Temple of I., 
after the manner of the fta. He calls. this 
Temple the Cow of Nile. And Martial bas, two 
Verſes of very near the ſame Senſe, : 


Hic-queque deceprus Memphitica ſacya ft requentaty, 
Aſſidet & cathedvis ma fta Juvench 1 ru. 


| The Feaſt of 1s was celebrated every Year by the 
Women ten Days together, and not without allow- 


ing themſclyes great Liberties on * 3 
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Upon which Juvenal ſays, Aut apud Ifiace potius ſa- 
craria lens. 

Makes others what to Jove ſhe was before, That is, 
many Women were debauch'd by 7f;*s Means, as 
ſhe was by Fupiter, under the Name of Jo, whoſe Fa- 
ble all the World have heard of; as well as the Sto- 
ry of Mandus and Paulina, and what paſt between 
them in this Goddeſs's Temple; which Foſephns re- 
ports in the 1 8th Book of his Fewiſb Antiquities, 

And if the Hall it ſelf is not belyd, © 
- Even there the Cauſe of Love is often try'd. The 


Poet ſpeaks of the Forums, and wonders how any 


one cov'd defile thoſe Reverend Places with their 
Amonrs ; Et fora conveniunt (quis credere poſſet ?) A- 
mori. But if the ſcandalous Chronicle of our Time 
and Nation does not lye, there are ſome Suburb 
Temples, and ſome Halls of Juſtice, that render 0- 
vid's Report very credible, There were feveral of 


theſe Ferumt, as that of Cains Ceſar, which. Statins 


calls Latium Forum, as in this Verſe of His 1 ff Syl- 
Ve, Stat Latium complexa Forum, &c.. Another was 
calPd the Roman, or old Forum, as Martial witneſſes; 


Romanum propius divitiuſque forum eſt. 
A third was built by Auguſtus, with a Temple dedi- 


cated to Mars the Avenger, In theſe Places the 


Magiſtrates ſate. at. certain. Times te hear Cauſes, 
and do juſtice. | | 

The crafty Counſellors in formal Gown. The follow- 
ing Verſes are a happy Paraphraſe of Ovid; in whoſe 
Time we find the long Robe dealt as much with the 
Stola, &c. as it does in our own. 

Grave Senators lead home the youthful Dames. We 
ſee theſe Aſſemblies were compos'd of all ſorts of 
Perſons;. upon which our French Author remarks 
thus; This does not very well agree to the Practice 
c in our Days; and I cannot comprehend how gal- 
aut women cou d frequent the Courts of Juſtice; 


* 
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<% where, tis to be ſuppos d, no Body came bur ſuch 
<as huve Buſineſs and Suits depending. | 94 

But above all the Playhouſe is the Place, We do not 
want Mr. Collier's Authority to juſtiſie the Poet by 
the Example of our own Times. This is fo noto- 
rious a. Truth, that no Regulations have been able 
to clear the Theatres of the Traders in Debanchery. 
Tho? 'tis ſtrange that lewd Women ſhou'd come to- 
the Forums, t is no Wonder they ſwarm'd at the The- 
acres; the latter being Places of Pleaſure only, as 
the former were of Buſineſs. The Reman Theatres 
were not ſuch Buildings as ours; their Stages, their 
Scenes, and all the Edifice, were magnificent; they 
were very convenient for Aſſignations; and the Gal- 
lant had there an entire Liberty: On which account 
Juvenal writes thus, in his 6th Satyr; | 
' ==——- Cyncis an habent ſpectacula totis 
| Nwod ſecurus ames, quodque inde excerpere poſſis ? 
And Prepertius, in his gth Elegy, Book the th, 
T's neque Pompeia ſpatiabere cultus in umbra, 
Nec quum laſcivum fternet arena forum. | 

Colla cave infleitas ad ſummum obliqua Theatrum. 


It muſt be own'd, the Theatres, Amphitheatrers. 
Cirques, Hippodromes, and. all Places where the pub- 
lick Feaſts and Rejoycings were kept; were very fa- 
tal to the Chaſtity of the Women of old. 
From Romulus rhe Riſe of Plays" began. The Tranſ- 
tor has accommodated all he ſays concerning the 
Play-houſe to our own Times, till he comes to this. 
Line, and thoſe that follow; wherein he gives us 
Ovid's Account of the Riſe of the Roman Theatres. 
| His Play-howſe, not of Partian Marble made, | 
Nor was it ſpread with Purple Sails for Shade. 
Sails were ſpread over the Roman Theatres, to keep 
off the Sun-Beams and the Rain from the Audience. 
The Author of this Invention. was 2, cCatulus, whe . 
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ſpread Sails over the Heads of the Spectators, when 
he dedicated the Capitol. Lentalus Spinther ſpread 
them alſo at the Apollinarian Games; and Ceſar af- 
terwards cover d all the Roman Forum, and the Holy- 
ſtreet, from his own Lodgings to the Capitol, as 
Pliny tells us. Propertins alſo ſpeaks of i it in the 1ſt 
Elegy of the 4th Book: 


Nec finuoſs cavo ct vela Theatro. 


Pompey and Marcus Scaurus's Theatres were all Mar- 
ble, and cou'd hold 80000 Perſons, according to 
Pliny; there were no laſs than n tee in that of 
Marcus Scaurns. | | 
The Stage with Aube or with cacti they ftrow? d. 

This Idea of the Roman Theatres in their Infancy,. 
may put us in mind of our own, which we read of in 
the old Poets, in Black-fryers, the Bull and Mouth, 
and Barbican, not much better than rite Stroulers at a 
Countty-Fair, Yet this mult be ſaid for them, that 
the Audience were better tteated; their Fare was 
good, tho* the Houſe was homely. Which cannot be 
ſaid of the Roman Infant-Stage, their Wit and their 
Theatres were alike rude; and the Shakeſpears and 
Fohnlons of Rome did not appear till the Stage was 
pompous, and the Scene magnificent. The Tranſla- 
tor takes no Notice of the Liquido Palpita rubra 
eroto; mentioned by Ovid ys the Pulpits were not 
painted. Theſe-Pulpits were Ballaſters, in the form 
of Scaffolds, before the Scenes at the Theatres, Pro- 
pertius ſpeaks of them in the 4th Book, Elegy the 
1ſt. They were tubb'd with Saffron. 


Pulpita ſolemnes non oluere cracos. 
And Martial in the 39th Epigram of his ↄth Book; 
Cubrica Coryeio quamvis ſint Pulpita nimbo. | 
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Vitruvius ſays, in the 5th Chapter of his 8th Book, 
That the Palpitum was what the Greeks call'd Legi- 
on, Upon which we may read Julius Pollur, in the 
29th Chapter of his qth Book; neither muſt I omit 
In Horace writes on _ 1 in At "Art of 
Poeſy; | 


Traxitque vagus per pulpita veſtem. 
And in the 1ſt Epiſtle of his 2d Book, 


am nen adftrifte percurrat pulpita faces... 3 


From whence it appears, that he is indeed ſpeaking 
of whay we call the Front of the Stage. In the 19th 
Epiſtle of his 1ſt Book, he tells us the Grammarians 
recited there what they had to fay. + 1:94, 


 Grammatiess ambire tribus, & Pulpit digner, PROT 


$0 that "tis not eaſie to aſcertain, what theſe Pulpits 
were; whether they were flat Stages, or Boxes re- 
ſembling thoſe us'd by our Clergy. 

No Stage in Proſpect, no Machining Gd. After 
Claudius Puleher had adorn'd the Scene, ſeveral paint- 
ed Decorations were added. L. Antonius brought 
Silver in uſe there, Petreins Gold, and c. claudius I- 
vory. Valerius Maximus writes, That Lucius and 
Cine made it moveable, and to tutn about, A8 for 
the Word Scene, Servius interprets it Inumbratio,, be- 
cauſe twas the Invention of Villagers, to cover 
thoſe that ſung or recited Verſes, from the Heat and 
the Weather. And afterwards that Part of the The- 
atre was calPd Scene, which we now call Stage, 
where the A&ors play their Parts. The Theatre it 
ſelf was built in the Shape of a Semi- circle, and the 
Front was as the String is to a Bow. 

. But ere the Dances and the Cong were Pt Ovid's ey 
Words are, 8 
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Dumque rudem prabente nodam tibicine Thuſro, 
Lydius a quatam ter pede pulſat humum. 


Upon which our French Author makes a very nota- 
ble Obſervation; that by Lydian Dancer, is meant 
a Tuſian Mimick, For, ſays he, we muſt take Tuſcan 
for Lydian. *Tis true, a Colony of Lydians ſettled 
in Hetruria, or Tuſcany; but they brought their Mu- 
ſick and their Mimickty with them. They were fa- 
mous Play ers on the Flute; and the Lydian Meaſures 
are noted in the old Muſick for their Softneſs and 
'Effeminacy, Romulus ſent for ſome of theſe Twſcan 
Lydians, for the Repreſentation of the Plays he ex- 
Hhibited to the People, who reſorted to them from all 
Parts, and among others the Sabine, whoſe Wives 
and Daughters were raviſh'd there. | 
The Monarch gave the Signal from the Throne, At 
*which the Soldiers were to fall on, and to ſeize 
their Prey. The Poet and his Tranſlators make an 
- agreeable Deſcription of this Rape, Some ſay there 
were thirty of theſe Sabines raviſh'd; others, as Vale- 
rius Antius, make the Number to be 427; and Ju- 
bas, as Plutarch writes in the Life of Romulus, ſwells 
it to 600. 

Nor ſhun the chariots and the Courſes Race. Theſe 
Races were in the - Cirque, or in the Hippodromes, or 
in the Field of Mars, and were commonly run in 
the Month of April, in the grand Cirque, between 
the Aventine and Palatine Hills. They were call'd 
Eęuoria; and Ovid ſpeaks of them in his Faftis : 


Circus erit Pampa celeber numeroque Deorum, 

Primaque ventoſis palma petetur equis. 

But here he is to be underſtood to ſpeak of all 
Plays, and in all Times; among theſe Sports or 
'Plays, the Megaleſian Games were the chief. They 
were celebrated in honour of the Mother of the 
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Gods, and abundancc of People us'd to aſſiſt at 


them. | 

The Circus is no imconvenient Place, The Word 
Circus, or Cirques, comes from the Horſes running 
round the Courſe or Me Quod circum metas pom- 
pa ferebatur & equi currebant, as Varro has it. We 
read of three Cirques in Rome, the great Cirque call'd 
the Circus Aaximeus, the Flaminian or Apollinarian, 
and the Neronian in the Vatican. 

No need is there of talking on the Hand, 

Noy Nods nor Signs which Lovers underſtand. *Tis 
Plain, by this, the ancient Roman, us'd to make 
Love by Signs on their Fingers, like the modern 


Spaniards and Portugueſe; and this talking on the 


Fingers is very common among us ever fince Dr. 
Holder and Dr. Wallis taught Mr, Popham, who was 
born deaf and dumb, with whom I have however my 
ſelf held a Converſation of many Hours, and that 
many hundred times, by the help of our Fingers. But 
the Poet ſays, there was no occaſion of this dumb 
Language at the cirque; for there was ſo much 
Noiſe, that Lovers might entertain one another as 
they pleas'd, without fear of being overheard, 

But boldly next the Fair your Seat provide, Young 
Men are apt enough to do this of themſelves, and 
need no Advice: Yet Juvenal, like Ovid, in theſe 
Verſes, puts them in mind of it; 


“ Spettent juvenes quo: clamer & audax 
Sponſie, quos culta decer aſſediſſe puellæ. 


\ Enquire whoſe Chariot this, and whoſe that Horſe. 
They enter'd the Field by Troops, and every Troop 
in a particular Livery ; which Sidonins Apollinaris has 
admirably well explain'd in theſe Verſes; 
| — Al;cans colores 

Alba & venatus, virens ruben ſque 
Veſtra inſignia continent Miniſtri, 
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Ora & lora minu jubaſque totas 
Cogunt flexibiles latere nodis, 

 Hortantwrque obiter, juvant que blandis 
Vultus plauſibus, & veluptuoſum 
Difant quadrupedantibus furoram. 
Impellunt, trepidant, trahunt, repugnant, 

; aArdeſcunt, ſaliunt, timent, timentur. | 
An excellent Deſcription of what paſt at theſe Races. 


If None be there, yet bruſh that Nothing thence, No- 
thing can be more naturally expreſs'd than this is 


in the Original; Et  nullus erit pulvis, tamen excute 


nullam. 

By fanning Faces ſome their Fortune meet. In Te- 
rence's Eunuch, 2 Girl ſays to Dorus, Cape flabellum, 
& ventulum huic facito. Theſe Fans were made of 
Peacocks Tails. | 
The Tranſlator does not take any Notice of this 
Line of ovid's in his Verſion, | | 


Sparſaque follicito triſtis arena fore. 


By triftis Arena, the Poet means the Place or Places 
in the Amphitheatres, where the Gladiators fought : 
Of which Juvenal ſpeaks eſpecially in his 6th Sgtyr : 
He calls it Tri/tis, Arena, on account of 
ders that were committed there. Martial, in his 
Book of Spectacula's or Shows, makes mention of 
theſe Combats. And the Romany, with all their Po- 
liteneſs, muſt have a great Mixture of Cruelty in 
their Tempers, or they wou'd not have taken Plea- 
ſure in ſeeing Men cut one anothers Throats, and 
Jook on with ſo much Indifference, that they cou'd 
make Love in thoſe very Places. Ovid mentions a 
ſort of Diyination us'd among the Romans in one 
of the next Verſes, poſcitque libellum, He demanded 
the Book to draw his Fortune. This was one way of 
Divinity, as we read in an Author of the laſt Age. 
Jt being the (ame, he reports with Reference to his 

| Panurge, 
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Panurge, in the third Book of his Pleaſant Satyr; 
where, among many Buffooneries, he ſays abundance 
of good things; and ſhews, he was a Man of Learn- 
ing. We alſo find this ſort of drawing ones Por- 
tune out of Books mention'd in Cicero's firſt Book 
of Divinatien ; twas call'd Conjuring, or Witchcrgfr. 
Czfar ue d repreſent a Naval Fight, The Naval 
Combats were repreſented in a Place dug on purpoſe 
on the Banks of the Tiber; twas call'd Naumachia 3 
and when Occaſion requir'd, the River - water was let 
into it. Tacitus, in his 12th Book, makes mention q 
of a Repreſentation of the Naval Battel of Aﬀium. i 
See alſo the 1ſt Elegy of the 11th Book of Pre- | 
pertins, SIO | 
And the remaining Eaſt to Rome will add. Auge | 
f*us having put an End to the War in Spain, under- | 
took an Expedition into Aſia, and began the Par- F 
thian War; in which he recoyer'd the Enſigus that 
had been taken from the Romans in the Defeat of 
Craſſus, which theſe Verſes refer to. \ 
Rejoyce, e Roman Soldiers, in your Urns, 
The Enſigns from the Parthians ſhall return, 5 
And the flain Craſſi ſhall no longer mowrn. £ 
<A Touth is ſent theſe Trophies to demand. 
And bear} his Father's Thunder in bis Hand; Mean- 
ing caius, Augu/tu;'s Grandſon, who was but a Boy 
when he commanded the Army in the Eaſt. Ovi 
praiſes this young Prince, to flatter -his'Grandfather, 
and to gain his good Graces; but that did not ſave 
kim from the Misfortunes that happen'd to him 
afterwards, | = Nt 
Arm d by your Country's Parent and "your own. E- 
very one knows, that Pater Patria was one of the 
Titles the Senate conferr'd on Avgrſing who was 
nor a little plead with it. 
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Great Father Mars with-greater\Czfar join, 
To xive 4 profperons Omen to your" Line, 
One of you 15, an one hall be divine. 
"The" Poet ſpeaks of Mays and Ceſar; Mare was a 
© God already, and Ceſar was ture to be deify'd after 
his Death. Some / Interpreters fancy Ovid means 
Tiberius, adopted by Ceſar ; but it ſeems very plain, 


"he thought of no Body but Mar: and Caſar, norwith- 


 Aanding the Opinion of Merula. 
Drawn by white Horſes, ſhall in Triumph ride, He 


*$!liides to the Triumphs of the Roman Conquerors : 


followed the Viator s Car 


"IL 


a 


They were wonderfully magnificent, accempany'd 
with rich Spoils, and Ficturesof Rivers, Mountains, 
Cities and Provinces conquet' d by them; not to 
ſpenk of the Captive' N and great Captains that 

n Chains: But there's ſo 
much Inſolence in this Cuſtom, that, with all its 
Magnügcence, we cannot in our "own Times zeliſh 


Of Mountains, Rivers, &c. As we have ſaid be- 
Fore, there were always Repreſentations of the con- 
Auer 'd Places, in the „* Triumphs: We find no- 
thing oftner mention'd in ancient Authors. But 
Propertius, fpeaking of cæfars Tramph, EX the 
439, Elegy the Ach, ſays, A ; 


Shears ſous caræ mn gucken besdle, 
ti piani, G vifwles oppidda: capte. . 


0¹⁰ Tays ſomething like it, in the 4th Bock of bis 


Tri ſtibus, 


This is Euphrates crown'd with Reeds. The Anci- 


_ ents repreſented Riyers under human Shapes, crowg'd 
Vith Reeds. The Euphrates Tifes in, a Mountain, 


call'd Aa, in Armenia Major; * as MaKian days, at 
the Foot of Mount Capor, 


C. 
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ob the ſwift 3% 4 River ye, 2 throꝰ 
. oY PL o the Epp Yates 7 
rapid Curtent. Pliny thinks "tis from — 55 c d 
Tigris; which, in A eee Toodgne, digaify d an 
Arrow. 

And Love betwixs the Horns of Bacchus plays. The 
Poets gave Horns to this God, to fhew his Malice 
and ſtinacy very well repreſented by Horns. This 
is Feſtus's Thought: And the 'Atcients ns'd to fuy 
of ſuch as were drunk, They pat on the Horn, How- 
ever Diodorus gives us another Reaſon for Hacchubs 
Horns: For, in his 3d Book, he ſays, "Twas be- 
cauſe he was the firſt” that yok d "Oxen”” "Pripertiic, 
addfefhng himſelf to Bacchus, tells Wes in rhe n 
Elegy of his 3d Book, g | 


Quo ſup creſt vit a per te & 204 447508; inan. = 


And Ovid after him, in Laodamias Eplſfle. 

Mine warm the Blogd.. Et Venus in wins, Til 
ne ſuit, The French Tranflaror will have it tö be 
Venus in wvenis ; tho in Aldas, and all the baſt Edi- 
tions, 'dis Venus in vinis, as Mr. Hrrden rendets it. 

ut chuſe no Miſtreſs in thy drunken Fit, 8 

Nor truſt thy Tudgment when the Tapers danct. 
The Night is an ill time to chuſe à Miſtreſs in. we 
have a Saying in England, Mumm and Linntn took 
beſt by Candle-light. ' The Vapeuts of Wine often 
obſtruct the Sight, and à Man is then. i ina bad Con- 
ditjon of ju uiging of Bedut . 

By Day-light Paris jadg d rhe Ds Three; when 
he was to decide which of them was the maſt beah- _ 
tiful, on Mount da. There's a Myſtery in this Fa» 
ble aſs; which is eaſie enough to be ſcen. 


i Vena & 7-06. Kal. erer 9 4 
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Thus ſays Ovid in his Epiſtle from Oenone to Paris. 
Re 8 


cFielite jam Diva, quas paſtor viderat eu. 
1dais tunicam ponere verticibus. 


The Phrygian Shepherd, to judge of che Far 
theſe three Goddeſſes, demanded to ſee them na- 
hed; and the Goddeſſes were ſo eager to have the 
_ Queſtion decided by him, that they made no Scru- 
-Ple to ſatisfie his Demands. 

+ The Baian Baths, where Ships at Anchor ride, Baie 
as a. Town near Naples, very pleaſantly fituated, 
here Marius, Pompey and 2 had Villa's or Coun- 
try Houſes, Merwls reports, after Strabe, That the 
Name of Baia was given it from one Bains, the 
Companion of V/yſſes, Seneca, among others, ob- 
ſerves, That twas not only a Place of Pleaſure, but 
of Debauchery. Upon which account Prepertius, in 
. the 12th Elegy of his 1ſt Book, writes, / 


"WOE quam primum corruptas deſtre Baias * 
' Abvltis Lp dabunt littora diſſidium. 


The delicious Baths that were there, tempted De- 
_$axchees to frequent them. See Martial upon this, in 
the oth Epigram of his firſt Book. Cicero in his 
, Oration, p. 10. pro calis; inthe 13th Epiſtle of the iſt 
. Book 4d Atti. Seneca in the 52d. Epiſtle, or the 
1K of the 5th Book, And Statins in the gth Book 
— — ee * tells 


Q 


Wen tamen ports retinent ed, 4 
Baie. 


pot the Ancients ſometimes ſaid. Baie 29 for Ba:i- 
ane. Diodorn; deſcribes them at large in his 48th 


Aok; and Horace, ſpeaking of this Flase, ſays, 
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Nullas in Orbe locus Bair pralnaet amaniz, "Tis no 
commonly call'd by the Tralians, Golfo d Napoli. . 

Or Dian*s Fane, which naar the Subwrb tes,” This 
Temple was in the Neighbouthood” of Ne, in #” 
valley, where there was alſo a facred Wood; from 
RO Poet. calls it Templum —_ Av. 
Lucan, 


Nes * quant um e Diana | 
Diſtat ab excelſa nemoratis Aricia Rona. * 1 


There were abundance of Candles us'd 1 . as we, 
read in Ovid de Faſtiv. 


Cape potens voti frontem ids corolla 
Femina lucentes portas ab Vrbe faces, * 


And Properties, in the 44 Elegy of bis ad Book, 


Cum videt accenſis drvotam curreve tai: 4 jar 
In nemus & Ini bumine Jara Des. e 


- . 0 4 > 4 A * 


For Trivia is the ſame. with Diana. ary bree, 
in the third Book of his Sytve,:: Nun te f 


"Famque dies aderat, prefugis cum Regibus. 4 
Fumat Aricinum nemus; & face malta 

# Conſcins Hippolyti ſplendet. lucus. ſs coronas 
Emeritos Diana c anes. 


Where 'Priefls for. their eee ee PE 
The Sovereign Prieſt of Diana Aricina call: him- 
ſelf King; and often got that) Dignity by gaining 
the better of his Opponent in ſingle Combat. 
This Ceremony was renew'd every Year; and wit 
taken from the Praſt ice of the Scythians;; as Sty 
remarks. Ovid obſerves is lame thing? in Ro 
Book of his de Faſtis. Sy F $f A 4 94s 


Regna tenent fortes manibs en Aal. va? N 
Et paret ovxemplo _ mode quiſque ſue, 
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Fox, this Priefthoad was. zeckon'd. a Sovereignty, and: 
Bay e on e 
op this $ubje& in his 3d Book, 
An Fublinie emu: Spule, que” Retire Diana: > 
ThE Wife ör tbis King. Prielt epd het felr Gast: 
ef Sacrifices;, and this Prieſt was not allow'd to Have 
any Office in the Government, during his Dignity 
of a Sacerdorgl Sovereign: He was even forbidden 
to appear at the cemitia, unleſs it was on a certain 
Day, wich wis mäfk' d in the Roman Calendar of 
which Ovid ſpeaks in his 3d Book de Fan. 
Ruatwor® indt notiſ locus" eff; quibus  ordint' letfsy 
Vel mos ſatrorum, vel fuga Regis inet, 
Whick is cerraimty a Place very difficult to be un! 
derftood, But no doubt the Quatuor notis means 
thoſe four Letters of the Calendar which wete 2. 
N. c. E. and are thus interpreted, Quando Rex comi- 
uον Fu, of father Brant Rev: Cnνj˖,augit; whicit 
helps very much to explain de Poct'bs Meaning. 
Neither. Merula nor Mycillus ſay any thing of this. 
Now let me fing, how ſhe who wounds your Mind, 
With Art may be to cure your Wounds inclinꝰ d. 
He propoſes here the Means te obtain the good 
Graces of thoſe we think worthy to be courted: 
And we muff do the ſume to acquire fine Leatn- 
ing as Lovers do to ſatisſie their Paſßſom; there 
is no need of more Care, and the Pleaſure is munch 
the Celeſtial mu. is more charming 
th an the Tenet rin); and Divine Love ſoon extin- 
—— carnal; which-barns with an obſeure Fire; 
ereas the Divine enlightens thoſe that it warms 
with holy Deſires; it leaves no Sting behind it, 
and neyer-has-an End. dn N * 7% wre N 1 
| „n erat Choe LL CASTER Menn | 
9 * 
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«Byblisy wer known\ didifinfh her Lo de daclarr. The 
Fable is very well knen, and how he fell im Love 
with Cauhust het Brother; both of them the Ghil- 
dren of Meander Pliny\deſtribds? it uſter Ovid os 
But Ovid docs not tell us, in hit Maramerphoſesy that 
Byblis hang'd her ſelf, azzhe = for hehe 
changes het into a Fountain. 
Her Brot her ſbe, her Father Myrrha — Apis 
rha's Love of her Father Cinyrar is not # Fable” 
At leaſt Pliny relates this Advontue as a memoras" 
ble Story, and ſays cinyras liwd ty hundred and 
ten Les; and that his: Daughter tod her Mo- 
ther's Place, while! ſhe was buſy' d about the Sabri - 
ces to Cerec. But that her Father, diſcovering her 
Laſolence, ran after her a long time with his Sword 
in his Hand. The. Bable adds ſhe got away by fa- 
your of the Night, and fled to the Satans, where" 
ſue Was chung d into a Tree, which beuts brer Names! 
See the 1 oth-Book! of the Miramorphaſtr: i OF 
zn Ida /raty Val Not the fd in Proyete; due. 
in the Iſle of crete; and the Higheſt Motineelty" 16 
that Iſtand, accord ing to SU ỹʒ! 0 0 bers nt oft 
A Bull apud, Pafpbur, Daughter of th Sunk 
and Wife to Minor, Ring of cete, is fable to be 
enamouf of a Bull; and Dadulus, ehe famous Me. 
chanirle, allied her to enjoy her dereſtabhe 
by making a Machine like a Ch wh 


ois tells us; me was careſt by her Gullaut? Sl - 


this Intrigue the Mine ave. was bort haf Man an 
half Bully who was enelbs'd im & Labyrinth,” and 
by the Kſſiſtante of Ariadne, kHPd® by Thea. 

Aﬀer the Foet had treated this subfect ſo elegunt- 

ly in the 1 th Book of his Metamorphoſen, he ewe 
the Exeellency of is Gemus, in adding ſo much 

to it hete with equab Nbvelty and Beauty. See the 
beginning of Vrgibt sth. 60154 and Sens Hips" 
pelgtus ; | D 4 


Yo IT» _ 
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56 Norzs on the Feſt: Bool. 


Ne Crete, the* lying, can the Truth conceal, The 
Cretans were always reckon'd Lyars; and St. Pas, 
in his Epiſtle to Tuns, quotes a Vetſe of Ppimeni- 
des on the ſame Subject, Orerenſes ſemper mendates, 
&c. We did notthink it decent to 'give the Exgliſb 
Text in ſuch a Plate as this. 

Now would ſhe be Europa, Io now. This known 
Fable is told us thus, Fwupiter falling in Love 
with Europa, Daughter of Agenor, King of Phænicia, 
and taking the Shape of a Bull,raviſt'd her in the Di- 
Haan Cave; and begot Mines and Radamanthus, as 
we may read in the Metamorphoſes. Horace deſetibes 
this Rape admirably, Ode the 27th, Book the zd: 


So does Anacreon, Ode the 35th; and Nonnws;" in the 


1ſt Book of this Dienyſia ques. The Fable of Is is 
this: She is ſaid to be the Daughter. of Inachws, de- 
bauch'd by Jupiter, and turn'd into a Cow; which 
jealous Juno - perceiving, ſhe  begg*d the Cow, and 
commanded Arges, who had à hundred Eyes, to 
watch her; but Mercury kill'd her Keeper, by Fupi- 
ters Order. Upon which Juno ſtruck Je with'Mad- 
neſs, and ſhe flung her ſelf into the Seay which 
from het, was call'd the Ienian; and ſwimming to 
egypt, was there worſhipp*'d-by the Name of 7/-, 
having firſt reſum'd her Shape, and marry'd King 
Oſiris. Propertia writes * it in the _ ne: yoth 
Elegies of his 2d Book. 

IF -Atreus? Wife to hiceſt % ue 10s Atreuss 
Wife's Name was Area, the ſuffer' d her ſelf to be 
debauch'd by her Brother - in- Law Thyeſtes; on which 
Story Seneca wrote cette excellente Tragedie de Thyeſte, 
ſays our French Author. There are very few Pieces 
of that Tragick Poet worthy that Character. 

Thy Daughter, Niſus. Her Name was Scylla, and 
ſhe betray d her Father, in favout of her Gallant 
Mind. The Fable is told at large in the Matamor- 

oF 
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phoſer,, That of the other Sey//e,is- alſo to be f. 
there; ſhe was chang' d into a Rock, beating her 
Name in the Streight of Sicily. Virgil —— — 
la, the Daughter of Nias, in his 6th, Eclogac. 


Quid loquar ? Aut Scyllam Ni, quam fama frenta oy 
Candida ſuecin Fam latrantibus Inguine monſtris,” CY <a 


ses alſo the Poem of nis attributes. to bp, 


where 22222 Ps mg Fable oF: - 
the firſt Scylla. wall bl uu 


Tet fell à Prey to his Adulterouns Wife. —— 
and the Adulterer Ægiſtheus, murder d Agamenmons:- 
Upon whoſe Death Seneca wrote the Tragedy calPd., 
Agamenmnen 2 And. al mente it in. bls and. 
e/Enes : 0 11 * 1 14 


fc Mycen aus, ee a eek SS eg 
. Conjugis in fanda, primi intro limina aur | te 
e * devicta Aſia ſubſtdit adulter. n Wa 


The ak: Poets wrote Tragedies on this subjets. 
but tis moſt ſpoken of in the #refes, and there's. 
an Image of it in Philaſtratu i 

Whe knows not what Revenge. Medea ſought ? bor 
Jaſen's leaving her, and martying cxenſa, Daughter 

of Creon, King of corinth. See Seneca d Ads. 
' Thus Phoenix did a Woman's Love bewail. Planer 
the Son of Amynter, enjoy'd a Woman whom his 
Father lov'd. His Father was ſo enrag d at him, 
that he imprecated all the Miferies he could 
of to light upon his Son; whoſe Children dying, 
he withdrew to Pelews, Father of Achilles, who com- 
mitted to him the Care of his Son's. Bducation. 
Hemer wxites that he grew blind, . 

Hippolytms by Phadra fell.  Hippelytuc, the Son of 
Thaſeus, who was pull'd in pieces by Horſes. Our 
Author, in his Freneh N ſays, this Fable, 


— — 


„ No d es 2d Rrf:Book/ 


is rab val rep reſented iu aT tagedy of Smpe - 
cat And we find-eHlis new Criticks is a great Ad- 
mtrer of that Trayick Poet. He, touches lightly on 
Euripidemy Tragedy on the ſame Subject; wifich has 
eh Reaſon admir'd by all- the Learned. He 
might haye mentjon'd his own. Countryman, the 
Phadre of Racine, much above Seneca's, and equal to 
that sf Barium leaſt in mot: parts of dti We 
hate alſb ſeas ua hau And: Hightyias lately in oufỹHet 
own Langua | ee Na d 
Firſt" — » This Precept is one of the 
moſt importùnt in this Treutiſe: For if you won'd, 
at ay time; gain the Favours of the- Maſter, you 
maſt get the Love of his Men And if the Allego- 
ry, that the French Tranſlator propos'd in the be- 
ginning of his. Work,\is.worthy..of being; conti- 
nu' d, concerning. the Paſſion... which. we. ought to 
have for the Sciences, we may now remember that 
ny ſome Sciences which ſerve the more 
line aud ate very necafiry to be leurüt, as Gram- | 
Mar for Eloquence, Eloquence for Logiek, Logick 
for Philoſophy, and Philofophy for the divine Sei- 
ences. There is nothing remarkable in the follow- 
ing Lines for two or three” Päges. The Trauffator 


has done 0 juſtice ; und in ſome of the Verſes, 


ger us alf the Watinth of the Origins 
be dt ihtang? d. Ovi is fill of Sinhiles; tte 

ſalt Sign of an z Boumding Fincy : He alſo males 

of Provetbial Exprefſions in ſome Places; as 

All things the Station of their Seu ſont keep, 

And certain Times there are to ſow" aud reap. 
This is r infbrm us, chat we muff always de things 
in a proper Time; aud that which is dene out of 
SINGE wtf ne ef fücceed However, "tis nde ade 
re. king our this propitious Hour, eſpecially in the 
Alf of Love; and; ro fay Truth; all depends on 


t 
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Fortune; and certain Confunckutes that cttin6t be 
foreſeen. Yet tis requifire* a Mun ſeald do rs 
utmoſt to find our tHe lueky Minute; eſpecially if 
wirh the Ffeneh Trauflator we apply this Thought to 
other Affairs, and chiefly thofe that tend to dur Gt 
ry and Reputatior. 

Aut wem ſbe celtb#dtes ber Bot We: he 
Ancients had a great Venetation fot their Birth: 
days, as we might prove by a great number of 
Eramples. Several of ahich are in oi -Elegits, 
in the Pſradolus of Plantus, in Heruce; and; what is 
more conſiderable on Account of the r Me 
rit, in Virgil, Eclogue 3. - 5 


; Phyllida mitte mihi, mens oft, uli le. NY 


Defer thy Work, and put not then © to Sea, This 
Tranſlation is general. The Original tells us what 
particular Times and Seaſons the. Late. ſthantd » - 
void, as the Calends of March. 


—— Sive Calends' 4 
ge Venerem Marti continua ſſe juvat; '- 


Ovid; in his Pais, gives. us the Reaforls why the 
Roman Women highly reverenc'd the Calends of 
March. And at that Time Galants never fold" te 

| « ſerid their Miſtreſſes Preſents. e ; 
of the 5th Book* of Martial. n 


Dr vaga nunc certa liſceerud?' dad ee pompa + 
Perque vias Urbis munera, perque domos...: | 
Ovid (peaks of the Efrques being adoriy &" with Fra- 
tues, ſive erit ernatuiñ c. The Detorktions* of the 
Theatres were all magnificent, as e mt: 1 i 
the 3d Book of this Works. * cer 


Auroa 40. pendent ornate fqa nnd. 3 


bc 
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Pling in the 3d Chapter of his 7th. Book writes, 
that Pempey entich'd his Theater with rare and coſt- 
ly. Statues, among which there was one in particu- 
lar which zepreſented Emtychis, who after the Death 


of twenty of her Children, leap'd into the Funeral 
Pile, This Woman was a Native of Tralles in Ly- 


dia, and had brought thirty five Sons and Daugh- 
ters into the World. | 

Negum Opes. The Wealth of Kings, that is, the 
Kings of «£gypt ;. whole. ſtately Obelisks had been 
brought to Rome to adorn the Cirqucs. Pleiades, Ha- 
dus, Cc. The Conſtellation of the Goat, which a- 
nether Conſtellation, 6all'd Auriga, carries on its 
Shoulders; it riſes in the Month of Ofober. Vir- 
gil in the firſt Book of his e writes thus of 
it, 22 8 i ; 


Praterea tam N — ſidera nobis, L 
' Haderumque dies ſervandi, & lucidus anguis. 


To break, a Jewiſh Sabbath, & c. The Feaſt of the 
Seventh-Day among the Fews, inſtituted by Aſoſes, 
was celebrated on Saturday, The Saturnalia were 
Days of Joy and Pleaſure., Ovid ſays, Culta Pale- 
ftino_ Septima Feſfta.vire; and we 121 perceive the 
Jeu were, very numerous at Rome, by. Ovid's taking 
ſo much notice of them. Palaſting viro muſt mean 
Hoſes. Paleſtine was a Province joining 10 Syria, 
which, according to Pliny, took its Name from Pa- 
laſte, its Capital; but, tis certain, the Name of that 
City is not much known in the Few:/h Hiſtories, at 
leaſt, not to be à Place of ſo much Importance as 
to. deſerye, the .Name of a * which was *. 
ruſalem. By e 

- Nor when the Romans : i 4 Allia Jain, That . 
was 2 very unfortunate Day for the People of Rome, 


their Am being ent in pieces dy the Gaul: near 
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the River Allia,. the 1 5th of the Cale of 
22 in the Year of the City Wann 
ben 'Bribes and Preſents muſt be ſent of Courſe, on. | 
the Miſtreſs's Birth-Day : theſe Preſents were com- 
monly Cakes3 and therefore the Poet makes uſe of 
the Phraſe Natali libo, as well as in his. .. Er 


Sum tibi deficient poſcendi muners M$, 
.  Natalem libs reſtificare tuum. 


But ve find the Ladies were not ſatisfy'd with 
Cakes only, they wanted Pendants for their Bars; 
and the way to get them is much the ſame in ihe 
Gallant World now as in Ovid's Days. 

They often Borrow what they never Pay. Our -Tranſ: 
lator follows. the general Reading of this Verſe, 
reddenda dari : Whereas in ſome Editions tis Uren- 
da dari, but *tis not ſo good as the other; There 
are few Coquets who will loſe any thing for want 
of asking; they borrow what they never intend to 
reſtore; and this Jilting Humour is ſo lively paint- 
ed here by the Poet, that one would think he had 
liv'd in another Reign than that of Auguftsr's. 

By -Letters, not by Words, thy Love begin. The Word 
in the Original is cera; for the Ancients usd' to 
write on a ſott of Leaves or Plates of ſeveral kinds 
' plaſter'd over with Wax, before the Invention of 
Paper. was found out, at leaft of ſuch Paper as ours 3 
for *tis well known they had the Leaves of a cer- 
tain Plant call'd Papyrus, which were brought from 
Egypt. Tis true the. Ancients had other ways of 
writing, as on Skins call'd Charte, and that comes 
nearer out Paper; but our Paper is of another Spe- 
cies, and the cera of the Ancients was quite diſſe- 
rent from the charta. Ovid ſometimes uſes the 
Word Cera, d ſomerimes Charts, indifferently. As 
fox the uſe of their Skins, ſuch as our Farchmear, 
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"as , 4 Tears before Hwrortrruf's Timid, 4 
that Hiſtorian nfaitiv#>-/in'6n& of his *Bbdks; and 
the way of n ou e Came from * Oh 
ty of A gahenr 
Cydippe en dee wits babies This e 
beaueiſut w), Lady of the He of Delbt; with 
whom 5 of the Iſland of cat, falling in 
Love, upoh ſeeing her in. the Temple of Diana, and 
not daring to declare his Paſſion, he contriv'd a 
way td write to her, om a Goldea Appley the two 
Verſes which are oited in |Cythippes —— 
is: to be ſeen unt: happentd” afterwards, and on 
what account Cyaippe Was wry. {a to entertain views 
tian as he deſir di 
. Lent: — obi ſays, vert e Bells, 
Letares g Diſis bonar Artery of which indeed; Elo- 
quente is the Miſtreſs, The Poet means by-it; not 
only this Arty, bur all the other fir for a Man of 
hep ro ſtudyz and the Roman NobUiry were all 


Qun 
educated iw theſe Studies by which ente ne 


Coutt:of August became ſo polite- 
But in thy Lees hide thy moving Arts; 
Aſſect not to brithinghr a Man of Parts. That is, 


don't let your' Wit get the better of your Paſſion; - 


non as , Modern Poet did, court your Miſtreſs with 
Metaphyſicks,' The Text, in fome Editions, is ce- 
74 tus; in thy Lerrersy and in others, particularly 
Elxrvi s, votes twd, your Talk. The Verſivh is the 


moſt natural RKeuding, confidering what went be- 


fore. Theſe Verſes and thoſe that come after, give 
usa lively Idea of te excellent Taſte of the An- 
cians,: 28 well in Familiar awd Gallant, as in Phi- 
loſophicalior © Politica Epiſtles. O adviſes his 
Lover to avoid affected Learning, too many Pi- 
gutes, and every thing that looks like Art; for that 
15 — Affuts of Love. Cou'd 
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any one give better Advice on +this»Gcoaſion? 
Thoſe 'whowavould write Love Letters Niould not ſeck 
after Floutiſhesʒ not uſe ſounding: Wonde, as ſome 
of the Moderns have done, both in dur own and our 
Neigliboues Tongues. * Tis true, the Frenth, by i- 
mitating heute, have acquir d a natat way of 
vringp whick' very fow:: Egli Avathvods bara at- 
tam du Tetwe vonld by no means inſinnate that 
theit Genius is ſuperior: to the Bug⁰ν e but their 
Humour and their Language affiſt them in — 
ter, and they have abundance of 
Letters: My Author goes farther; and Says, — 
ſay us com very near the Guo of the Ancient, I 
meth ſth as write' always With' Genius and Judgment; 
and not ſuab ul want both the one and the 3 
Number is very great. Mn, $5: Sap tat es 

In time the Steer will to the Yolo fle, od has 
this Simiſe mote than once or twicey in theſe three: 
Books; yet he giveb it a nes turn always by join- 
ing new Similes with it; and =_ n nn 
obſeryes with others te: t 

Water is ſoft, and — 4 0e tar . 

We ſee ſoft Water thr har Marble: ent Laces 
makes uſe of the ſame Simile in his iſt Book : S 


| licidi caſus lapidem cavat, Ce. And in- another he 


ſays, 
© Gutta' cavat lapidens nou vi fel Tip nab h 


Mean time, if ſhe be carryd in her chair. Tis not ? 
eaſie to aſcertain what ſort of Things the Chairs 
or Litters were; in which the Neman Ladies were 
carry'd; there's great Reaſon to believe they were 
like our Sedans- or common Chaim, for wg redd-7/ 


that the Lcburniams and Syria ſtrong luſty Fel- 
lows, eh me > Po in"carrying 1 * qe au 
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Au dreſt-nor like 4 Fep, nor curi your Hair, 
Nor with Price mate your Body bare. For it - 
Ladies in Ovid's Time, as the Men of Wit and 
Worth. Tempors matantwr. A Fop now-a-days 
makes his way as: cafie as a Man of Merit did in 


his. As to this curling or. rather twiſting of the 
Hair, Martial ſpeaks of it, talking of the Sicam- 


brian 3 crinihus in nodum tortis venere Sicambri. The 
uſe of the Numice. ſtone is very ancient : The Ne- 
mast pluck' d up their Hair with it, and the Book- 
binders now ſmooth their Covers with it. The ſoft 
efteminate Fellows, ſuch as Cybele*'s Eunuchs, made 
uſe of-it-oftner than other Men. The Peaſants, in 
ſome Parts of England, take of nen vith 
it, inſtead of a Razor. 
«And: free your Armpits . from the Rom Py G. 
Ins this Expreſſion, which is Ovi s in the main, the 
Romans bore with an Idea that perhaps the Delica- 
cy. of the Moderns will be offended. with. The 
Smell of a Ram or Goat is very rank, and from. 
thoſe Animals the Proverb came, The Num lives un- 
der he wArmpits, to — « naſty, Smell, Smell. Thus 
E W2 06:86 £41 it tenen we: Wire vt 
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And Catullus, in his 27th Epigram, Ci cui jure lune 
ſater alarum — birews. And in the 71ſt, 55 


Ladit te quad fubuls qua 1 frter_ 


Vieh is a very troubleſome BuGneſs. 

Now Bacchus calls me te his jolly Rites. Wines fa 
———— inſpiring them at once with 
Zoldneſs and Vigour, Upon his, Propertine, in the 
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19th Rigy 4 bis gt Book, . 

ly on this subject, writes, by bin 3 
Per te junguntur, per te ſolountur Aman? 

rn vir ex animo dilus Bacche mes. c 


And een is che zan of his. . 
of Love, TE 156 
Vina parant animes Veners, ni e fins Sc. 
Fair Ariadne wander d on the Shore. The ow 
tells what happen'd to Ariadne ' after Th. had 
forſaken her: Bacchus came, comforted and marry 
her.” Be ſpeaks of it alſo in the sth Book of his 
Metamorphoſes, in the 3d of his de Faftis, and in his 
Epiſtle from Ariadne to Theſews. Carullns does the 
ſame in his Poem of the Marriage of Pelews and 
Thetis, and in that of Berenices Hair. Prepertius 
mentions it in his 17th Elegy, Book 3. Phileffratus 
in his Paintings; and - ſeveral others. For 1 onyx 
name ſuch as come into my Memory, or that I have 
before me, and omit a great many out of deſign, be- 
cauſe I ſhould be tedious in quoting all that har 
treated of this Story, The ſame I may ſay for my 
ſelf on other Occaſions. The Ifland' Dia, mention d 
by Ovid, but emitted in the Tranſlation, is near 
Crete, as Ptolemy obſerves; and Pliny ſays it aboun- 
died ſo with Vines, that it was call'd Drony/iades Others 
name it Little Sicily, or Calliope, Tis 75 Miles:round, + 
and, as it is ſaid, half as big again as Paros. *Twas 
afterward call'd Naxos, from the Name of a King 
who reign'd there, and was the Son of Polenionc., 
The ſounding Cymbals, &c. - Cymbals, Drums, lie- 
tle Bells and Pipes were Bacchus and Mother Cybe- 
le's Conſort, as Propertias ſays, Elegy 17, Book'z. + 
Silenus en his A. The nurſing Father and r- 
dagogue of Bacchus; with whom Ovid makes mer 
here, as alſo in ſeveral Places of his d- Faſtis, in the iſt, 
3d, and «th Books, See Virgils Silenus, Eclogue 6. 
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The Satyre:lawgh. Ovid calls theni light Satyrs $: 
and the Tranſlator, a few Lines before, ſeadding Sa 
tyrs, from their ſpeed in running. Plinz, ho tells 
us mote than we believe, ſays there was a Race of 
them in the Eaſt-Indies, that had four Feet, but 
rhat they ran dnly with two} tar they Rack human 
Faces like Men; and that *twas impoſſible to catch 
them unteſs-rhey were old or ſick. St. Jerome males 
mention of a Satyr that appeard to St. Anthony 
when he was going to viſit Paw! the Hermit. But 
the Saint, and the Naturaliſt are in this caſe of e- 
qual Kuthosity. | 

By fwift Tygers drawn, Others"ſay: One or wild: 
Cats call'd Aynxez, Thus Siatius in his . . 


Promove 3; eren dextra lavagu- ſrqruntar 
Lynces, & ada mero lambunt retinacula Tigres. 


Tia faid Tyxers and Eynxes drew Bacthus*s Cat, be- 
cauſe:thoſe two forts of Animals are wonderful Lo- 
vers of Wine, and eat Grapes. Solina gives . 
Reaſon for it. | 
Shout ar "whe" Sight, and "ſing the nuptial Song! It 
was an ancient Cuſtom to ſing Hymns of Toy at 
Wed dings; which Hymnus wete call'd Epirhalamiums, 
or Hymentans, from a certain Athenian nam'd Hy- 
mer. whe; as SCcrvius reports, deliter d Maids from 
a terrible Txdubte, for which thy us d to invoke him 
when. they marry'd, as the God who eas'd! them of 
the Burthen of their Maidenkeads. Le Liberator” 
de leur Hrgihitt; as my French Author his it; and” 
whether ti moe a Slave ry ot a Burthen, let the Sa- 
tyriſts determ ind. Casuilus ſays Hymn was the Son 
of Batu and Venus. The Fase mentien'd by 0- 
vd tb ep reſs theit ſhouting was like our Huz#a! All 
the Vo, mußt be diſtinctly pronounc' dg for the 
U after the E is not 4 Conſonaut, as fome ima. 
gine he Word niuft- be rcd, % U Op B. 
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But thou, when. flowing wy... Thy Packs Diregi- 
ons hoy the Lover ſhould behave himſelf at Table, 
7 very conũiderable in the Affair Re is ſpeaking 
of waging, eee. wt ee a e . 
In liqhid” N Spit" ſome Wine, and 
write het Nate. This“ is not wotthy the Nes 
Elegance in ali things * And, as 4 late Comments: 
tor obſerves upon this Occaſion, they could have 
no Table · clotk; for othetwiſe 0774's Advice is not 
feaſible. | on * q 21 | | | 1 3 0 * 2} 
* Service cn the Hulband $f attend, This And 
the Vetſes chat follow ſhew that Orig did not meat 
very honeſtly, and the Dectee of the Senate wüs 6b 
tain'd againſt him fot this Crime, as tis pretendeck, 
becauſe *twas ſtrictly forbidden by the Roman Laws 
to corrupt marry'd Women, to prevent the Abuſes 
which might happen in Socceffion,” and the inſu- 
ring another Man, in takitly from bim what only 
belongs to Himſeff. For which” Keaſon' this" Poet: 
fays afterwards, - X Bs g a | * = 2 
Tut freqaenſque licet fit via, orien hal-. 
"Drink to 4 can pitch, &t᷑. ms Prbcurutbr, &. whith 
is rather pataphras d than tranflated. He gives DE 
rections how to avold Co" too much, by*bauls 
king the Glaſs, or making às if you drunk more 
io vou did. The French Commentator reads it 
Propinator, one that taſtes tlie Wine Pfecsrator 


FF OE ON 
Eurytion j«fly fell. Euyyrhus or Euryrin 8 
of the Centaurs at Pirithoys*s Wedding, who got 
drunk that he attempted to raviſh Hippodamia the 
Bride; but Theſes knock*d him down with 4a Bol, 
and made him bring his Wine up again with Bloot, 
vid deſctibes it in his 24 Beck of Metamorphs- 
fes; and Propertins, Bock 2, Elegy 1. 
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Tu "queque's Eurytion vind Centaure- periſti. 
.. And call him happy who: is in her Grace, In Fa- 
tin, Et bene dic domina, bene, cum quo dormiet illa. 
Make Vows for your Miftreſs's. Happineſs, and e- 
ven for his Who lyes with hex. This bene dic is 
thus interpreted by ſome Authors, and ſeems to 
take in the Senſe of the Poet. ö | 
. Lay Baſbfulneſs, that Ruſftick, Virtue, by. Modeſty 
is a Vice, when it hinders us from doing any thing 
that is profitable to us; and the Misfortune is, it 
gravely comes upon us unſeaſonably, and when it 
d not. When it ſhould, we commonly miſs 
it; and when we do not want it, tis impertinent. 

Ne Rules of Rhetorick here I need afford. He talks 
of Modeſty, and ſays, if the Lover baniſhes it, 
he has no occaſien for Eloquence; for Love and 
Fortune favour the bold. Awdacem forſque Venuſe 
gue juvan 3 which daily Experience ſhows to be an 
erermal Truth. A 

Praiſe the proud Peacock, &. Jane's Bird, whoſe 
Beauty Pliny elegantly deſcribes. Lon find it alſo 
zn the 1 Book of 0144s Metamorphoſes, towards 
the End. Hertenſſus the Orator was the firſt Ro» 
man who kill'd a Peacockto eat it, and afterwards 
*twas one of their niceſt Diſhes. 

Not that they live above likg lazy Drone. Speak- 
ing of the Gods according to the Steicks Opinion, 
which, contary to the Epicwreans, aſſetted that the 
wv) concern'd. themſelves in the Affairs of this 

orld. | COPIES 

*Tis 4 prophane and @ deceitful ind. In the O- 
riginal, ex magna parte prophanum ſwnt genus, This 
is.a very ſevere Reflection on the Sex, and tis ho- 
2 whatever it might be in Ovid's Time, the Scan- 

will not ſtick now. The Ancients call'd every 
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NOTES os the Firſt Book. 
Uhing that was not holy prophane, 2s much as: to 
ſay porro 4 phano, far from the Temple and Piety- 
The Tranſlator” has given it us literally, and what 
he adds of his own ſoftens the Original a little. 
My French Author thinks the prophanum here is to 
be taken in the ſame Senſe with that in Horece's 
known Ode, Odi prophanum vulgus & arcee 3 but 
we would rather underſtand it only .as oppos'd to 
Holy, and then every thing that is not holy can- 
not be term' d Wicked. We would bring of the Po- 
et as well as we could, and mmm 
it is not done compleatl. 

Inform'd'the King, Buſeis: Ring of Age, don of 
Neptune and Libya, whoſe Story is told at large by 
Herodotus, and in the 4th Book of Senece's Natu- 
ral Queſtions as is alſo that of Phalarisy Tyrant 
of Sicily, and Perillus, who invented the Brazen 
Bull for that Tyrant; an Invention to put poor 
Wretches to a crueil Death, and by a juſt Judgment 
— the Inventor was the er APN et A 

Fair Phoebs, ind bs Gifted, did prefer 64 

' Ts. their dull Mares the noble: Raviſher. Phabe and 
ara were two Daughters of Lewcippns, both famous 
for their Bevuty. Their Father promis d em in 
Matrisge to Ida, and Lynceum, but cuſtor and Po- 
lax ſtole them away from him. Idas and Lyncens 
purſuing the Ravichers, Caftor' fell by the hand ef 
Lyncews, and Lyncens was himſelf ſlain 3 — 
Idas running u the latter, to revenge 
of his — was ſtruck to the Ground by 
Thunder at Pollux's Feet; enn 
deſerib' d in his de Fafis.. 

- The nebler Pallas. Minerva or Pallas was not only 
the Goddeſs'of Arms, but of Arts and Manufactures, 
The Poet means, he bas learn'd of her enough to 
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go Norzks en ibe Hirſt Bool. 
Ting let him anom learn 2 her the anne 
-Exetcibes.of Aus. 
„ Nose ef — The ancient Heroiges, 
Hveteres:: Herardat) an dope: ne of »Aſops:'s twelve 
Daughters, Europa, Danae, Amiepe, Spmele,. Io, Cu- 
Ali, Alena, Maia, Electra, and ſeveral others, 
whom Japiter was in Love with, WE whom he 
rad ©hjieires. ll 1 5 

Otion — yy . Woods for Love. : Orion fell 
4 Love with the Numph Lyrice, ſome name her 
Luce From a Lynx; à wild Beaſt ſo call'd, which 
is Merula's Interpretation. But tho' who this Zyrice 
ig is not ner u e known, yet tis not likely that 
Orion mould be: fo paſſionately namoux d of a wild 
Beaſt; and tis very ptobable he mighr>e o charm- 
ed withirrbeautifal Damſel. 
Ni true, Patxoclus, &c. Patroclus, Kan , of Mena- 
een and Grand-Senlof Actor, who :haying: kill'd 
*Ebytoigymys;1Son f  umphidearrdys.. was bapiſh'd his 
Cbuntry, and came 26! Plaus, here he remain'd 
with Peleus, Achilles's Father, his Kinſman, By this 
means he conttacted a. ſtiict Friendſhip with Aabilles, 
and accom pany?d: Jim: to the Siege of Tren, where 
he was Kid. 
51 Nov Pylades tiermianas used. Auen, Mangb- 
tet of Menelaus and. Hellen, who marryd her Cou- 
ſin · German Oreſtes. M laden was her Husband's 
Priend, aud thetefore he would not offer to contupt 
His Wife. This ran, ahe ban of ee, King 
of ALA = vor 23 

All things are not kobe in — This is one 
of 0vid's happy. ways of making uſe of common Si- 
miles; and this and others are brought in here, to 
ew, a Lover muſt comport himſelf variouſly, ac- 
r various rr ws: a, 52 
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And as for Fiſhes, ſome with Darts are ſtruck. 
This gives us a various Idea, and livelily expreſſes 
the Author's Thought, that Women are to be caughe 
ſeveral ways. _ 

But here *tis time to reſt my ſelf and you, To caſt 
Anchor, as Ovid ſays 3 Hic teneat noſtras anchora 
jacta rates; as one arriv'd at a Port, where tho' he 
is not to ſtay long, he intends to refreſh himſelf - 
For we cannot underſtand any thing more by it; ſince, 
to continue the Simile, he purſues his Voyage in 
the next Book, 
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9 rh te yok GA tur 
. 7 o par ſing! now j Wreaths pit 
pare! Hog uit 
And with repeated 75s fin the Air: 
he prey is fall'a in my ſucceſsful 

Nen reis ens 
N artful: wes incloſe Ute" 105 0 
Spo Id I rah im err 
M Numbew now, yerſmiliong Lovers, crown,” | *. 
And make ybur Poet deathleſs in RehER6 Ren 
With laſting Fame my Verſe ſhalſ be intolPd, Ne 
And 1 prefert'd to all the Bards of od. re, 
Thus Hari from the warlike Spartan? bore 
Theit raviſt'd Bride, to Ida's diſtant * Shore?” * 15 
victorious Pelops thus in Triumph drove 
The 2 een ws Luke ehjoy's' his Tore. 
£103: tel I 
"ou eager Youth ! your Banquet bafunder Sail; 
The diſtant Port requires a proſp'rous Gale. 
| E 2 
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T6 not /envugh.. the yieldinig'Beamy's nd, {Is 
And with. my Md your artful. Palfion:crown'd : 
The-Cviigticſts ont ſucc Conduct gain' d, 
With. Att muſt be ſecur'd, by Arts maintain d. 
The Glory's more to guard, than win the bs 
There all the Toil and threatning Danger lyes. 20 
If ever, cupid, now indulgent prove; 

O Venus! aid thou . K Love! 
Kind Erato, let thy auſpicious 

Inſpire the Work, and raiſe my gen' rous Flame. 
The Labour's great? a Method 1 deſign 25 
For Loye; ani will the fetter d God confine: 

The God that roves the ſpacious World around, 

In ey*ry Clime, and diſtant Region found; 

Acttve and light, his Wings clude our Guard, 

And to confiq a Deity is hard. 30 
His Gueſt from flight Minis inclos'd around, 

Yet ke wich Wings u daring Paſfage found. 

Thus Dadalus her Off- ſpring firſt conſin d, 
Who, with a Bull, ia lewd, Embraces — = 

Het teeming Womb the horzid Crime confeſt d; 3-35 
Big with a human Bull, half Man, half Beaſt, | 
Said he, Juſt Mine, beſt: of human kind, 
Thy Mercy let a proſtrate, Exile find? 
By Fates compell'd, my Natiye Shoars to Ay, 
Permit me, where 1 durſt not live, to die. 
Inlarge my Son, if you-negle@®- my Tears, 
And ſhow Compaſſion to his blooming Years: 

Let not the Yauth+ 3 long Confinement mourn, 
Oh free the Son, ox let his Sine zoturn! 

Thus he implor'd, but ſtill implor d in vain, 45 
Nor could the Freedom that he ſought, obtain. 

| vinc'd at length; New, Dedeles, he cry'd, 
Here's Subject fox thy An that's yet-naery'd. 
Mies the Earth commands, ard guards the Sea, 

No Zals che Land afords, the Deep no: Ways 30 
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Book IT. Ov ID Art of Love. 77 
Heav'ns only free, we II Heav*ns auſpicious height 
Attempt to paſs, where kinder Fates invite; E 
Fayour, ye Powers above, my daring Flight! 
Misfortunes oft prove to Invention kind, * 
Inſtruct out Wit, and aid the lab' ning Mind: 33 
For who can credit Men, in wild Deſpair, = 
Should force a Paſſage thro* the yielding Air? 
Feathers for Wings defign'd the artiſt choſe, 
And bound with Thread his forming pinions cloſe : 
With temper'd Wax the pointed Ends he wrought, 
And to Perfe&ion his new Labours brought. 
The finiſt'd Wings his ſmiling Off4pting views, 
Admires the Work, not conſcious of their Uſe?: 
To whom the Father ſaid, Obſerve aright, 7 
Obſerve, my Son, theſe Inftraments of Flight. & 
In vain the Tyrant our Eſcape retards, 
The Heav'ns he cannot, all but Heav'n he guards = 
Tho? Earth and Seas elude thy Father's Care, | 
Theſe Wings mall waft us through the ſpacious Air. 
Nor ſhall my Son Celeſtial Signs furvey, * 70 
Far from the radiant Virgin take your Way? 
Or where Bootes the chill'd North commands, 
And with his Fauchion dread Orion» frandsz © 
11 go before, me ſtill retain in fight, 
Where-cier I lead, fecurely make your Flight, 7 
For ſhould we upward ſoat too near the Sun, 
Diſſolv'd with Heat, the liquid Wax will run: 
Or near the seas an humbler Flight maintain, 
Our Plumes will ſuffer by the ſteaming Main. 
A Medium keep, the Winds obſerve aright; to 
The Winds will aid your advantageous Flight. 
He caution'd thus, and thus inform'd him long. | 
As careful Birds inftzu@ their tender Young: 
The ſpreading Wings then to his Shoulders bound; 
His Body poz d, and rais*d him from the-Ground. s 
Prepard for Flight, his aged Arms embtae 
The tender Youth, whilſt Tears o*erflow his Face, 
ES 
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A, Hill there was, from whence the anxious Pair 
Eflay'd their Wings, and forth they launch'd in Air: 
Now his expanded Plumes the Artiſt plies, 99 


Regards his Son, and leads along the Skies; 


Neas'd with the Novelty of flight, the Boy 
Bounds in the Air, and upward ſptings with Joy. 


The Angler views them from the diſtant Strand, 


And quits the Labours of his trembling Hand. 95 
Samos they paſt, and Naxos in their flight, 

Aud Delos, with Apolie's Preſence bright. 

Now on their right Lebinthos Shores they found, 
For fruitful-Lakes and ſhady Groves renown'd. 
When the aſpiring Boy forgot his Fears, 100 
Raſh with hot Youth and unexperienc'd Tears: 
Upwa tds he ſoar'd,:maintain'd a lofty Stroke, 
And his directing Father's Way forſook. 

The Wax, of Heat impatient, melred run, 85 
Nor could his Wings ſuſtain that Blaze of Sun. 105 
From Heav'n he views the fatal Depths below, 
Whilſt killing Fears prevent the diſtant Blow, 

His ſtruggling Arms now no Aſliſtanee find, 
Nor poize the Body, nor receive the Wind. 
Falling, his Father. he implores in vain, 110 
To aid his Flight, and ſinking Limbs ſuſtain z 

His Name invokes, *till the expiring Sound 

Far in the Floods with Icarus was drown'd, 

The Parent mourns, a Parent. now no more, 


And ſeeks the abſent Louth on ev'ry Shore: 115 


Where's my loy'd Son, my 1{carws! he cries; 
Say in what diſtant Region of the Skies, 8 
Or faithleſs Clime the youthfal Wand' rer flies! 
Then view'd his Pinions ſcatter'd o'er the Stream, 
The Shore his Bones receiy*d, the Waves his Name. 122 
Mines with Walls atterapted to detain | 
His flying Gueſts, but did attempt in vain: 

Yet the wing d God ſhall. to our Rules ſubmit, 
And pid yield to more preyailing Wit, 
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Theſſalian Arts in vain raſh Lovers uſe, 125 
In vain with Drugs the ſcornful Maid abuſe: 
The skillfult Notions: ineffectual prove, 
Uſeleſs are Magick Remedies in Love. 
Could Charms prevail, Circe. had proy'd her Art, 
And fond Medea fix'd her Faſon's Heart. 130 
Nor tempt with Philters the diſdainful Dame; 
They Rage inſpire, create a frantick Flame: 
Abſt ain from Guilt, all vicious Arts remove, 
And make your Paſſion woithy of her Love. | 
Diſtruſt your empty Form and boaſted Face, 135 
The Nymph ingage a. thouſand nobler Ways: 
To fix het yanquiſh'd, Heart intirely thine, 
Accompliſh'd Graces to your Native join. 
Beauty's but frail, a Charm that ſoon decays, 8 


Its Luſtre fades as rolling Years. increaſe, 140 
And Age ſtill triumphs o'er the ruin'd Face. 

This Truth the fair but ſhort-liv'd Lilly hows, - 
And Prickles that ſurvive the faded Roſe. 

Learn, lovely Boy, be with Inſtructien wiſe! ; 
Beauty and Youth miſ-ſpent are paſt Advice. 145 
Then cultivate thy Mind with Wit and Fame, 
Thoſe laſting Charms ſurvive the Fun'ral Flame. 


With Arts and Sciences your Breaſt. improve, 

Of high Import are Languages in Love: | 
The fam'd Viyſſes was not Fait nor Young, 130 
But eloquent and charming with his Tongue: 
And Jet for him contending Beauties ſtrove, 
And ey*ry Sea-Nymph ſought the Hero's Love. 
Calypſo moun'd when he fotſook her Shores, 
And with fond Waves detain'd his haſty Oars. 153 
Oft the inquir'd of ruin'd 1/;um's Fate, 
Making him oft the wondrous Tale relate: 
Which with ſuch. Grace his florid Tongue couldframe, 
The Story till was new, tho? fill the ſame, 
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New ſtanding on the Shores, Again declare, 180 
Calypſo cry d, your fam'd Exploits in war. 
He with a Wand, « flender Wand he bore, 
Delineates ey'fy Action en the Shore. 
Here's 77%, ſays he, then-draws the Walls in Sand, 
There Simors flows, here my Battalions ſtand. 165 
A Field there was, (and then deſcribes the Field,) 
Where Dolen, with Rewards deeeiv'd, we kill' d. 
Juſt thus inttench'd imagine Nheſus lyes, 
And here we make his warlilee Steeds our Prize, 
Much he deſetit'd, when a deſtructiçe Wave 170 
Waſh'd off the Nender Troy, and rolling gave @ 
To Rheſus and his Tents one common GV t-. 
Long with Delight his charming Tongue the heard, 
The well -Tais d Paſſion in her Looks appeat' d: 
The Goddeſs weeps te view his ſpreading Sails, 175 
Sd much a Soldier with the Sex prevails. 
Diſtruſt thy Form; fond Youth, and learn te know, 
There's more requit'd ia Love than empty Show. 
With juſt Diſduin He treats the havghty: Mind, 
*Fis Complaiſknce that makes a Beauty kind. 180 
The Hawk we hare that always Hives in Ats, 
The riging Wolf that-ev*ry Fleck alatms: 
But the mild Swallow none with Toils infeſts, 
And none the ſoft chaenian Bird moleſts. * 
Debates avoid, and rade Contention ſhun; 185 
A Woman's with fubmiſſive Language won. 
Let the Wife rail, and injur'd Rusband ſwent, 
Such Freedoms are allow'd the matry*d fair: 
Diſcord and Strife to Nuptial Beds belong, 
The Portion juſtiſies a 'chim*rotis Tongue. 150 
Wih tender Vows the yielding Maid endear, 
And let her-ofly Sighs and Wiſhes hear. 
Contrive with Words and Actions to deliglit, 
Sl harm her Ear, and fil oblige her Sight, 
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I no Inſtructions to the Rich impart; Wo, 
He needs not, that prefents,”my-uftleſs Art: 
The giving Lover's handfome, valiant, wife, 

His happy Fortune is above Advice. © 

Ito the Needy ſing; tho' Poor; I love, | 
And, wanting Wealth, with melting Language move; 
His Honour forms a ſtubborn Damſel's Door; 207 
I'm cautious to affront, becauſe l'm poor: 

With pleaſing Arts I court, with Arts polſeſs; 

Or if I'm bounteous, tis in Promiſes. 2 
— I ruſfl'd once corimm's Hair, 1 
Long was I-baniſh'd by the mf M Pair } 

Long monrnful Nights for this conſum'd ahi, 
Nor could my Tears the furions Maid atone.” 
Weeping, ſhe'yow'd a Suit of Point I tore; 

Falſly me vod, but 1 muſt purchaſe mote. 2¹⁰ 
Make not your guilty Maſter's Crime your” on, 
But by my Funiſhment my Etror muun. 

Indecent Fury from het Sight remove, Ty 
No paſſion let yout Miſtreſs know, but Love. 05 


Yet if the haughty Nymphi's unkind, and cop, M5 
Or ſhuns your sight; have Patience, and enjoy... 

By Now Degrees we bend the ſtubborn Bough ; "ap 
het Force reſiſts, with Art will ptiant grow.” © . 
In vain we tem a"Torrent*s rapid Force, (hed 
But ſwim wich Efe, complying witti'its'Contſe; 225 
By geatler Arts we Savage Beaſts reclaim, * | 
And Lyons, Bulls, and furious Tygers tame. 
Fiercely Atlanta o'er the Foteſt roy*'d, 

Cruel and wild, and ye at laſt mne loc d. 
Melanion long deplor' d his hopeleſs Flame, 225 
And weeping; in the Woods purſuꝰd the ſeornful Dame: ; 
On his ſubmiſſive Neck her Toils he wore, ; 
and with his Miſtreſs chae'd the dtesüfüf Boar. © 
Arm'd to the Woods 1 bid you” nt palit, 
Nor follow over Hills the Savage Fair: 230 
8 5 
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My ſoft injun&ions leſs ſeyere you'll find, 

Eaſie to learn, and fram*d to ev'rty Mind. 

Her Wiſhes never, nor. her Will withſtand ; 
Submit, you conquer; ſerve; and you'll command. 
Her Words approve, deny what ſhe denies, 23s 
Like where ſhe likes, and where ſhe ſcorns, deſpiſe, 
Laugh | when the ſmilesz when ſad, diſſolve in Tears; 
Let ev'ry Geſture ſympathize with hers, 

If the delights, as Women will, in Play, 

Her Stakes return, your ready Loſings pay. 240 
When ſhe's at Cards, or ratling Dice the throws, 


Connive at Cheats, and generouſly loſe. 


A ſmiling Winner let the Nymph remain, 

Let your pleas'd, Miſtreſs every Conqueſt ga 

In Heat, with an Umbtello ready ſtand; 41 
When walking, offer your officious Hand: 

Her trembling. Hands, tho' you ſuſtain. the Cold, 
Cheriſh, and to your warmer Boſom hold. 

Think no inferior Office a Diſgrace, f 


No Action, that a Miſtreſs gains, is baſe, 250 


The Hero that eluded Jane's Spight, 

And ev'ry Monſter overcame-in Fight z 

That paſt ſo many bloody. Labours -o'er, 

And well deſerw'd that Heav'n whoſe Weight he bores 
Amidſt 1nian Damſels- «carding ſtands, 2355 
And graſps the Diſtaff with obedient Hands "I" 
In all Commands the haughty Dame obcys: 

And who diſdains to act like Hercules; 

If ſhe's at Law, be ſure commend the Laws, 
Sollicit with the Judge, or plead her Cauſe. 250 
With Patience. at the Aſſignation wait, 
Early appear, attend her coming late. 
Whene'er ſne wants a Meſſenger, away, 
And her Commands. with flying Feet obey... 


When late from Supper the's zeturning Wonne 66 


And calls Ker e as. nen come. 
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She for the Country Air retires from Town, 
You want u Coach, or Horſe, why foot it down - 
Let not the ſultry Seaſon of the Year, 

The falling Snows, or conſtant Rains deter. 270 
Love is a Warfare, and ignoble Sloth | 
Seems equally contemptible in both: 

In both are Watchings, Duels, anxious Cares, 
The Soldier thus, and thus the Lover fares; [ſhakes, 
With Rain he's drench'd, with piercing  Tempeſts 
And on the colder Earth his Lodging takes. 276- 
Fame ſays that Phæbus kept Admetus Herd 3 
And coarſly in an humble Cottage far'd: 

No ſewile Offices the God deny d; 7 
Learn this ye Lovers, and renounce your Pride, 280- 


-When all Acceſs 5 is to your Miſtreſs dende 4 
When ev'ry Door's ſecur'd, and Window barrd;. 
The Roof untile, ſome deſp'rate Paſſage find : 

You cannot. be too bold to make her kind: 

Oh how:-ſhe'}l olaſp' you when the-Danger's.0*er, 235; 
And value your deſerving Paſſion more. 

Thus thro? the boiſt*rous Seas Leander mov'd, 

Not to poſſeſs, but ſhow how much he loy'd.. 


Nor blaſhing think how low you condeſcend | 
To court het Maids, and make each Slave your Friend: 
Each by their Names familiarly ſalute. 238 
And beg them to promote your am' tous Suit. 
Perhaps a; Bribe's requir'd; your Bounty ſhow, 

And from your ſlender Fortunes part beſtoßp. 

A double Bribe the Chamber-maid ſecures, 2953 
And when the Favourite*s gain'd, the Fair is e 
She'll add, to ew'ry thing you do, a Grace, | 
And watch the wanton Hours, and time her Praiſe; 
When Servants merry make, and feaſt and play, 
Then give AN to 2 er 300 
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Retain em one, che Porter moſt, 
And Mer whe nightiy guards the happy Coaſt, 


1 no pfofuſe nor coftly Gifts commend, 

But chuſe and time it well, wharc*er you'ſend. 
Provide the Product of the eutiy Year, 305 
And kt your Boy the rural Preſent bear : | 
Tell her twas Freſh, and from your Manor brought, 
Tho' ſtale, and in the Suburb-Matket bought. 

The firſt ripe Cluſter let your Miſtreſs eat, | 
With Cheſtnuts, Melons, and fuir Peaches treat: 310 
Some larger Fiſh, or eholber Fowbpreſent > 
They recommend your/ Paton, where they're ſent. 

is with theſe wrrewhe childicfs Miſer's caught, 
Thus future Legacies are baſely bought: | 
But may his Name with Infumy be-ewrft, 315 
That "PREY chem on re and Wer Pagan 


In tener Sonnets moſt your Flame rehenrſe, 
But who, alas! of late ate mov'd by Verſe? 
Women a wealthy treating Fool admire, | 
Applaud your Wit, but eoftly Gifts require. 320 
This is the Golden Age, all worſhip Gold, 
Honours are purchas' d, Love and Beauty ſold. 
Should Homer come with his harmonious Train, 
And not preſen:, Homer's turn'd out again. 
* —,_, Vome of the Sex have senſe, their Number's ſmall, ; 
N — Moft ignorant, yet Vain-Pretenders all: 
| Flatter alike, ſmoothUmpry Stanza's fend, | 
=S They. ſeldom Senſe, bat Sound and Rime commend. 
should you with An age — poliſh'd Line, 
I! and make her, like Your - A divide; '335 
Yet ſhe'll a Treat, or wWotthleſs Toy _ 
To all thy net Poer's bouſted Cure. 


00 But he rhercovens ra wer Heatt, 
Let him apply his Flattery with Art: 
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With laſting Raptures on her Beauty gare, 595 
And make her Form the Subje& of his Praiſe 
Purple commend, when ſhe's in Purple droſt' d; 
In Scarlet, ſwear-ſhe'looks in Scarlet beſt: 
Array' d in Gold, her graceful Mein adore, 
Vowing thoſe Eyestranſeendthef; | 
With -Ptudence place euch Complement — met 
Tho? clad in Crape, let homely Gtape 
In ſorted Colours, praiſe a vary d Dreſs ; 
In Night eloaths, or Commode, let ether pleaſe. 
Or when ſhe oonbs, or when ſhecurls herhiair, 345 
Gommend her curious Art and gallant Air. ä 
Singing, her Voice, dancing, hex Step admire, 
Appland when the deſiſts, and Hill defire: 
Let all her Words and Actions Wonder raiſe,” > 
View her with Raptures, and with — 8 
Fieree as AMaduſa tho? your Miſtreſs prove, 251 
Theſe Arts will teach che ſtubborn ee pomp 


Be cautious left contempt your Part, 
and temper your Hypocrthe with Art: 
Let no falſe Action give your Words the Lie, 355 
Fot undeceiy*d, ſhe*s' ever after thy. 
In Autumn oft, when the luxurious Year 
Purples the Grape, and ſhows the Vintage near; 
When ſultry Heats, when colder Blaſts atiſe, ; 
And Bodies languiſh with inconſtant Skies: 360 
If vitious Heav'n iufetts het tender Veins, & 
And in her:tainted-Blood ſome: Fever reigus; 
Then your kind Vows, your pious Care beſto we, 
The Bleſſings you expett to zeap, then ſom. 
Think nothing naufeous in her loath' d Diſeaſe, 363 
But. with your mady.Hand oont rive to pleaſe: g 
Weep in her Sight, then fonder Kiffes give, 
And let her burning Lips your Tears receive. 
Much for her Safety vow, but touder ſpeak, | 
Let Par ymph cheac thc [laviſh — 
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As Health returns, ſo let your Joys appeat, 

Oft ſmile with Hope, and oft confeſs your Fear. 
This in her Breaſt remains, theſe pleaſing Charms 
Secure a Paſſage to het grateful Arms. 

Reach nothing nauſeous to her Taſte or Sight, 375 
Officious only when you moſt delight: 

Nor bitter Dtaughts, nor hated Med”cines give; 


Let her ftom Rivals what ſhe loaths- receive. 


Thoſe proſp*rous Winds that launch'd our Bark from 
When out at Sea, aſſiſt its Courſe no 'more : [Shore, 
Time will your Knowledge in our Art improve, 381 
Give Strength and Vigour to your-forming Love. 
The dreadful Bull was but a Calf, when young; 
The lofty. Oak but from an Acorn ſprung: 

From narrow Springs the nobleſt Currents flow, 385 
But ſwell their Floods, and ſpread 'em as they 50. | 
Be converſant with Leve, no Toils refuſe, ; 
And conquer all Fatigues with frequent Uſe, 

, Still let her hear your Sighs, your Paſſion view, 
And Night and Day the flying Maid purſue. | 390 
Then pauſe a while; by fallow Fields we gain; 

A thirſty Soil receives the welcome Rain. 
Phyllis was calm while with Demophoon bleſs' d, 

His Abſence wounded moſt her raging Breaſt : 
Thus his chaſte Confort for Viyſes buru' d, 395 
And Laedamia thus her abſent Husband mourn'd. 
With Speed return, you're ruin'd by Delays, 

Some happy Youth may ſoon ſupply your place. 
When Sparta's Prince was from his Helen gone, 
Cou'd Helen be content-to lye alone?. 400 
She in his Bed receiv' d her am*rous Gueſt, 


And nightly claſp'd him to her panting Breaſt. 


Unthinking Cuckold, to a Proverb blind! 

What, truſt a Beau and a Fair Wife behind! 

Let furious Hawks thy trembling Turtles keep, 405 
Aud ta the Mountain Wolves commit thy Sheep ;. . 
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Hilen is quileleſs, and her Lover's Crime 

But what your felf would a@ another time. | 
The Youth was preſſing, the dull Husband gone, 
Let ev'ry Woman make the Caſe her own: 4to 


Who cou'd a Prince, by Venus ſent, refuſe? 
The Cuckole's Negligence is her Excuſe. 


But not the foaming Boar whom Spears ſurround, 
Reyenging on the Dogs his Mortal Wound, | 
Nor Lioneſs, whoſe Young receives the Breaſt, 415 
Nor Viper by unwary Footſteps preſt; 7 
Nor Drunkard by th* Aenian God poſſeſt, 
Tranſcend the Woman's Rage, by Fury led, 

To find a Rival in her injur'd Bed. 

With Fire and Sword ſhe flies, the frantick Dame 426 
Piſdains the Thoughts of Tenderneſs or Shame. 

Her Off- ſpring's Blood inrag' d Medea ſpilt, 

A crrel Mother, for the Father's Guilt. 

And Progne's unrelenting Fury proves, 

That dire Revenge purſues neglected Loves. 425 
Where ſacred Ties of Honour ate deſttoy'd, 

Such -Errors cautious Lovers muſt avoid. 

Think not my Precepts Conſtancy enjoin, 

Venus avert! far nobler's my Deſign. | 

At large. dajoy, conceal: your Paſſion well, 430 
Nor uſe the Modiſh Vanity to tell: | 
Avoid preſenting of ſuſpected Toys, 

Nor to, un Hour confine your vary*d Joys: 

Deſert the Shades you did frequent before, ; 
Nor make them conſcious to a new Amour 437 
The Nymph, when the betrays, diſdains your dee 
And by ſuch Falſhood taught, ſhe learns to Iilt. 
While with a Wife Atrides liv'd content, 4 
Their Loves were mutual, and ſhe innocent 

But when inflam'd with ev'ry charming Face, 

Her Lewdnels ſtill maintain'd an equal Pace. 
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Chryſes, as Fame had told her, pray' d in vain, 

Nor could by Gifts his Captive Girl obtain: 
Mouruful Hriſeis, thy Complaints ſue heard, 

And how his Luft the tedious War deferr'd. 445 
This tamely heard, but with Reſentment view'd 
The Victor by his beauteous Slave ſubdu'd: 

With Rage ſhe ſaw her own neglected Charms, 
And to her injut'd Arms. 
To Luſt and Shame by his Example led, 450 
Who durſt fo openly prophane her Bed. 


Perhaps betrays : with-Qaths the Fact deny, 

And boldly give her Jealouſie the Lie; 

Not too ſubmiſſive ſeem, nor over kind; 455 
Theſe ate the Symptoms of a -guitty Mind: 

But no Careſſes, no Indearments ſpaxe, 

Enjoyment paeiſies the angry Fair. 5 


There 4a, that ſtrong provoking Potions praiſe, 
And Narure wich pernicious'Med* eines raife m—_— 
Nor Drugs, -nor'Hetbs-wilbwhat you fancy prove, 
And I pronsunce them pois' nous all in Love. 
Some Pepper bruisꝰd with Seeds of Nettles join, 
and Clary ſteep in Bowis ef mellow Wine: 
Venus is moſt averſe to forc'd Delights, 465 
Extorted Flames pollute her genial Rites x4 
With Fiſhes Spawn thy feeble Nerves recruit, 
And with Erunge's hot Salacious Root: 
The Goddefs'worſtip'd by th* Erycian Swains, 
Megard's white Shallot,: ſo faint, difdains, 
New-Eggs they take, and Honey's liquid: Juice, 
And Leaves and Apples of the pine infuſe. 
Preſcribè no mote, my Muſe, nor Med' vines give, 
Braut y and Youth need no Provocative, 


What yon conteul, her more obſerving Eye 2 
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You that conceal'd your ſecret Crimes before,q7s 
Proclaim them now, now publiſh each Amour. 
Nor tax me with Inconſtancy; we find 
The driving Bark requires a vecring Wind: 

Now Notthern Blaſts we court, now Southern Gales, 

And ev'ry Point befriends our ſhifted Sails. 480 

Thus Chariot- Drivers with a flowing Rein 

Direct their Steeds, then curb them in again. 

Indulgence oft corrupts the faithleſs Dame, 

Secure from Rivals the neglects your Flame: 

The Mind without Variety is coy'd, 455 

And nauſcates Pleaſures it has long enjoy d. 

But as a Fire, whofe waſted Strength declines, 

Converts to -Aſhes, and but faintly ſhines ; 

When Sulphur' s brought, che ſpreading Flamesketurn, 

And glowing Embers with freſh Fury burn: 450 

A Rival thus th* ungravefil Maid reclaims, a 

Revives Deſire, and feeds her dying Flames. 

Oft make her jealous, give your Fondneſs oer, 

And teaze her often with ſome new Amour. T 

Happy, thrice happy Youth,with Pleaſures bleſt, 495: 

Too great, too exquiſite to be ;expreſt | r 8 

That viewꝰſt the Anguiſh of her jealous Breaſt. 

Whene' er thy Guilt the flighred Beauty knows, 

She ſwoonsz her Voice, and then her Colour goes. 

Oft would my furious Nymph, in burning rage, ; o 

Aſſault my Locks, und wich her Nails ingages 

Then how ſhe'd weep, what piercing Glances caſt! 

And yow to hate the perjutꝭdi Miet eh at luſt. 

Let not your Miſtreſs long ydur Fal hood mourn, 
d Fondueſs will vo Fury turn. 30g 

But kindly claſp hor in your Arms again, 

And on your Breaſt her drooping Head ſuſtain: 

Whilſt weeping kiſs, amidſt her Tears enjoy, 

Aud with Exteſs of Bliſs her Rage deſtroy. 

Let her a while lament, a while complain, 310 

Then die with Pleaſure as the dy*d with Pain, | 
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Enjoyment cures her with its powerful Charms, 
She I ſiga a Pardon in your active Arms. 


Firſt Nature lay an  undigeſted Maſs, 
Heaven, Earth and Ocean wote one common Face :515 
Then vaultedHeav'n was fram' d, Waves Earth inclos'd, 
And Chaos was in beauteous Forms diſpos'd; 
The Beaſts inhabit Woods, the Birds the Air, 
And to their Floods the ſcaly Frie repair. i 
Mankind alone enjoy*d no certain Place, 520 
On Rapine liv'd, a rude unpoliſi'd Race: 
Caves were their Houſes, Herbs their Food and Bed, 
Whilſt each a Savage from the other fled. 
Love firſt diſatmꝭd the Fierceneſs of their Mind, 
And in one Bed the Men and Women join'd. 525 
The Youth was eager, but unslkill'd in Joy, 
Nor was the unexperienc'd Virgin coy : 
They knew no Courtſhip, no Inſtructer found, 
Yet they.enjoy'd, and bleſt the pleaſing Wound. 
The Birds with Conſorts propagate their kind, 33 
And ſportiog Fiſh their finny Beauties find: 
Is am'rous Folds the wanton Serpents twine, 
And Dogs with their ſalacious Females join. 
1 The luſtly Bull delights his frisking Dames, 
HY And more laſcivious Goat her Male inflames. $35 
| Mares furious grow with Love, their bound?rys force, 
| | Plunging thro' Waves to meet the neighing Horſe, 
1 Go on, brave Youth, thy gen' tous Vigour try, 
| To the reſenting Maid this Charm apply: . 
| Love's ſoft ning Pleaſures ev*ry Grief remove, 549 
| There's nothing that can. make your Peace like Love, 
| From Drugs and Philters-no Redreſs you'll find, 
| | But Nature with your Miſtreſs will be kind. 
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The Love that's unconſtrain'd will long endure, 
Machaen' s Att was falſe, but mine is ſute. 445 
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Whilſt thus 1 ſung, inflam'd with nobler Tire, F 

I heard. the great <4pollo's/tuneful Lyre: ; 

His Hand a Branch of ſpreading Laurel bore, 

And on his Head a Laurel Wreath the wore z 

Around he caſt diffuſive Rays of Light, 556 

Confeſſing all the God to human Sight. , 

I hou Maſter of laſcivious Arts, he ſaid, 

J0 my frequented Fane thy Pupils lead: 

And there inſcrib'd in Characters of Gold, 

This celebrated Sentence you'll behold, ' 8333 

Firſt know your ſelf ; who to himſelf is known, 

Shall love with Conduct, aud his Wiſhes crown. 

Where Nature has a handſome Face beſtow d, 

Or graceful Shape, let both be often ſhow'd: A 

Let Men of Wit arid Humour Silence ſhun,. 360 

The Artiſt ſing, and Soldier bluſter on: K 

Of long Harangues ye Eloquent take heed, 

Nor thy damn'd Works thou teazing Poet read. 

Thus Phabus ſpake: A. juſt Obedience give, | 

"And theſe Injunctions from a God receive. 365 


I Myſteries unfold z to my Advice 
Attend, ye yulgar Lovers, and grow wiſe. 
The thriving Grain in Harveſt often fails, 
Oft proſp'rous Winds turn adverſe to our Sails: 
Few are the Pleaſures, tho“ the Toils are great; $76 
With Patience muſt ſubmiſſive Lovers wait. 
What Hares on Athes, Bees on Hybla feed, 
Or Berries on the cireling Ivy breed? | 
As Shells on ſandy Shores, as Stars above, | 
So num'rous are the ſure Fatigues of Love. 378 
The Lady's gone Abroad, you're told; tho? ſeen, 
Diſtruſt your Eyes, believe her not within, | 
Her Lodgings on the promis'd Night are cloſe; 
Reſent it not, but on the Earth repoſe. | | 
Her Maid will cry with. an inſulting Tone. 38 
What makes you ſaunter here? you Sot be gone. 
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With moving Words the cruel Nymph intreat, 
And place your Garland on the boled Gate. 


Why do I light and vulgar Pzccepts uſe? 
4 nobler Subjett now infpires my Muſe ; 595 
Approaching Joys i dang, ye Youths draw near, 
Liſten ye happy Lovers, and give Ear: ; 
The Labour's great, and daring is my Song, 
Labours and great Attempts to Love belong. 
As from the facred Oracles of Fowe, 990 
Receive theſe grand myſterious Ttuths in Love. 
Look gown when ſhe the oagling Spark invites, 
Nor touch the conſcious Tablets when ſhe wtites. 
Appear not jealous, tho? ſhe's much from home, 5393 
bet her at Pleaſure go, unqueſtian' d come. 
This crafty Husbands to their Wives permit, 
And learn, when ſhe's ingag'd, to wink at it. 
I my own Frailties modeſtly confefs ; | 
And bluſhing, give thoſe Preceprs I tranſgreſs. 69@ 
Shall I, with Patience, the known Signal hear, 
Retire, and leave a happy Rival there! 
What, tamely ſuffer the provoking Wrong, 
And be afraid to uſe my Hands or Tongue! 
Corinna*s Husband kiſs d her in my fight z. 605 
I beat the ſawcy Foal, and ſeia' d my Right. 
I. like a Fury, for my Nymph ingage, 
And like a Mad-man, when — 
My Paſſionfill prevails, canvinc'd 1 yield; 
He that ſubmits to this, is better $kill'd. 616 


Expoſe mt, tho' yen find ther guilty Flame, 
Leſt the xhandon Modeſty and shame: 
Conceal her Faults, no ſecret Crimes upbraid z 


Nothing's ſo fond as a ſuſpeſted Maid. 
Diſcover'd Love ancreates with Deſpair, 6rs 


When both alake the Guilt:and Scandal fhare ;. 
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All Senſe of Modeſty they laſe.in time, | 
Whilſt each incourages the other's Crime, 


In Heav'n this Story's fam'd above the reft, 
Amongſt th* immortal Drolls a ſtanding Jeſt: 626 
How Vulcan two tranſgreſſing Lovers caught, 

And ev*'ry God a pleas'd Spefator brought. 

Great Mars for Venus felt a guilty Flame, 

Neglected War, and own'd'a Lover's Name: | 
To his Deſires the Queen of Love inclin d; 625 
No Nymph in Heav'n's ſo willing, none ſo kind. 
Oft the laiciviqus Fair, with. ſcornful Pride, 

Would Vulcan's Foot, and footy Hands deride : 

Yet both with Decency their Paſhon bore, 

And modeſtly conceal'd the cloſe Amour. 630 
But by the Sun betray*d. in their Embrace, 

(For what eſcapes the Sun's obſerving Rays?) © 
He told th* afftonted God of his Diſgrace. _ 

Ah fooliſh Sun! and much unskilPd in Love, | 
Thou haſt an ill Example ſet above? 635 
Never a fair offending Nymph betray, | 
She'11 gratefully oblige you ey*ry way: 

The crafty Spouſe around his Bed prepares 

Nets that deceive the Eye, and ſecret Snares : 

A Journey feigns, the impatient Lovers met, 

And naked were expos'd in Vulcan's Net. 

The Gods deride the Criminals in Chains, 

And ſcarcefrom Tears the Queen of Love refrains: 
Nor cquld her Hands conceal her guilty Face, 

She wants that Cover for another Place, 645 
To ſurly Mars a gay Spectator ſaid, 

Why ſo uneaſie in that envy'd Bed? 

On me transfer your Chains ; I'll freely come 
For your Releaſe, and ſuffer in-your room. _ 
At length, kind Neptune, freed by thy Deſires, 6% 
Mars goes for crete, to Paphos the retires, '2 
Their Loves augmented with revengeful Fires; 
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Or Juno's ſolemn Myſteries diſcloſe! 
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Now converſant with Infamy and Shame, 


They ſet no Bounds to their licentious Flame. 
But honeſt Vulcan, what was thy Pretence, 655 


To act ſo much unlike a God of Senſe? 


They fin in Publick, you the Shame repent," 
Convinc'd that Loves increaſe with Puniſhment, 
Tho? in your Power, a Rival ne'er expoſe, | 
Never his intercepted Joys, diſcloſe: 660 
This I command, Venus commands the ſame, 
Who hates the Snares the once ſuſtain'd with Shame. 


What impious Wretch will Ceres? Rites expoſe, 


His witty Torments Tantalus deſerves, 665 
That thirſts in Waves, and viewing Banquets ſtarves. 
But Vena moſt in Secrecy delights; 

Away ye Bablers from her filent Rite 

No Pomp her Myſteries attends, no Noiſe, 

No ſounding Braſs proclaims the latent Joys! 670 
With folded Aims the happy Pair poſſeſs, _ 5 


Nor ſhould tlie fond betraying Tongue confeſs 
Thoſe Raptutes, which no Language can expreſs. 
When naked Venus caſts her Robes afide, _ | 
The Patts obſcene her Hands extended hide: 675 
No Gitl on propagating Beaſts will 8 
But hangs her Head, and turns away her Pace. 
We daiker'd Beds and Doors for Love provide; 
What Nature cannot, decent Habits hide: 

Love Darkneſs courts, at moſt a glim' ting Light, 680 
To raiſe our Joys, and juſt oblige the Sight. 

E'er happy Meu beneath the Roof were laid, 
When Oakes proyided them with Food and Shade; 
Some plobimny Cave receiv'd the wanton Pair, 
For Light too modeſt, and unſhaded Air! 685 
From publick View they decently retir'd, 
And lecretly pextorm'd what Love inſpic d. 
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Now ſcarce a thodiſh Fop about the Town, done,” 

But boaſts with whom, how oft, and where twas 

They taſte no Pleaſure, reliſh no Delight, 690 

'Till they recount what paſs'd the happy Night. . 

But Men of Honour always thought it baſe, 

To proſtitute each kinder Nymph's Embrace: 

To blaſt her Fame, and vainly hurt his own, __ 
And fornifh Scandal for 4 Tewd Lampoon, © 695 

And here 1 muſt ſome guilty Atts accuſe, _ —- 

And diſingenuous Shifts that Lovers uſe, 8 f 

To wrong the Chaſte, and Innocent abuſe. | 

When long repuls'd, they find their Courtſhip vain, 

Her Character with Infamy they ftain: 700, 

Deny*d her Perfon, they debauch her. Fame, 

And brand her Innocence with publick Shame. 

Go, jealous Fool, the injur'd Beauty guard, 

Let ev*'xry DO de lock'd, and Window barrd!“ 

The ſuff' ring Nymph remains epos d to Wrong, 70s 

Her Name's a Proftitute to e Tongue, 

For Malice will with Joy the Lie receive, 

Report, and what it wiſhes true, bdlieye, 


With Care conceal what@er Defetts you find, 
To all her Faults ſeem like a Lover blind. 710 
Naked Andromeda when Perſeus view'd,” _ 
He ſaw her Faults, but yet pronounc'd them good. 
Andromache was tall, yet ſome teport 
Her Hecker was ſo blind, he thought her mort. 
Ar firſt what's nauſeous, leſſens by degrees, 715 
Young Loves are nice, and difficult to pleaſe. 
The Infant Plant that bears a tender Rind, 
Reels to and fro with ey*ry Breath of Wind: 
But ſhooting upward to a Tree at laſt, . 
It ſtems the Storm, and braves the ſtrongeſt mall. 720 
Time will Defects and Blemiſhes indear, 
And make them lovely to your Eyes appear: 
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Unuſyal Scents. at firſt may give Offence; 

Time reconciles them to the vanquiſh'd Senſe. 

Her Vices ſoften with ſome kinder Phraſe; - 725 
If the is ſwarthy as the Negto's Face, (praiſe, 8 
Call it a. graceful Brown, and that Complexion 
The ruddy Laſs muſt be like Venn, fair, 

Or like Minerva that has yellow Hair, 

If pale and meagre, praiſe her Shape and Youth, 730 
Active whenſmall,when groſs ſhe's plump and ſmooth, 
Ey'ry Exceſs by ſoft'ning Terms diſguiſe, _ 
And in ſome neighb'ring Virtue hide each Vice. 


Nor ask her Age, conſult no Regiſter, 
Under whoſe Reign ſhe's born, or what's the Year! 
If fading Youth chequers her Hair with white, 736 
Experience makes her. perfect in Delight; 
In her Embrace fublimer Joys axe found, 
A fruitful Soil, and cultivated Ground! 
The Hours enjoy whilſt Youth and Pleaſures laſt, 740 
Age hurries on, and Death purſaes too fat. 

Or plough the $eas, ox cultivate the Land, 

Or wield the Sword in thy advent'rous Hand: 

Or much in Love thy nervous Strength employ, 
Embrace the Fair, the grateful Maid enjoy; 745 
Pleaſure and Wealth reward thy pleaſing Pains, 
The Labour's, great, but greater fat the Gains. 
Add their Experience in Affairs of Love, 

For Years,and Practice do alike improve: 

Their Arts repair the Injuries of Time, 750 
And ftill preſerve them in their charming Prime; 
In vary'd Ways they act the Pleaſure o'er, 

Not pi&ur'd Poſtures can inſtruſt you more. 
They want no Courtſhip to provoke Delight, 

But meet your Warmth with cager Appetite; 755 
Give me Enjoyment, when the willing Dame 


Glows with Peſucs, aud burns with equal Flame. . 
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1 love the av the ſyft. tranſponing os, 
The frequent Sighs, the, reader. murm ing Voice: 15 
Ton ſee her Ey es th vary d. Pleaſures. moe, 760 
And all the Nymph, confeſs the, Pot 1 1 Laws. . 
Natuee s not thus indulgent t0.4he:Young,, -- 1 
Theſe, Joys alone to, tiper, Years, belong : be 
Who Fauth enjoys, Atinks crude, unready Wine, 

Let Age your Gul, and e 
Mellow; their, Sweets, and make, the Lake diyi 

To Helen .who!d Hermione prefer, 
Or Gorge think beyond her Mother fair: 
But he that oovets the experience d Namo. 


— 


Shall crown his Joys-8nd copmph inhig n 779 


one conſcieus- Bech becgyes cher happy al | of 
Retire, my Mule ; the Door demands thy Care. 
What charming Words, vhat tender, Things are Gaid, 
What Language fluus without thy, ufeleſs Aid! 


EitA 


There ſhall the :39ving Hand, lmployment find, — 


Inſpite new. Flames, and make cn Virgins kind. 

Thus Heer did-androzache delight. 
Hector. in, Love victoxious, as in Fight. * 
When weary tom the. Field Achilles n od Du 
Thus with Delays he zais?d Bnifeis? Flame. 19 
Ah, could thoſe. Arms, thoſe. fad digads delight? 
Inſpire, kind -Thopghts, and gaiſethy n Appetite! 1/ 
Coud'ſt thou, fand Maid, be cha d with hiskmbrace, 
$ain' Kn the N of, my ns un Race? 


* N 

Nor yermith.Speed — Alesis waſte, 765 
Still moderate your Love's impetuous Haſte: 
The baibful Virgin, tho »@Ppeaſing . Soy. 3% 
Detains you. Hand, and, hugs the; profiecd leben * 
Then view her Eyes with humid Luſtre bright, 
Sparkling with Rage, and trembling with Delight: 
Her kind Complaints, hes melting Accents hear, 791 
The Eye ſhe charms, and wounds the liſt'ning Ear. 

F 
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Deſer not then the claſping Nymph's Embtace, 
But with het Love maintain an Equal Pace: 

Raiſe to her Heights the Tranſports © of your Tout, 
And fly united to the happy Goal. 796 
Obſerve theſe Precepts when with Leiſure bleſt, 

No threatning Fears your private Hours 'moleſt ; 
When Danger's'near, your active Force employ, 
And urge with eager Speed the haſty Joy. © 800 
Then ply your Oars; then practiſe this Advice, 
And Tra, with Whip! and Spur, to bein the Prize. 


The Woge complest, exioraphant Palms prepare, 

With flow ry Wreaths adorn my flowing Hair, 

As to the Greeks was Podaliriu Art, tog 
To heal with Med' cines the affl icted n: 89 
Neſto?'s Advice, Achille, Arms in Field, 
:<Awtomedoy for Chariot · driving sil d; 

As Calthar eu d explain the myſtick * 

And Telamen eo d wield the brandifh'd Sword: 110 
Suth to the Town my fad Inſtructions prove, 
So much am 1 renown'd for Arts of Love. 

Me ev er Youth ſhall praiſe, extoll my Name, 
And o' er the Globe diffuſe my laſting Fame. 
Arms provide againſt the ſcornful ri, 815 
Thus Vulcan urm'd Achilles for the War. 
Whatever Youth ſhall with my Aid Sai: 
And lead his Amazon in Triumph home; 

Let him that conquers, and enjoys the Dame, 

In Gratitude for his inſtructed Flame, 820 8 
Anſeribe the Spoils with my auſpicious Name. 


The tender Girls my Precepts next demand, 
eee anion — ec 
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Doves gave Anſwers from the Dodonean Oaks. But 
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He needs not, that Preſents, my wſeleſs Art * Thati is, 
Riches will do all things, and Intereſt S = 
4 ; berauſe the"Sex ig; ener: 
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| 34 the; - him iuſjue BRlenet; e 
Acer us werk ac the lattet. For TrisxeimingoCrei- 
Ae dd 0 tefy And fetee ab 4 en; ne when 
he's Hont6d by Dogs aud Huntſmen in the open 
Field, ſeems to deſpiſe his Purſuets, aid: flies: ſlow- 
4 from tham but hen he's. in ons Woods, and 
inlee his Shame may he ſaxd, ien He runs 
Ja great Speed to We nage The firſt that e- 
kam d Aa Lion, was obe Car Haginiang whoſe 
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and. ——— ve relesest, emirelgel e, the, Gn 
thing. The Antiems whale Mals nien: 2nd not, Mot 
lanion: And byy Zafider, is bum Ats lend, Dasgha 
terra Jaſuen abs d N eit hir zd. Book. 
There vate twp Atxl ant SN we lisdſpoken of 
hete, whom, the, Pet calls Wengen a that 15.08 
Aroadig t and apgthorowh er was fd; famaus at the 
Races Part heno em ware Son: Of: thei: Areadian 
Atalanta tha youngaſto tau hand omeſt of the ſen 
ven OCapt ainsi hq weteoin thBnl at of Thehaty den 
what Sed wiiterupeni this Subjefhuin auer al plat 
ces of his The aideh Hrleus, and Mrieviy): + i 
Lare: with; this nl are so but lautem on ej 
70 as Propewina ohſtiues / ine the haſote :citedi Vat: 


When ſhe's at Cards, oÞ "parting Des. ſbe throws, 
Seu Matt," numero fine. mana jactabit cburno l. Merula 
explains thefe Ng Arndt thus: THA, hue alis 
ne nt e liaa racer ns qub o iuap ain OR Ty 


properly ſpeaking, are Dice, 2A things - - mags 1ike 
Dice, of cubical Figures, with different Numbers 
mark'd upoh each Cube. We müſe own however, 
thaz. theke a. 00G: ag. more, difficult. than. ton explgin 
the antient Gaming, eſpecially to make it any way 
agree vi the Modern Therewss a form off Dice 
among the Rer. which," ey *$" Tatne z and 
Ovid makes mention of them in this place, 
F 3 
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* „e tales, ies n ne Sons pad” . 
Damnoſi facit fent tibi ſape Canes, 


Pliny deſcribes. the Talus thus; Reftus WF in Arti- 
eule pedis Ventre eminens in Vertebra ligatus. The 
Greeks calPd it Aftraget' 3 und Pliny giyes thoſe 
that play'd with it, the Name of 'Uſtragalitontes. 
Plate, in his Phedoy writes, That Thewth, who was 
an old Perſian God, invented it, as well as compu- 
ting by Numbers, Geometry and Astronomy. On the 
contraty Heredotws affitms, the 'Lydians were the firſt 
Inventors of this, and ſeveral” other ſorts. of Ga- 
ming, as Dice and Billiards, Cc. By Ovid's Dam- 
nofi Canes, Dangerous Dogs,” we muſt underſtand a 
Dice that had the Figure of a Dog on one of its 
Cubes, and it ſerv'd inſtead of an Ace with us: 
On the other Cubes were repreſented Vultures, and 
one had the Figure of Venws upon it, and was as 
good as 5; Two others were: call'd ChƷ & Senioz 
this went for four, and the other for three: But the 
Play is quite out of uſe. The Dog always loſt, and 
therefore tis eull' d Damneſus ; But: the Sai was 
lucky; as 7/idorws obſetves on the Weg! Teſſera. 
Aud Perſins in his 3d Satyr Mtites thus ? 


i dexter ſenis fert, 
HSoeire erat in vote ; damnoſa Caniculs quantum 
(+ Raderety, anguſts cello non fallier eres. 


- Martial, in the rf Epigram of his 1 Book, row 
ches on the Ro thisge?” * n 
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Ovid in the Ih Bock of his Triſtibos : Ny 


Quid vallant Tall; que poſſe plarima jade 
Figere, damnoſos eff; aſque Canes, 5 Þ 


4 
To this Purpoſe writes Delrio, in bis comment on 
the mad Hercules of Seneca, 7. 243. Junius in the 
4th Chapter of his 11th Book. Swinebius in the 
z7th Book. Caſaubon upon Suetonins, p. 152. 1. 24. 
Naderus upon the ih and izth Epigram. of the 
4h Book of Martial. 
ovid _ of another 1 88 * * 
Romans, | | 
| f 215 


Sive MEAN oats on Fl Wade | 


The Letyechill' Calculus has been tranflated' Wy 
The calaulus of the Ancients is certainly the ſame 
thing; which they call alſo Zatrones Pelces, to play 
with like our Men. They had a diminutive for: 
them, Latrunculi, and the vulgar; call d this Play Scac- 
chus, ot Scachis Cheſs. Palyderus iu his aok oftheln- 
ventors of things, Chapter the iʒth, treats of this Mat- 
ter. And that admirable Pber; Ferome Vida, calls this 
Play Scacchis. We find in Cicero, Quintilian, and the 
Plinies, That the Ladies and Perſons of Quality 

us'd this Game very much: And the great Pliny e- 
ven reports, There were Monkeys that play'd at 
Cheſs. The Men were made of Glaſs, precious 
Stones, or other Materials of different Colours,- 
that they might nor' be confounded one Sr anos” 
ther. Upon which our Poet urites, 


Fac poreat vitres: ith a n e dae 


And Martial, in the acth Epigram of his gt 
n 


. —— | 
 Gemmens ite tibi Miles & Hau 70 14791 
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That is, onenom oneſideg andalothet on the other; 
bur nevertheleſs of different Colours, as I haye hint- 
ed. Lucan ſays the ſame thing in his Poem ta Piſe; 
Vitreo Pugnantur. milite bella: And again, 


SI E 
RA 725 


Calljdiore mods tabula variatur aferta. "Ig 
_ Calculmr, & vitreo peraguntur milite bella. 


Petreniss ſays, | 
'  Clleulu'in tabula 504% ducit . 


Andothanithey were made of Silvertan&/Gold; "BL 
ſper, in his Treatiſe of the Glory of the Sainta, wires, 
There were ſome white and ſome red. Candidos & 
purpureo ej Wlitding; withbar” doubtg to playing at 
Cheſs: Martial, in- tho 18th. Epigram.of his nh 
Book, paints this Matte -very lively. . 


Fit mil bien nunmrutur teſſera pimito; 
BEE TM Catratus hie gemins ai ſcotor "boſtt perir, 


| | Andintthe patho Bpigtannof the n Book: 
bn 1 A Fi calewls; omnis. hc & ine ” 


iverſus bicolorque digeratur, , 5 

| Vincet candida turba nigriorem. 

Auch im the wh aA ERS cited 
arne EA 

Pig eee fol jadth calculus Als, n 

n Decertantque mul. candidus atque proven! . 
Sidoniws pod in the 12th Epiſt lab of his-8th 
Book to Trigetins, ſpeaks o of it very diſtinctly, wri- 
ting thus tö his Friend; bie te edificatis culcitis tho- 
ru, hie tabu lu Cult fate bieelovibusy-IHo- teſſvrufre- 
quens eboratis reſultatura Pyrgorum gradibus eh. 
Several have-obſctv'd\ that this, Nay: wasta Repre- 
ſentation u and- trat Nyrrbue- sf Epirus 
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Nephew! Nl. 105 
learn'd . Ant by: t Sheſs. For 
many e Men, have era ih y to ſup- 
poſe that t Game of 2 ic Oe Vida, 
wham k hand mentiontd, igt an encellent Wem 
upom was the ſama which the: Ancientꝝ cal d RH 
cula! 5, if b ma be al dato uſe that Word: which 
Calcaqgmings: has. leamediy nad out in the Book he 

wootevdriluds talorums d aſſrr a, MC alrulorum. We 
wuſl. noti forget · what Mantia lays .t0u Raste in the 
7a en ebirke-pthibooks nz: blo be wid BY 
29 agi v Aoki 7 Publrumg n 
Mandris, & vitreo latrone Than 985 ”"”_ a * 
Sic Palmam tibi det igen n ' 
dae de Sens Arbiter crn , 
Which alſa;is a gepd Image of a Game at Cheſs: 
By theſe Pieces of Glaſs polen af hege, us be 
in.9y4, ſons thinle the Cotous fh — 
ly meany being bluei thy; ov rather of +a" Sea! 
Colon d 8//agcx.remarks In his Preatife/1 he 
cinque, Chaptet 44. The faitgoingiOblervarions 
Cheſo, and other. Rowen: Plays, are talteh almoſt 
entitaly. from the Fnanch, and the Author has ex- 
— 8 — adler 
nels. oe 0 247124 

— with wi. Unibrella \neady fand." ou fy, 
un nn diſtinchs nis um ,juq ing. q and et Word 
Umbrella comes neut the. Lais Ynbrisy the Fra 
has ns; rel ation to itꝭ H jm not at alf to be 
made out of Umbracala, from Umbra, Shade bit 
the- French comes fiom a Spaniſh Word, fignifying to 
defend. one from the Sun. This is noted to ſhew: 
that in ſome things we rake o Words directly frein 
the Latin, be fore they have paſt chro' the hands of 
the french which however is very rare} Upon the 
lame Qucabhn Marini whjes lo ihe reth Ppigtam 
of his 14th Book: - 
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101 Ake qu nimios vincant wmbraculs fates, 
Sit leer & vine, te the vela regent. 


|" Jdery:axte-coeueminty in fb the Theatres or in 
Walks, to keep off the heat of the Sun, the Rain, 
and the Wind. Sometimes they wete made of Fea- 
thers; for, according to moſt Commentators, by 
Virgis here we muſt underſtand Feathers,” ſow'd or 
Stherwiſe faſten d together. Ovid adviſes the Lover 
not only to hold an Umbrella ovet his Miſtreſs, but 


to deſcend to meaner Offices, eee 
her Shoes or Slippers. | Ig aa 


Et tenero ſoleam eee a 


The Word Solea implies here any thing that is worn 
on the Leg and Foot, the: 1 it means 
only a Pair of Slippers. 

Aud graſp the e e Hands: Sprak- 

ing of Herewler, who: for the Love of Ompbale us'd 
the Diſtaff and Basket, according to the Faſhion of 
the Jonjan Damſels: Upon which Terence, in his 
Zunuch, Act the sth, Scene 8, makes Thraſo ſay, qui 
minus, quam Hercults ſeruvivit Omphale y to ſhew there's 
no Valour ſo great, bur: may de conquer d by the 
Delights of Love. 

And. nell daſerv ' that Heat? n whoſe weight: be : 
ſpeaking ſtill of Herowics: Who having learn d Aſtro- 
logy of Arles King of Mauritania, as Diodorus ſays, 
the Poets —— the — r to bear up 
the Sky. P „ ee 
bes at Law. Fuſes Ad The Forum 
was the Place where the Judges fate to heat — 
and anſwers to our Mf min fler Hali, c. 

Fame ſays that Fherbua bet Admerus?. Herd. That 
was, after he was degraded of his Diviniry, for the 
Death of the Cyclops; Upon which' he fled to Theſſa* 
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V, and ſubmitted to keep AA, the King's Sheep. ; 


Macrobins_ ititerprets this Fable by the Sün's pregna- 
ting all the Productions of the Earth,” "While Apel 
lo was à Shepherd, he fell in Love with I/, a Daugh- 
ter of Macareus and the Nymph Oenone; otherswrite + 
he was enamour'd of. Alceſte, Daughter of Pelias and- 
Wife to Admetu m. . e 
Thus threꝰ the boiſb tous Ses Leander me. The: 
Fable of Hero and Leander is as well known as any 
in Ovid, he treats of it in his Epiſtles; we find it 
alſo in Muſes:'s Poem, and in Miviars Eplgtams. 
When Servants marry make, & c. This has Alluſion 
to 4 Feſtival celebrated at Rome by the Servants, in 
remembrance of a great piece of Service their Pre- 
deceſſors had done the Romans, ſoon after the In- 
vaſion of the Ga#ls; the time of celebrating it was - 
in July, Twas dene in Honour of Fans Coprotina, » | 
according to Macrobius in his Satarnalia, - Book r. 9 
Chap. 11: The Free Maidens and Serv ante, ſays the } 
fame Author, ſaccific'd on that Day to Juno, under: 
a wild Fig-tree, call'd in Latin Caprificss, in Memo+- 
ry: of that complaiſant Virtue which inſpit d the Sers 
vant Maids to expoſe” themſelves to the Luſt and: 
_ Revenge of the Enemy, for the Preſervation of the 
Publick Honour. For after the GA had tahen the 
City, and were dtiven out again, 'when things were- 
reſtor'd to their former Order, the neighbouring Na- 
tions, believing the Romdns were very much weak 
en'd by the late Invaſion, Siege, and Sack took- 
Hold of that Opportunity to invade them, chuſing 
Poſthumins Livius of Fidenes for their Chief, and de- 
manded of the Senate, That if they would preſferve 
theit City and Authority, they ſhöuld ſend them 
their Wives and Daughters.” The Senstots taking the 
Natter into Conſideration, could not tell hat KR. 
ſwer to return. They knew their own Weaknef#s,and* 
F- 6 
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the Strength of their Enemies; and in this uncer- 
tainty a Seryant Maid, call'd. Tztela or Philotis, of- 
fer'd to, go, with ſome other Maids of the ſame Con- 
dition to the, Enemy. This: Rropoſal was generally 
lik' d, and accordingly, the Maids were dreſs'd like 
5 Wives of Senators, and the Daughters of Free 

itizens, and went weeping to put themſelves into 


2 Hands of. the Invaders. Liauas order d them to 


diſpery'd into ſevexal.Quartess z, and as they had 
agieed among, themſelves, they, rempted their new 
usbands. to .diink., preteadin that. Day ought to 
be celehtated as a. Feſtival; and when they were al- 
moſt dead dtunk, they gave the Romans a, Signal 
from the Top of a Fig-tree to fall on. The latter 
were, encamp'd. not far off, and at this Signal. they 
aſſaulted and caſily makter'd, the Enemy's Camp, 
putting moſt, of, them, to the Sword, The Senate, 
to ward this D Service, arder d that the 
Servants thould. be mage Exee,, that they ſhbuld have 
Partions paid.them, aut of the Publick Treafurf, and 
allow'd them to wear. the Ornaments they. had ta- 
be Day en which. this, hagpy, Expedition was 
15 was call. the. Caprotine ones, from the 
Aa 1g- 91 Canis c Ham whence. 5 my. . 
given. 15 x Remeny 10 Tally, out and g i. 
Sus a. „ in remembcance of w lch 4 
the. bee e Lear under this. or ig 
45 kig: tree. Pluuarch Aale the, ſame, Story in 
Life of camillus. 

Hale, and in the Selur Market bought... This 
gives us à better Idea. of Owd's Thought. than a lit- 
. Tranſlation, would, have. done. He ſpeaks of 
. F Fruits ſold, im the Holy-ſtreat,, on Via Sacra, 28 


11 hos wiltes in- hi s Freatiſe of Country. Affalra, 


a in the. 24th. Elegy, Salbe. 11th, 


- N gun ehe warty 1 77 12 
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" Braquonitent ſacra villa dona via; 
And Ovid himſelf, in the 8th Elegy of his if Book 


Amorum, lays; 


Munera preterea videat, r abbr EO 
Si tibi nil dederit, ſacra roganda via . 


And Mer e in an e the 
Priapus? 3 h 


V 33 : Is * 5 


Hec a carnage 
De ſacra nulli dixeris eſſe via. K 


This Street was calbd Holy: becauſe a the Place 
* tin re n Ticks: nod Cindi r Allis 


1 


* Chifſuinrs; l ey 1 Quid! ON wich 
Cheſſnuts which Amar 1llis loves. > Macrabiys in- the 
isch Chapter of hid sch BSO calls them Heraciew:- 
guat, according to Oppins, whom: he honour: witly 
the Title of 2 and who ſpeaks of thom im 
the Book he ſays he wrote of wild Trees Fig 
menti ons theſe Cheſſnuts in his: firſt Eclogues | - 


caſtancaſque nuces mea quas . . : oo 
And when enen e 0 6 


| 1 Wade aut 90 Amery lis amghat * of? 75 
A nun Caſtaneas, nun amet illa,; Nuts. 6, 

It ſeems very probabie ho had ſeen that Eelogus,and 
remember & Amaryllis Cheſſnuts. He ſpeaks of: 
other Nuts alſd, of which AMſucrobius in the aboves 
mention'd Place names ſeveral loans: ande the Par 

ſage is very curious, 7111 | 
Some larger Fiſh or choicer Row Bgreſinec 888 
the Bird, _ Twrdeqiie 1055 e e. 1 Tum 
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were our Thruſhes, and Martial thought them one 


of the fineſt. Diſhes that. could come to a. Ta- 
n 263 35 eee Si ie mn 


Inter aves, twrdus, ſi quis me judice rertet. 


They vero ſent in Bunches made up in the Shape of 


a Crown; and to ſhew how much the ſame Poet 
ralu'd them, I ill repeat this little Epigtam. 
Texta roſis fortaſſe tibi, vel divite narde; | 
At ibi de turdis facta Corona placer. 


"Tis with this Art the Childleſs Miſer' ĩ canght ; Thu: 
future ' Legacies are baſely bought, - The "Tranſlation 
vei y well expreſſes the Meaning of*the-Original, and- 
Juvenal has ſaid enough on this Subject in his Satyr, 
when he falls upom ſuch as flatter the Rich, in hopes 
of being put in their Wills for good Legacies. 

-— But who, alas! of late are mov'd by Verſe, In the 
Original the Expreſſion is a little more ſignificant. 
Indeed what Ovid complains of in his time, may 
with much more Reaſon be exelaim' d againſt now; 
for the Muſes · a re not. only neglected but deſpis'd: 
However, the Poets ate reveng'd of thoſe that de- 
ſpiſe them, by believing there are more who do it 
out of Ignorance and Envy, than out of real Con- 
tempt; for ſuch a one muſt be a Monſter, inſenſible 
of Harmony and Wit, Reaſon and Eloquence. But 
tis too true that Learning of all forts is not in that 
Eſteem which it was in Auguſtu,s Days; and if 
there are a few Men who write good Books, there 
are fewer ſtill who read them. Nor ate. we ſingular 
in. our Fottune in England, ſince the French Author 
makes the ſame Complaint, and we doubt not tis 
2 all over the World; for if Ovid had Rea- 


on to ſay this in the politeſt Court and Age that 


ever was known, tis no wonder the Ages in their 


« 
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Depravity ſhould give moch more vecaſion-for ſick 
Scandal. What = poet writes of the Rttle E- 
ſteem Verſe was in, is very agreeable, and one may 
fee he ſpeaks from the Abundance of his Heart, 
Who it there whos cannot as heartily join vith 
him? 

Purple . *Tis r Purple in the Origi- 
nal, that being the» fineſt Dye. It tock ite Name 
from an Iſland called Tyre, which afterwards by the 
Magnificenge of Mexander the Great was join'd to 
the Continent, for twas very near before. Ovid 
mentions a particular Kobe which the Lover was to 
praiſe, Gaaſapa ſi ſumpſit, gauſapa ſumpta proba. The 
French Author Tranflates Gauſapa a mar; twas 
a Winter Gown and furr'd; of which- Martial ſays, 


* mihi candor teſt, villorum gratia tanta . 4 
. me vel media Jumere meſſe velrs,. 3 5 


. e g. — or bes „le cru her Har. we 
may pereeive that either the Ladies were not fo nice 
in managing their Hair before. their Lovers, in o- 
vid's Time; or, that the Ladies he ſpeaks of, were 
not ret niceſt, They curPd their Hair with a Bod- 
kin, and ſometimes with à hot Iron, as in out 
Days; but they ſhew'd mote of it, than en 
Famion with the Modern Ladies. 

The next Care Ovid recommends. to the D 
the Complaiſance he is to obſerve towards his Mi- 
ſtreſs when the is ſick 3 and the Poet here ſacrifices 
his Delicacy to his Tenderneſs. 


Fhink nothing nauſeous in her loath'd Dien, 

But with your ready hand centrive to plea fe. . 
Meer in her Sight, then founder Kiſſes gu, 
And let her burning Zips your Tears receives, 3 


Er ices Lacrymas cembibar ond twas. - But there 18 
one Paſſage which could not ſo elegantly be expreſt 


7 0 
* SES 
\ = "of 


A 6 


in- Engg , Luar ee un gt, locum que a lluding to a 
Cargneny -prades' d hi the VmA of purifying the 
ano Ofkee which bal ong de to tha NMuſe. And 
sdantevith uüghun and Eggys 4. ſaſt ef Re- 
— Wonſtin When Yew: watt made for, the 
Health and Reſt of the Patient. Apuleius, ig the 
fiuſt: Boas of big: G>/dam A ſ i, — « a 
2 — Ao. doc Nanni tete 


54 7% Arai gue jubs jabe #t Sept brit. & att” 3 
01 " Attvenzhin, miſs ſe ce centiim orf aver, 2 


And: PropeetibaBlayy. 9 Vial „ . en 


81 


| | Terque. meum terigit Fulfati, izne cabut. 
For the Number os Three was always My ſterious ; 


and as to the Sulphur of. which he ſpeaks here, 
as well as Obi, it was thangbe to have great Vir- 


tue in Purifications, Upon which ſee the i 5th Chap- 


tew/Ok the ast Bob of NMiny. Ovid, in the Ath 
Bank 4. Baſb Niballu-,; Blegyis2 Book —— os 
wits upon n gene 


e Alia panduniur. inandi, NG. 1 


ha Dreadful: Bull, ͤ Phi and the-following - si- 
miles: are taten from Country Affaire, which have 
an agreeable Affect on this Oecaſion, when the 
Poct- ſpeaks. unn pe KS rw. rg 
to Lors. 2 21 154 254 wit; 7 

ben Spares” s- m ee, was — avout 
in crete, whither he aud hie Brother Avanieinnen 
went to divide the Estate. leſt them by theit Father 
Atreus. 

Nor Drunkgrd- by, th Auger Ged paſſefs,. onis 
is taken hete for. Baia. ef which . Thehes, was the 
Capital, In. Bacchus was born; and the Fury 


e IT drinks ie be. 
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ry well compar d dera eee We! 
! 
Fo Off*ſprmeg?s Bloodienraghd iMfodea; ſoils: 40 
to be teeng'd of Fufor fot his Inconſtuncy, mar- 
der'd her own! Children after they had lid d toge- 
ther 10 Fears with Geon, King of Corinth; Shevdid 
this when Faſon- left her to marry ceuſa; ot; 28 
Diodorus names her, Glauca, the Rings Dauglitere 
From thence ſhe fled to Theben; and thence to 
Agens, King of Athens, who baniſh'd het. Some 
Authors write that ſhe burnt Faſo» and Creuſa, by 
ſetting their Palace on Fire. Würnt is more certain, 
is, thae " Flevipides has written a very fine Tragedy 
on this. Subject; and Pris ſaid Owid did the ſame. 
And Progne*'s unrelenting Fam | proves, © Progne, 
Wife of Tereus; King-of Thrace, who: kill'd her own 
Daughters, and preſented them to her Husband, 
betauſe he had raviſh'd her Siſter Philomela, The 
Fable is reported at large in the 6th Book. of de 
Mitamorphoſol. * 5 1 BY 
2 Re „emen 
non, Son of mens, whoſe Wife Ovid thinks would 
not have been ſo impudent, if he himſelf had been 
conſtant, and had not raviſh'd Briſei and Caſſandra. 


See the i ſt Boo of Homer's Iliadt, Ovid's Heroital- 


Fbiſslis, and Srnecals Aga. Briſeis was the 
Daughter of the King of Lyrneſi, a City on the Fron- 
tiers of Troas, Over-againſt Lesbos. 

And todk KgiltHus 10 her injor d Am. /Egiſthus, 
the Sor” of * THyoffes and? PetopiingihinrowmwDdughter, 
k#ll\d* tis Uncle Ame amd: lxis San. Ane, 
wiibſe Wife Cy had. demand and-was 
Hmſeif ele by Het S Orijides nnn 
deati oP Aa mon bic Father: 

— Shoudi of Newhte jaing, | 

Atl Clary e, Thie makes the! Senſd aß the 
Author plain, by the infamous Uſe of ſuch Draughts. 
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Ovid calls it Saturea, ot Savoury. Others give it the 
Term of Cature ia; and Pliny and Columella of Thym- 
bra, becauſe: it taſted very much of Thyme. Some 
imagine 'twas call'd Saturea of Satyrs ;. others de- 
rive it from Saturitate. The Quality, of this Plant 
is very hot, according. to the ſeveral Obſervations of 
Droſecorides, and his Comment atot Mathiolws. Martin 
«alſo mentions it: 


Cad nil eruce- faciunt bulbique ſalaces, 
Improba nec proſunt jam ſaturea tibi. 


As for the Pepper, its Nature is hot and dry, and 
mix'd witch Nettle and Linſeed- is good for the Pain 
in the Side; tis proper to add * etui 
to Pliny's Obſervation. 
The Goddeſs worſhip'd by th) Exycian Savnined 

| Megara“ 3 white Shallot, ſo fam d, diſdains, Mount 
Ur in Gicily was fo call'd' from Ex, a Son of 
Ferns z. who having taken a certain King call“ d 3 
to her Arms, had this Child by him. Ke built a 
Temple here to his: Mother, when he arriv'd to 
[Man's Eſtate, who from thence. had the Name of 
Bryrinian, or Hans: We have: made bold to uſe 
the Word Erycian of Eryx fot the ſake of the 
Meaſure. Venus Erycina, ot Erycinian, is often met 
with in the Writings We en Wan 
m Eveid 1 


Tune vicina (Afſtris Eryeino i in vertice ſedis. 


We hyve tranſlated Condidus Alcathei qui. mittitw 
— Pelaſga, Megard's white Shallot, as Meruls and 


"Mycitts: interpret it. Aleathous, Son of Pelops, gave 


Elis after the Death of Niſus, his Father in- La, 
King of Megara, ſucceeded him, and built a Fort, 
which he 1 10 i his Ns. as * 


* x ray! 20 


A 


* 


Megara the Name of Alcatho⸗ z for he retutning from 


* 
o 
ti, 
- 
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kis Artichs witnelſes. But here Ovid aging on pg 

tory of 


of a Bulbous Plane that grew 
ra, which had a hot e aal f among c A 
14 as all the Naturalifts 


thers Columella.. ns 


 Spargite queque virey — Choate Paella | f 
Jam Megaris veniant genitalia ſemina Bulbi * br 
Et qu ficca legit Gitulis obrut a glebii. | 


Which alſo e to this Epigram of Mar 


tial + 209 8 14 TTY 3 * Jt | "We 


| Noam fo cnn oft, & or vn mort wendy 
| Nut ald, bulbio quart ſerwr offs pores,” wir 


' New Egge they take, Eſpecially. Mens and Pars 
tridges, which, as Almanzer teaches, are wonder- 
fully Provocative. Pliny . ſays they ate very nou» 
timing, if not eaten to Exceſs. Mera, Satyr 4. 


oo, 1, prefers Jour. long Eggs tothoſe and 


127 Honeys ewih, Fuice.. "The Foet fays, Honey 
metts, from a Hill in Attica, where Flowems 
grew continually, and excellent Honey was made, as 
trabo witneſſes, as well as Pliny,and ſeveral others, 
The Honey of Hybla in Sicily was alſo in great 
Eſteem. That of Narbonne in France, and Hompſhire 
in England, has as a Name as the Hywetian or 
Ryblean Honey, T e Kernels of the Pine-apple. and 
piſtachos are mention'd by the Author, as Provoca+ 
tives; and Pliny obſerves, they Nrengthea the Reins, g 
Martial wiites of the Fine · apps. 


Pen. e Cybeles, Prora bine Aiſcade ne | 
TY. Ne cadat in miſerum neſtre rina ca. 


Firſt Nature lay an T Maſs. The followin 
Verſes we ulmoſt the ſame AM ed ape 
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Kcamorybaſes ; and the on Fault of this Poet 
his uſing, the 5 ught tog fre- 


0 Id which” 10 ic the "x a geen Yo, becaue 
ena of. nding Geni- 
4 fo! ar Nass 15 0 Jo ne FRAY 


= not according to the Opinion 0 6 Perſons, 
who, a$\-Diodernce» rehotte, {aide tho Worlds was un- 
created andi uncattuptible and. tha Mankind» hid 
no Origine, Nati vey mon ry. om cab 
pears very probable, that the great and A 1 50 


Pures of che- World 18 omposW,” let it be 
made when it will, ate as young and vigorous as e- 


VEL... The Sun, the Stars tha Earth the Seas, Fire 


d Air, ate not wear of then Laboutꝭ and preg- 
nate continually with the Viciſſitudes which have 
been in All Times obſer d. 

- | Machaon's Art; &c.” An admirable Phyſicidn; of 
whons Himes ſpeaks in the 2d Tliad. And Diodorus 
writes thar ſculapmt left two sons, ho were. 
both-Phyſicians} and às famous as himſelf; a 10 


and Padalirius, who accompany Agamenmey fo the 
— 1 751 aud bar Wee mne to 4 Mi- 


ö * kndw _ 7 Thü was n bf chile 
the Lacedemonian, who "was ont of the ſeven wiſe 


| Men of Greece. Pliny mentions him; and this Say- 


ing was ſo Hi eſteet' d, that twas Written. in, 
Pets ie e Tec E”; 5 Delþ 250 CE 


ypc Ayteh pH cg eri, port ac 74 
tis efſe miſeriam, ** OOO 2 WM 

What Hures on · Athos Bees — Athos 
is 4 Wig meg ar —ł. to 
. which . Xerxes,, as Plong, 0011 divided 


e the. Conth „ e 
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op is above theIRegion>ofi then Cheuds. 
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Sylva. Y * * 165 2 „ 


— © | 
\ Veſtit, Athon,, nemoriemgue « obſe curat imagine bentum. 


On poet „ere hie fuutd in, U G füll Uf 
Hates df ſome ſort lor other; fortthete ate ſeretal 
Mads of cem. Heer Hylla, ih Sicily) has Been 
ſpoleen of before, Nh in forns us, 4t tostetts 
Nam fromm ia King cu 3944) and chat ted uf 


terward natd Morand; there werte abumdanee of 
Bees in the Oeuntry about it, and (theme it be- 
foe rg 


came ſo famous for Honey, as vid" kaltes 
a . er de eee e 4 
' Whatrmwake eee, 
Uſiculr PHT the A ene Oil omixteditkerefote 
in the Tranpftron. b Trign itt mtl: 10th Wit 
3 {tt i; alls rod 259 Tm TAY Ke * an —_ 
the — ian — — vibi pet o1ieg, att 

3 rn bibs vert 


It. ſhou'd by as wo French Astor Senſis 
eff, ** wot, Sins ahi. lere, dai en 


2 $23; i 2 vil % S 49359 
OR — 11735 Uns 1150 14d 1 111 * n 
berres hen ea temepoxeiferiſes a 
orhers read adef,, and others ay eee 
very way, „And thefe feems to be an Error * 
Te he "Commentators generally | «puzzle the 
E Ale, When they endeavour to RNS 
let as "tax fot 171 «w{t four eſp! 
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ic, any more than it can diſpenſe with being war- 


med by it. Virgil, at the end of his * 
the iſt, ſays, 


Falſum guis dicere ſolem audeat ? 


ll Journey feigns, To Lemnos, as the Poet ſays 
an iſland in the Lgean Sea, over-againſt Mount 
Athos, according to ln. Ef haft is and Myrine 
were two Cities in it, in ancient Times, whither, 
during the Solſtice, the Mountain us d to ſend its 
—— Jas in this lle chat Vulcan, fell, when his 
Father | Fupicer flung him ſtom Heaven; and he 
thence became a Cripple, as we find in Valerins 
Flaccs:,, Book 11. 

Te Paphos ſhe retires. Paphos is 2 City in Cypros, 
Jomerimes. car d Paphos, ſometimes Palapaphos,; or 

ancient Paphes. .* Twas conſecrated to Venus; and 
— was, for that reaſon, nam d Paphian. and Pale- 
paphian Venus. Ovid gives her alſo the Name of 
Diona, dhe was the Daughter of © Oceans and Te 
thys, and begat Venus by Fupiter, wherefore the goes 
— that Nymph her Mother's Name. 

Never bis intercepted Fox's diſcleſe, He means in- 

rercepting a Rival's Letter, and diſcovering the Con- 
tents, To intercept Letters, and divulge a Secret, 
was a Crime puniſhable by the Laws, by'Baniſhment, 
or Interdiction of Fire and Water, by. which was 
underſtood Exile. 
- What impious. Wretch, will Ceres. * E This 
is a Simile, and ſhews us, twas not to reveal 
the Myſteries of Ceres, . Macrobius in the 11th Chap- 
ter of his 1 Bock upon &cip:o's Dream, . writes, 
That the Philoſopher Nzmeniss, being too curious to 
know: the Secrets of hidden „Things, incurr'd the 
Wrath of the Gods, by divulgin the Eleufinian My- 
ſeries, which were the Fane wk with thoſe of Ceres, 
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Or Juno? 5 ; ſolemn Myfteries, xe. In Latin Magna» 
que Fhreicid ſacra reperta Samo? Samos in Thrace, or 
Sumothract, where the ſacted Myſteties of Ceres were 
celebrated, as Diodorus writes in his 6th Book. Sa- 
mothrace was an Iſland, call'd before that Dardania. 

| A Queen of the Amazons, whoſe Name was Myr- 
rhina, having coriquer'd ſeveral Iſlands. was in d 
: ger of periſhing in a Storm; out of which eſcaping; 
| ſhe vow'd a Sacrifice to the Mothet of the Gods, 
ö and atriv'd in this Illand, which was then deſart. 
WH Here/ſhe was warn'd, in a Dream, to conſecrate it 
5 to that Goddeſs, which the did, built a Temple, and 
; celebrated Feaſts in her Honour, calling the Iſland 
by the Name of Samothrace. Some Hiſtorians how- 
ever write, that it was at firſt calbd Samos by: the 
People of the Country, and :afrerwards:' Sunny | 
| by the Thracians, who \came.toinhkabiriit; } 5406 
: His witty Torment Tantalus 4eſerves.. He proves 
r IN by the Example of Tanalui, that no Man ſhould 
$ reveal Secrets. Tantalis, ſo Dioedorns tells us, was 
the Son of Fwpiter and che Nymph Pleta, 'equally 
Rich and Renown'd. He dwelt in Papblagonia, and 
was favour'd by the Gods for the Dignity of his 
Birth ; but having been told ſame of their Secrets, 
and divulging them to Morrals, he was thrown into 
Hell for his Crime, Ns IO ene 1 


Pama Pater Pelopis bebe querits & 44 5 
Semper eget liqnidis, Ae abundat _— 25 
And Tibullus, 


T. antalys 4. lic,” & circum e fed acrens 
_Famjam poturi deſerit undi Him. , 


„ DB Tis eabe to ſee tkat by the fable of Tantales, the 
Ancients meant Miſets, whoſe Deſites after Riches 


420 NaoTES.en the Second. Book. 
are inſatiable; and tis in this Senſe. Horace. takes 
notice of it in his firſt Satyr to Mecenas. _ 

But, boaſts auith em, &c. And who is there ſo 
ignoraut as. not to Know, the Fops of out Age arc 
exactly like. thoſe in Ovid's. 

. Naked Andromeda when Perſeus view 
He ſau her Faults, & c. That is, ve. vas Black, 


as this:Poer; elſewhere, lays, » 
Anmel tam, uſes! cure fe. 


een pee e not /a good Shin en 
plexion;yer Benſeus. lik'd her, deliver di her from the 
Sea Monſter, and. Matzy'd her, : This-Bable . every 
caAndramacheizuas#a/l; The ;Poet means - the was 
very\2all,amdbſo.mich that ewas rather à Diſad- 


vantage than: a α,js;, yet Hader thought ſhe was 
krinceſs· was 


ef /a moderate height. This the Daugh> 


f tion King of Tlabet, and 1HeFor”s. Wife. 
nis nt the anly Author ho takes, notice of 


her- Tallneſs. Furendt in this 6th Satyr, wherein he 
rallies a Lady in his time, Wwho deſsed her Head 
vern high, days me affaded den che Air of An- 
drenuarhe. id Go? Dis 

Gf I Pitch, ſays 
on, hi th wefnd Heri was; famous for it. 
The Greeks calPd the People who liv'dabeve Ma- 
7 and Thrace, as far as Chgonia and Theſprotus 
to the Danube, Illyrians , „according to Appian; 
which Name was giv*n them from IIiyrius the Son 
of Polyphemus and Galatea. 

Not picter' d Poſtures, &c. He ſpeaks of obſcene 
pictures repreſentin Nudities, eat diffetent Poſtures, 
ſuch as Carraccio's and Aretin's in latter Days. For 
there were asibad/an i od Tancs compos d by El- 
Nanu, from which Tibenins .took the Figures: that 


wele 
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R were Painted in his Bed-Chamber and che. 
There is an Ancient Epigtam that mentions ſome 
fach Picture, which a certain Lalagys ROOF to 
* | the God of the Helleſponr. 


' Obſtenas vigidꝰ Des tabeblas 
95 Dun 646 Bliphantidosr libvilis, 
Das dounm Lalagus, r bee 
Ci piltas . . "23193924 a7 


There ate tao many of theſe infamous Faintiogs 
in our own Time, and tis pity the uſe of Snuff has 
given occaſion to introduce them into. ſame. Cam- 
3 where fuch things ſhould. be held in Dete- 

ation, Enough of this. Beſt ialit ; 

Give me. Enjoyment, &c. Ftom this and the fol- 
lowing Verfes, we, may-. pexceive- our, Roet ab. 
the Gallantry too much gratis d. among the Rey 

mens then, aud Italiana now, as; well: as in the Kar 
few Countries. 

Indeed, ve find. nothing, like it in all. his. Wile 
tings, which. can hardly be ſaid. of any of hid Con- 
temporary: Poets, or ſcatoely in ons of theit Authors 
at all, before or after him, till the Rowens embra⸗ 
favs ced Chriſtianity. He-ſays, tis true, he is anlꝝ lefs 
ay touch'd with that. Beaſtly Paſſion; but by that is 
M. to be underſtood he was not tonch'd at all. 

Retire, wy Muſe, & c. Ovid, who was advanc'd 2 
little too far, checks his, Maſe, and bids her give 
back. *Tis certain he ought to have ſtopp'd here 
but he could not forbear telling what he had in 
his Head, He, however, ſays but a little, and *tis 
not neceſſary to explain it: The subject is too well 
9205 knoun alrady If our Moralizing was conyeni- 
ent at any time, it muſt be now, for fear our Ima- 
gination ſhould out-run the Poet's, As Ovid tells 
his Muſe here, ſo every Man ſhould tell himſelf, 

G 
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even. in the moſt Excellent Things; when we are 
arrived at. a certain. Point, we ſhould abſtain from ſay- 
Ing any more, we ſhould enjoy the Charms of Phi- 
Joſophy retir'd,” and by our ſelves; for as the way 
of the World is now, tis ſcandalous in ſome Com- 
Panies to talk of it, and there are Men even ſo 
ſtupid, as always to turn it into Ridicule. 1 ſhall 
be glad if my Author's Arguments have the effect 
He pretends to on this Occaſion. | 

As Calchas could explain the Myſtick Bird, As he 
would obferve the Flights of Birds, or the Entrails 
of Beaſts. Catlchas was the Son of Theſter, as Ho- 
vner writes in his firſt Iliad, famous for his Skill in 
the Art of Divination, which he learnt of Apollo. 
He accompanied the Greeks to the Siege of Troy, 
Tho' he was himſelf a Trojan, if we may believe 
\Di&ys Cretenfis 3 but, fays he, twas by Apollo's Or- 
der. And Servius informs us, that finding Mopſus 
xxcelFd him in his-own Art, he dy'd of Grief. 
Ovid, from this, and ſeveral other Examples, ſhews 
us he was perfectly Maſter of the Art of Love. 

And lead his Amazon in Triumph home. This he 
ſpeaks by way of Metaphor for ſome Lady hard 
to be overcome, as if all Lovers were Warriors: 
From whence he ſays a little before that Love is a 
ſort of Warfare; and in an Epiſtle, which he wrote 
to Atticus, in his Books de Ponte, 


Militat omnis amans, & habet ſua caſtra : Cupido; 
Attice, crede mihi, militat emnis amans. 
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7.4 8 | F222; BAS: $41 535 
2 HE Men are arm'd, and for the Fight 
gs: prepares. eee 
nd now we mult inſt ruct and armthe 
DES WW. WE: Fl... > ²˙ ² ˙—˙ 
IE WEE Both Scxcs, well appointed, take the. - 
rie 
And mighty Love determine which ſhal! yield. © 
Man were igngble, when, thus arm'd, zo fh, & 
Unequal. Foice ainſt a naked Foe: Tate Te 
No Glory from ſuch Conqueſt can be gain; d. 
And Odds are alyays.by the Brave diſddin d. 
IF «4 4 6 , 
. ; . — 21 „ 145 4 . 


＋ "Ovry's 44 of Love.” Book II. 
ut, 


ſome exdlaim, what rays rules your Mind 

you enateaſe the Craft o Womaz-kind! 10 

Tack them new Wiles and Arts! As well you may 

3 Snake to bite, oz Wolf to prey, 

2 — —7 hard N A wal they . 
a. 


wry a RIA aus 
Then, as ſhe merits, or condemn, = ſhare. 


If Menelaus, and 2 King of Men, | 
With Juſtice, oþ Lille Wirts c lain 
If falſe Eriphyle for er n her Fait W | 7 
And for Reward procur'd her Husband's Death 320 
Penelope was Loyal ſtitk; and Chaſte, 
Tho? twenty Tears her Lord in Abſence paßt d. 
Reflect how Lardamid's Truth was try'd, 
Who, tho* in Bloom of Youth, and Beauty's Pride, 
To ſhare hor Husband's Fate, untimely dy d. 
Think how Akte s Piety was pfoy d 
Who loſt her Life, to ſave the Man the lov'd. 
Receive me, Capanens, Evadne cry*d; —— 
Nox Death it ſelf our Nuptials ſhall divide: 
To join thy Athes, pleas'd I ſhall expire. 30 
She ſaid, and leap'd amidft the Fun'ral Fire, 
Virtue her ſelf a Goddeſs we confeſs, 
Both Female in her Name and in her Dxeſs; 
No wonder then, If to her Sex inclin no ONE 
She cultivates with Care a Female Min 5 
But theſe exalted Souls exceed the Reack | 
Of that ſoft Art, which 1 pretend to — 
My tender Barque requires a gentle Gale, 
little Wind will fill a little Sail. 80 
f ſportful Loves I ſing, and ſhew what Ways 
The willing Nymph muſt uſe, er Bliſs to raiſe, 3 
And how to captivate the Man ſhe'd pleaſe, 
Woman is ſoft, and of a tender Reart, 


| Apt to receive, and to retain Love's Dart: 


MM OH HH Ao.c HTS 7 
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Man has a Breaſt robuſt, and more fethre, © 6 

It wounds him not fo deep, nor hits ſo de w 

Men oft ate falſe; ard, . amt tered? | 

vou II find leſs Fraud impated to the Fair, 

The fiithlefs 7% from Media Red, 

And made cverfa Pattner ef h Bed. 55 

Fright Ariadne, on an"tmknown Shore, 

Abſerice, petjur'd Theſtur, With wad Ae 

2 — the wild inhabitants of Kir 

Forbore her tender lovely Limbs ro tear, 4 

Ir was not dulng, Theſews, cb thy Cate. 3 

Enquire. the Canſe, and et D4nyphoon tell, 

Why Phyllis by a Fare untimely fell. 

Nine times, in vain, upon the proniis'd' ps 

She ſought+th* appointed Shore, and vie“ d oe a 

Ber Fall the fading Trees conſent fo mouth, * : 

And ſhed rheir Leaves round her lamented Via. 


The Prince ſo fat for Piety renown'd, Rp 8 
To thee, Eliza, was unfaithful found ; e e 
To thee forlorn, and lang 1 With Cite, Ny 
Mis Sword alone he left, elief . * 8 


re riin*d Nymphs, mall 1 Tis > Cats impart” © ©? 
of all your Woes? Twas wait of e 


Love, of it ſelf, too quickly will expire; 
But pow rrul Art perpetnates Deſire. Wo 
Women had yet their Ignorance bewail*d;.” —¼ 


a Had not this An by: Yes bees fer OTIS 
Before tüy Sight the Saen Gödde enge, 
s And thus © 15 e 85 a dang * l 


Why is that Wea ho Beer : To 4 pos? 4% 
on e ry Side, by Men wel -arm'd, 2 7 4 2 1 58 


Twice are the Men inſtrukked by thy Muſes 


Noy muſt ſhe now to teach the, Sex refuſe... 1 = pd 
The Bard who imd Helen in bis _ * 


Necanted after, and redreſi'd the Wrong. 
G3 
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And you, if on my Faveur.you depend, +. IS 
The Cauſe of Women, while you live, defend. | 
This ſaid, a Myrtle Sprig, which Berries, bore, 
She gave. me (for a Myrtle Wreath, ſhe wore.) 

The Gift receiv'd, my.Senſe enlighten'd grew, 


And from her Preſence Inſpiration drew. _ 5 


"Attend, ye Nymphs, by Wedlock unconfin'd, 
And hear my Precepts, while ſhe prompts my Mind. 


Zv'n now, in Bloom of Youth, and Beauty's Prime, 


Beware of coming Age, nor waſte your Time: 
Now, while you may, and tip'ning Tears invite, 96 
En njoy the, ſeaſonable, ſwest Delight -.._ 
For rolling Years, like ſtealin Waters, g lide 3 
Nor hope to ſtop their eyer-ebbing Tide: 
Think not. hereafter will the Loſs repay 3. _.. - 
or e' Morrow will the Taſte decay. 5 
And leave leſs Reliſh than the former Day. 
Pve ſeen the time, when, on that wither d Thorn, 
The bleoming.Roſe vy'd with the bluſhing . 
With fragrant Wreaths I thenee have deck d 
And ſee, how leaf-leſs now, and how decay” 9 N — 
as you, who now the ove- lick Youth Big” 
il] proye, in 1 what. ge attend Neglect. 
None, then, will p upon your, Midnight Hours, 
Nor wike, to ftrew nel nog with Morning Elow'rs. 
Then nightly Knockings at your Door will ceaſe, 103 
Whoſe noiſcleſs Hammer, then, may ruſt in, Peace. 


Alas, 1500 ſwön 4 feat Complexion fades 
How ſoon 1 Skin plump Fleſh inxades: 
And what avails it, tho” rhe Fair one ſweats. 
she from Her Infancy bad ſome grey Hairs? | 116 
She grows all hoary in a few mote Tears, 
And then the venerable Truth appears. 
The Snake his Skin, the Deer his Horns may caſt, 


And both renew heit Touth 5 Liu pull; 


*% c * . ) * 
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But no Receipt can Human-kind relieve, 117 

Doom'd to decrepit Age, without Reprieve. 

Then crop the Flow'r which yet invites your Eyes 

And which, ungather'd, on its Stalk muſk die. 

Beſides, the tender Sex is form' d to bear, 

And frequent Births too ſoon will Youth impair: 

Continual Harveſt wears the fruitful Field, zt 

And Earth it ſelf decays, too often till'd. | 

Thou didſt not, Cynthia, ſcorn the Latmian Swain 5 

Nor thou, Aurora, cephalus diſduin; 

The Paphian Queen, who, for Adonis? Fate, wig 

So deeply mourn'd, and who laments him yet,” 

Has not been found inexorable ſince 3 - 

Witneſs Harmonia, and the Dardan Ptince. © 

Then take Example, Mortals, from above, 

And like Immortals live, and like em love. 130 

Refuſe not thoſe Delights which Men require, 

Nor let your-Lovers languiſh with Deſire. 

Falſe tho? they prove, what Loſs ean you ſuſtaius 

Fhence let à thouſand take, twill all remain. 

Tho* conſtant Uſe, ev'n Flint and Steel impairs 75 y3 

What you employ no Diminution fears. 

Who would, to light a Torch, their Torch-denyÞ* 

Or who can dread drinking an Ocean dy? 

Still Women loſe, you cry, if Men obtain: | 

What do they loſe, that's worthy to retain? 146 

Think not this ſaid to proſtitute the Sex," 

But undeceive whom acecdleſs Fears perple. 

Thus far a gentle Breeze ſupplies our Sail, 

Now launch'd to Sea, we ask a brisker Gale. 144 

And, firſt, we treat of Dreſa The well - dreſe'd vine 

Produces plumpeſt Grapes; and richeſt Wine; 

And plenteous Crops of golden Grain ate found, 

Alone, to grace well - cultivated Ground. 

Beauty's the Gift of Gods, the Sex's Pride! | 

Yet to how many is that Gift deny d 1g 
G 4 
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Axt helps a Face; a Face; tho' heay*aly fair, 
May quickly fade for want of needſul Care, 
In ancient Days, if Women Alighted Dreſs, 
Then Men were ruder too, and ik d it leſs. 
If Hector s Spouſe was clad in ſtubborn Stuff, 155 
A Soldiers Wife became it well enough. | 
Ajax, to ſhield his ample Breaſt, provides 
Seven luſty Bulls, and-tanns their ſturdy Hides; 
And might not he, d'ye think, be well careſs d, 
And yet his Wife not elegantly dreſs d? 160 
With rude Simplicity Rome firſt was built, | 
Which nom we ſee adorn'd, and carv'd, and gile, 
This Capitol with that of Old compare; 
ü Some other Jove you'd think was worthipp'd there. 
1 That lofty Pile where Senates dictate Lawv, 16 
14 When Tati6; reign'd, was poorly thatch'd with Straw 2 
11 And where \Apollo's Fane refulgent ſlands, 
11 Was heretofore a Tract of Paſlute- Lands. 
Let ancient Manners other Men delight; 
But me the Modern pleaſe, as more Polite. 170 
Not, that Materials now in Geld are wrqught, 
And diſtant Shores for Orient Peatls are {ought : 
1 Nor for, that Hills exhauſt their Marble Veins, 
it | And Structures riſe whoſe Bulk the Sea reſtrains: 
111 But, that the World is civiliz*d of late, 17s 
11 And: poliſt'd from the Ruſt of former Date. 
TH Let not the Nymph with Pendants load her Ear, 
2; Nor in Embtoid':ry, or Broeard, appears 5 
Too rich a Dreſs may ſometimes check Defire, 
J And Cleaalileſe mere animate Love's Fire. 180 
11 The Hair diſpss'd, may gains or loſe a Grace, 
11 And much become, or miſ-become the Face. 
What ſutes your Features, of your Glaſs enquire, 
1214 For no one Rule is fix'd for Head-Attire. 
1 ' A Face too long ſheu' d part and flat the Hair, 185 
1 Leſt, upwatd comb's, the Length too much appear: 


Bobk III. OVT D' Art Ken wh 
So Laodamia drehky?d. A Face too couneg 
Shou'd ſhaw the Ears, and wich a Tour, be. crow. 
on either Shoulder, one, het Locks displays; 
Adorn'd like Phebus,- when he ſiags — * 


i 


Another, all het Tteſles ties behind, 74 - 17 
So dreſs'd, Diana hunts the fearful + | 4A 
Diſhevell'd Locks moſt, graceful are to 13 

Others, the binding Filets mote me: — 


Some plat, like ſpiral Shells, theip graded. Hai, 1 
5 Others, the looſe and waving Qurbere fern.. 
| Bur, to recount the ſeveral Dreſſes; wu 
Which artfully each ſey ral Bag A 10 ul 
Were endleſa, 28 to tell che Leads — bag 
; The Beaſts on-iAipine Hills, or Hybla's Bees. % 
i Many there are, who ſeem to ſlight all ae, 5710 
. And with a pleaſing Negligence enſnare ; 14 
| Whole Mornings, oft, in fueh-4: Dreſs. Ry eos 
And all is Art, that looks like Agcidenty, eb BUDEA 
With ſuch Diſordet Il was grad d. f 
> When great Alcides fight the Nymph: embraced; x 0 
| So Ariadne came to Bacthies? Bed, 1 
When with the S b eee, ae. r 


| 4,7, 
Natute, indulgent to the Sing nope: J 
; The Loſſes they ſuſtain, by various ways./ 413 REB* 


Men ill ſupply thoſe Haits they ſhed in Age, 1 
Loſt; like Autumnal Leaves, when Nowh-windstage. 
Women, with Juice of Herbs; grey Lecks diſguiſe, + 
And Art gives Colour which with Nature yy 

0 The well-wove Touis they weg, their own are thoughts, - 
But only are their own, as — they ve bought. 26 


Nor need they bluſh to buy Heads teady dreſs'dy 
And chuſe, at publick bhoPns whe ſutes em befty 1 
E r al SUE 
8 coftly. Apparel let the. Haie bus Ges 910 151 7 
15 Enrich' d: wãꝗtb Gold, or 1 the Tyrian bye 491 226 f 
8 5 
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— 4 Folly muſt in ſuch Expence appear, 
n more becoming Colours ate leſs den? 


One, with a Dye is ting' d of lovely Blue, 
Such as, throꝰ Air ſereue, the Sky we view. 6 
With yellow Luſtre ſee andther ſpread, 225 
As if the Golden Fleece compos'd the Thread. 
Some, of the Sea-green Wave the Caſt diſplay; 
With this, che Nymphs their beauteous Forms array: 
' And dom, the Saffron Hue will well adorn; 

Such is the Mamle of the bluſhing Morn. 230 
Of Myrtle-berries; one, the Tincture ſhows 
In this, of Amethyſta; the Purple glows, ¼ ich 
And, that; more imitates the pales Roſe. 3 
Noôr Thratium Cranes forget, whoſe fily*ry Plumes 
Give Patterus, which employ the mimickLooms. 235 
Nor Almond, nor the Cheſnut Dye diſclaim, 
Nor others, whick- from Wax derive theit Name. 
As Fields you nd, with various Flos O'erſpread, 
"in Viney ards bud, and Winter's Froſt is fled 
So various are the Colours you may try, 240 


2 or which, the thirſty Wooll imbibes the Dye. 
" Try &Ptydhe; whit beſt becomes you, wear; 
For no Complexion all alike can bear. 


If fair the Skin, black may become ir beſt, - 

An black the lovely fair Briſeis dreſs'd: 245 
If brown the Nymph, let her be eloath'd in white, 
1 * nde che wold' ring sight. 


W E 


1 — not warn you of cob: pow ful smells, 


Which, ſometimes- 1 or kindly Heat expels. 
Nor, from your tend 


to pluck with Care 
The cafual Growth of all Waben Hair. 251 


Tho' not to Nymphs of Caucaſus I Sing, 
Nor ſuch who taſte remote the Myſian Spcing; 
Yet, let me warn you, that, thro* no — +71, 
Ton let your Teeth 1 8 che leaſt Defect. 


| | 


40 
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You know the Uſe of white to make yon fair, © 
And how, with ved, loſt Colour to repairs” 

Imperfe& Eye-brows you by Art can mend, 

And skin, when wanting, o'er a Scat extend. 

Nor need the Fair one be aſham'd, who tries, 16 
By Art, to ade new Luſtre to — „ e - 


A lirtle Book ve made, Vir with grout che, 
How to pteſerve the Face, and how repair. 
In that, the Nymphs, by Time or Chance annoy d; 
May ſee, what Pains to pleaſe **iPveemploy*d! 265 
But, ſtill beware, that from your Lover's Eye * 
You keep conceaPd the Med*cines you apply + 
Tho' Art aſſiſts, yet muſt that Art be hid,” 
Leſt, whom it would invite, it ſhould forbid.” 
Who would not take Offence, to ſee a Face 270 
All dawb'd, and dripping with the melted Greaſe? 
And tho' your Unguents bear th*- Arhenian Name, 
The Wook's unſav'ryscent is ſtill the fame.” 28 
Marrow of Stags, nor your Pomatums try, - | 
Nor clean your furry Teeth, when Men are ws ; 275 
For many things, when done, afford Delight, 
Which yet, while doing, may offend the Sight“ 
Even Myre's Statues, which for Art ſutpaſsss 
All others, once were but a ſhapeleſs Maſs; 279 
Rude was that Gold which now in Rings is vorn, N 
As once the Robe you wear vas Wooll unſndern. 
Think, how that stone rough in the Quarry' grew, 4. 
Which, now, a perfect Venus ſhews to View. 
While we ſuppoſe you ſleep, repair your Face, 
Lock'd from Obſervers, dome ſeeret Place: 28 
Add the laſt Hand, before your ſelves you ſnow; 
Your need of Art; why ſnould- your Lover know 


A 


For, many things, when moſt conceal'd, ate beſtyæ 


And few of ſtrict Enquiry beat the Teſt; © . 

Thoſe Figures which in Theatres are ſeen; 38 

Silded without, are common Wood within. 
(6 
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But no ehesten den Wow e be 
Till all is finiſh' d, — — 


Yet, I muſt own, it oft affords Delight 
To have the Fair one comb her Hair in fight; 295 
To view the flowing Honours of her Head 
Fall on her Neck, and o'er her Shoulders ſpread, 
But let her look, that ſhe with Care avoid 
All frerful Humours, while ſhe's ſo employ'd; 
Let hes not fill undo, with peeviſh Haſte, 300 
All that her Woman does; who does her beſt. 
1 hate a Vixon, that her Maid aſſails, 
And ſcratches, with her Bodkin, or het Nails; 
While the poor Girl in Blood and Tears muſt mourn, 
And her Heat curſes, what her Hands adorn, 305 
Let her who hes no Hair, ot has but ſome, 
Plant Centinels before her Dreſſing- toom: 
Or in the Fane of the good Gpddeſs dreſs, - 
Where all the Male kind are Abend Acceſs. 


"Tis ſaid, that I (but tis a Tale devis'd) 310 
A Lady at hex Toilet once ſurpriz'd; 
Who ſtarting, ſnatch' d in haste the Tour ſhe wore, 
And in her hurry plac'd the hinder Part before. 
But on our Foes fall ev'ry ſuch, Diſgrace, 
Or batb'rous Beauties of the Parthian Race. 313 
VUngraceful tis to ſee without a Horn, 
The lofty Hart, whom Branches beſt adarn, . 
A Leaf-leſe Tree, or an unverdant Mead; 
And as ungraceſul is a hal-leſs Head. 


But think not, theſe Inſtrodions are defgn'd 320 
For. grſt · tate Beauties, of the fniſh'd Rind-: 
Not to à Semele, or Leda bright, | 

Nat an Eurepa, theſe my Rules 1 writes 
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Nor the fait Helen do I teach; whole Charms _ 
Sticr'd up At rides, and all Greece, to Arms: 326 
Thee to regain, well was that War begun, : 
And Paris well defended what he won; 

What Lover, or what Husband, would not fight 

In ſuch a Cauſe, where both are in the right? 


The Croud I teach, ſome homely, and ſome fait; 
But of the former Sort the larger Share. 331 
The handſome leaſt require the Help of Art, 
Rich in themſelves, and pleas d with Nature's n 
When calm the Sea, at eaſe. the Pilot lyes, 


But all his Skill exerts when ee Arie... ; 138 


Faults in your Perſon, or your, Face, cotrectʒ 155 
And few ate ſeen that have not ſome. Defec. 
The Nymph too ſhort, her Seat ſhould quit, 
Leſt, when ſhe ſtands, ſhe may be thought to fit; . + 
And when/extended on her Couch ſhe lyes,. / | 248 
Let Length of Perticoats conceal her Sine. (chuſe, 
The Lean, of thick-wronght Stuff her Cloaths ſhould 
And fuller made, than what the Plumper uſe. 

If Pale, let her the Crimſon Juice apply ; 
If Swarthy, to the-Pharien Varniſh fly. 14.348 
A Leg too lanks. tight- Garters Rill-muſt wear; 
Nor ſhould an ill-ap'd Foot be ever bare. 

Round Shoulders, bolſter'd, will appear the leaſt; 
And lacing ſtrait, conſines too full a Breaſt. 
Whoſe Fingers ate toe fat, and Nails too coarſe, 350 
Should always ſnun much Geſture in Diſcoutſe. 
And you, whoſe Breath is touch'd, this Caution take, 
Nor faſting,nor too near another, ſpeak, | 

Let not the Nymph with Laughter much abound, 
Whoſe Teeth are black, uneven; or unſound. 35 
You'd hardly think how much on this depends, 
And how a Laugh, or ſpoils a Face, os mends. ' 
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Gape not too wide, leſt you diſeloſe your Gum, 
And loſe the Dimple which the Cheek becomes. 
Nor let your Sides too ſtrong Concuſſions ſhake, 360 
Left you the ſoftneſs of the Sex forfake. 

In ſome, Diſtortions quite the Face diſguiſe; 
Another laughs,” that you would think the cries. 

In one, too hoarſe a Voice we hear betray'd,' 


Another's is as harſh as if te brad. 365 


What cannot Art attain! Many, with eaſe, 

Have learn'd to weep, both when and how they pleaſe, 
Others, thro' Affectation, liſpy and find, 

In Imperfe&tion, Charms to catch Mankind. 

Neglect no Means which may promote your Ends; 370 
Now learn what way of Walking recommends; 
Too Maſculine a Motion ſhocks the Sight; 

But Female Grace allures with ſtrange Delight. 
One has an artful Swing and Jut behind, - 

Which helps het Coats to catch the ſwelling wind; 375 
swell'd with the wanton Wind, they looſely flow, 
And ev'ry Step and graceful Motion ſhow, 

Another, like an VUmbrian's ſturdy Spouſe, . 

Strides all the Space her Petticoat allows. 

Between Extreams, in this, a Mean adjuſt ," 390 
Nor ſhew too nice à Gate, nor too robuſt. 


I ſnowy white your Neck, you ſtill ſhould wear 
That, and the Shoulder of the left Arm, bare, 
Such Sights: ne*er fail to fire my am'rous Heart, 
And make me pant to kiſs the naked Part. 385 


Sirens, tho* Monſters of the ſtormy Main, 
| Can Ships, when under Sail, with Songs, detain; 
Scarce could Viyſſes by his Friends be bound, 
| When firſt he l iſtenꝰd to the charming Sound. 
Singing inſinuates: Learn, all ye Maids; b 390 
Oft, when a Face forbids, a Voice perſuades, 


5 
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Whether on "Theatres loud Strains we hear, 
Or in Ruelles ſome ſoft Exyptian Ri. | 
Well ſhall the ſing, of whom I make my Choice, 
And with her Lute accompany her Voice. 295 
The Rocks were ſtirr d, the Beaſts to liſten Raid; 
When on his Lyre melodious Orpheus play'ds bt 
Even Cerberus and Hell that Sound obey'd. 

And stones officious were; thy Walls to raiſt, 

O Thebes, atttacted by Amphions Lays, | = — 
The Dolphin, dumb it ſelf, thy Voice wind, 7 
Abe was, * by my ng inſpir'd. a 


of Heber Callimichus * Works refnait« 
And read Philetas and Anacreon's Verſe. 
Terenvian Plays may much the Mind i improve; ay a 
But ſofteſt Sapho beſt inſtructs to Tove. . 
Propertius, Gatlut, and Tibullus read. 
And let Varrenian Verſe to theſe — 
Then mighty Mares Work with Care — 
Of all the Latian Bards the nobleſt Muſe. ef 4s 
Even 1, *tis poſſible,” in After-days, 
May ſcape Oblivion, and be nam'd with theſe; 
My labour'd Lines, ſome Readers may approve, 
Since I've inſtructed either Sex in Love. 
Whatever Book you read of this ſoft Art, 415 
Read with a Lover's er. and Lover's A 
Tender Epiſites too, by me ue frami'd, - * 
A Work before unthought of, and unnam'd. 1 
Such was your ſacred Will, O tuneful Nine! 
Such thine, Apollo, and Lycens, thine! 426 


still unaccompliſtyd may the Maid be thought; 
Who gracefully to Dance was never taught: 0 
That active Dancing may to Love engage, 
3 the RE Dancers of the e 


135 O vν,s, Are f Love.) Bont III. 
Of ſome odd Taftes i'm aſham' d to tell, 4 425 
Tho' it becomes the Sen to trifle well; 
To raſſie prettily, or ur a Dye, 
Implys both Conning and Dextcrity, N 
Nor is't amils at Cheſs to be expert, 429 
For Games moſt thoughtful, ſometimes, moſt divert. 
Learn cv'ry Game, you'll fand it prove of Uſe; 
Parties bugun at lay, may Love produce. ._ 
But caſicr 'tis to earn how Bets te lay, 
Than hom to keep” your Temper while you: play. 
Unguarded then, each Breaſt id open laid, 435 
And while the Head's intent, the Heart's betray'd. 
Then baſe Deſite of Guin, then Rage appears, - 
Quarrels and Brawls ariſe, and anxious Fears; 
Then Clamours and 'Kevilings reach the Sky, 
While loſing Gameſters all the Gods defie.. 44 
Then hortid Oaths are utter d e' ry Caſt; 
They griert, and curſe, and ſtorm, nay weep at laſt, 
Good Fove-ayert ſuch ſuatneful Faults as theſe, 
Brom every Nymph whoſe Hean's inclin'd to pleaſe. 
Soft Recreations ſit the Female - Kindl; 447 
Nature, for Men, has zougher Sports deſign'd: 
To vield the Sword, and hurl the pointed Spear; 
To ſtop, ot turn the Steed, in full Career. 


Tho Martial Fields ill fare your tendet Frames, 
Nor may you ſwim in Tiber's rapid Streams; 430 
Yet when Ses burning Wheels from Leo drive, 
And at the glowing Virgin's Sign arrive, _ 

»Tis both atlow*d and fir, you ſhould: repair 

ro pleaſant Walks, and breathe refreſhing Air. 

To Pompey's Gardens, or the ſhady Groves 455 
Which Caſar hondurs, and which Phoebus Loves: 
Phabus, who funk the proud i Fleet, 

And made Auuſtu Victory compleat, 5 
Or ſeek thoſe Shades, where Monuments of Fame 
Are rais d, to Livia's and Octavia's Name; 460 
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Or, where Agrippa firſt adorn'd the Ground, 
When he with Naval Victory was crown'd. 
To I/“ Fane, to Theatres reſort; 

And in the Circus ſec the noble Sport. | 
In .ev'ry publick Place, by turns, be ſhownz 463 
In vain you're Fair, while you remain unknown. 
Should you, in ſinging, Thamyras tranſcend ; a 
Your Voice unheard, who could your Skill commend? 
Had not Apelles drawn the Sea-born Queen, 

Her Beauties, ſtill, beneath the Waves had dn 470 


Poets inſpix d, write only for a Name, | 
And think their Labwurs well repay' d with Fame, . 
In former Days, I own, the Poets were | 
of Gods and Kings the moſt peculiar Care; 
Majeſtick Awe was in the Name allow'd, 1 
And, they, with rich Poſſeſſions were endow d. 
Ennius with Honours was by Scipio grac'd, 
And, next his own, the Poet*s Statue plac d. 
But now their Ivy Crowns bear no Efteem, 
And all their Learning's thought an idle Dream. = 
still, there's a Pleaſure, that proceeds from Praiſe ; 
What could the high Renown of Homer raiſe, | 
But that he ſung his Id deathleſs Lays? 


Whocou'd have been of Danee's Charms aſſur d, 
Had the grown old, within het Tow'r imm d? 
This, as a Rule, let ev'ty Nymph purſue, 436 
That 'tis her Int'reſt oft to come in View. - 


A hungry Wolf at all the Heed will. run, 
In hopes, thro? many; to make ſure of one. 
So, let the Fair the gazing Croud aſſail, 492 
That over one, at leaſt, ſhe may prevail. | 
In ev*ry Place to pleaſe, be all her Thought; 
Where, ſametimes, leaſt we think, the Biſt'is caught, 
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Sometimes, all Day, we hunt the tedious Foil, 
Anon, the Stag himſelf ſhall ſeek the Toil. 495 


How cou'd Andromeda once doubt Relief, 
Whoſe Charms were heighten* d and adorn'd by Grief? 
The widow'd Fair, who fees her Lord expire, 
While yet ſhe weeps, may kindle new Delire, 8 
And deen, s Torch- Te- Ught with fan*ral Fire. 


- Beware of Men who are too gesch dreſs'd; 56 
And look, you fly with ſpeed a Fop profeſs'd. 
Such Tools, to you, and to'a thouſand more, 
Will tell the ſame dull Story o'er and o'er; 
This way and that, unſteadily they rove, 505 
And never fix d, are Fugitives in Love. 
uch flutt' ring things all Women ſure ſhould hate, 
Light, as themſelves, and more Effeminate. 
Believe me; all I fay is for your God; 
Had Pri been R Troy Kill had Rood. 510 


< Many; wick baſe Deſigns; will Paſſion feign, 
Who know no Love, but ſordid Love of Gain. 
But let not powder'd Heads nor eſſenc'd Hair, 
Your well-believing, eaſie Hearts enſnare.: 

Rich Cloaths are oft by common Skarpers worn, 515 
And Diamond Rings fellonious Hands àdorn. 

So, may your Lover burn with fierce Deſire - 

Your Jewels to enjoy, and beſt Attire. 

Poor Chloe robbꝭd, runs crying thro® the Streets; 
And as ſhe runs, Give me my own repeats, 520 
How often, Venus, haſt thou heard ſuch Cries, 4 
And laugh'd amidſt thy Appian Votaries?. 


Some ſo notorious are, their very Name 


Muſt ev'ry Nymph whom they frequent, defame. 
Be warn'd by IIls which ethers have deftroy'd, 325 


And faithleſs Men with conftant .Care avoid. 
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Truſt not a Theſess, fair Athenian Maid, 

Who has ſo oft th' atteſting Gods betray d. 

And thou, Demophoon, Heir to Theſeus* Crimes, 

Has loſt thy Credit to all future Times. 530 


Promiſe for Promiſe, equally afford, = 
But once.a Contract made, keep well your Word. 
For, ſhe for any Act of Hell is fit, 
And undiſmay*d may Saerilege commit; 
With impious Hands cou d quench the Veſtal Fire- 
Poiſon her Husband, in her Arms, for Hue, 336 
Who, firſt, to take a Lover's Gift complies 
And then defrauds him, and his Claim denies, 


© But hold, my Muſe, check thy * Horſe, G 
And more in fight purſue the intended Comm 34 


If Love Epiſtles, tender Lines impart, 
And B;l/et=donx are ſent, to ſound; your Heat, 
Let all fuch Letters, by a faithful Maid. 
Or Conſi dent, be. ſecretly, convey d. 
Soon from the Words you'll judge, if wal Fl Care, 
When fcign'd a Paſſion. is, and hen ſincere. ' 546 
Fer in return you write, ſome time requitez. 
Delays, if not too long, encreaſe Deſire -. 
Not let the preſſing Youth with. eaſe obtain, 
Nor yet refuſe him with too rude Diſdain. 55 6 
Now let his Hopes, now let his Fears encreaſe, 


But by degrees, let en eee, wi 21 


Beſure avoid ſet Phraſes, when you write, 
The uſual way of Speech is more polite, . ' 
How have 1 ſeen the puzzl'd Lover vex'd, 3686 
To read a Letter with hard Wards perplex d! 
A Stile too coarſe takes from a handſome Face, 


And makes us wiſh, an uglier in its place. 
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245 Ovid Lobe. Book III. 
But ſince {the Ohwftity be not your Care) 

You from your Hasband fill wou'd hide th' Affair. 

Write to no Strunger till his Truth be N $61 

Nor in a foolih Meſſenger confſide: | 

What Agonies that Woman undergoes, 

Whoſe Hand the Traitot threatens to expoſt; 

Who raſhly truſting, dreads to be deceiv'd, 363 

And lives for evet to that Dread enſtav'd! 

Such Treachety enn nevet be ſtrpaſs'd, 

For thoſe Diſcow' ries, fate as Light'ning, blaſt. 

Might I adviſe, Fruud ſhou'd with Fraud be paid; 

Let Arms repel all * with Arms invade. e 


But ſince your Letters may be brought to Light, 
What if in fv ral Hands you learn'd to write? 
My Curſe on him who firft the Sex berray'd, 
And this Advice ſo neceſſary made. 
Nor let yout Pocket-Book two Hands contain, 375 
Firſt rub your Lover's out, then write again. 
Still one Contrivance more remains behind, 
Which you may uſe «4 convenient Blind 3. : 
Av H to Women writ, your Letters frame, 375 
l your Friend, to you ſubſcribe a remale Name. 


Now, greater things to tell, my Muſe prepare, 
And clap on all the Sail the Barque ean bear. 
Let no zade Paſſions in your Looks find place; 
For Fury will deform the fineſt Face: l 
It ſwells the Lips, uud blatkens all the Veins, 576 
While in the -Bye a Segen Horror reigus. 


When on het du divine Minerva yl: 
Aud in a Fountain faw the Change it a 
Swelling her Check: She flung it quick aſide, 
Nor is thy Maſfick, ſv much worth, the cry'd. 590 
Look in your Glefs, when you with Anger gtow, 
And you'll confeſs, you ſcarce your ſelves can know,. 
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i Nor with exceſſive Pride inſult the sight, | 
„vor gentle Locks alone to Love invite: 2 
1 BW Bclieve ir ad à Truth that's daily try*d; 595 
There's nothing more deteſtable than Pride, 
How have I ſeen ſome Airs Diſguſt ereate, 
i « Like things which by Antipathy we hate! paid, 
res Looks with Looks; and- Smiles with smiles be 
And when yout Lover bows, incline your Head: 600 
So, Love preluding, plays at firſt with Hearts, 
And after wounds with deeper pieteing Darts, 
Nor me a melancholy Miſtreſs charms; 
Bet ſad Tecmeſſa weep in Ajax Arms. | 
Let mourning- Beauties, ſullen Heroes move; 605 
ts We chearful Men like Gaiety in Love. 
Let Hector in Andromache delight, | 
Who, in bewailing Tyoy, waſtes all the wicht. 
5 Had they: not both born Children (to be oldie} 
75 Wl 3 nee cou'd think they'd with their Husband's Lala: 
I no Idea in, my Mind can frame, n 
That either one or t other dolefal Dame, 
Could toy, cou d fondle, or cou d call their Lords 
1. My Life, mop eee endeting Words,” 


Why from Compariſons ſhoved 1 refrain, 61g 
Or fear ſmall things by greater to explain? 
Obſerve what Conduct prudent Gen rals uſe, 
And how their ſey' ral Officers they chuſe; 
17 To one, à Charge of Infuntry commit, gabi 
32 Another, for the Horſe, is thought more fit; 620 
| So you your few ral Lovers ſhou'd let, 5 
* And, as you find em qualify'd; dize@®: 
The wealrhy Lover ore of Gold ſhould ſend; = 
The Lawyer ſhou'd, in Courts, your Cauſe defend. 
| We, who write Verſe, with Verſe alone mom dibribey' 
Mon apt to Love is all the tuneful Tube. 6386 
| By us, your Fame all thro* the World be , 
30 ä Cymhis's Name was ay d. SE 
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From Eaſt to Weſt, Lycoris Praiſes ring; 

Nor ate corinna's ſilent, whom we ſing. 639 
No. Fraud the Poet's ſacred Breaſt can bear; - 

Mild are his Manners, and his Heart ſincere, 
Nor Wealth he ſeeks, nor. feels Ambition's Fires, 
But ſhuns the Bar; and Books and Shades requires, 
Too faithfully, alas! we Kno to Love, 635 
With caſe we fix, but we with Pain remove; 

Our ſofter Studies with our Souls combine, 

And, both, to Teaderneſs our Hearts, incline. - 

Be gentle, Vitgins, to the Foet's Pray”r, .,. 
The God that fills him, and the Mule revere; 640 
Something Divine is in us, and from Heyn 
Th' inſpiring Spirit can alone be giyx 'n. 

»Tis Sin, a Price from Poets to exat; ,;. 

But *tis a Sia no Woman fears to act. q 

Yet hide, howe er, your Avarice from sight, 645 
Left you too. ſoon your new Admiret fright, 


As skilful Riders rein, with diff rent force, 
A-new-back'd Courſer, and a well-train'd Horſe; 
Do you, by diff rent Management, engage 
The Man in Years, and Youth of greener Age. 6530 
This, while the Wiles of Love ate. yet unknown, 
Will gladly. cleave to you, and 3 alone: 

With kind Careſſes oſt indulge the Boy, 

And all the Harveſt of his Heart enjoy. 
Alone, thus bleſs'd, of Rivals moſt beware; 653 
Nor Love, nor Empire, can 4 Partner bear, | 
Men more diſcreetly love, when more mature, 
And many things, which Youth diſdains, endure ; 
No Windows break, nor Houſes ſet on Fire, 


Nor tear theit on, or Miſtreſſes Attize, © _ 660 


In Youth, the boiling Blood gives Fury vent, 
But Men in Years more calmly Wrongs reſent. 


' As Wood when green, ot as a Torch when wet, 


They Qlowly burp, but long tetain their Heat, 664 
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More brighs.ls youthful Flame, but ſooner dies; 
Then ſwiftly ſeize the Joy that ſwiftly flies. 


Thus, all betraying to the beauteous Foe, 
How ſurely to enſlave our ſelves, we ſhow. 
To truſt a Traitor, you'll no Scruple make, i 
Who is a Traitor only for your ſake. 870 


Who yields too ſoon, will ſoon her Lover loſes - 
Wou'd yau retain him long? then long refuſe, 
Oft at your Door make him for Entrance wait, 
There let him lye, and threaten and entreat. 
When-cloy'd with Sweets, Bitters the Taſte reſtore; 
Ships, by fair Winds, are ſometimes run aſhore. 676 
Hence ſprings the Coldneſs of a marry'd Life, 
The Husband, when he pleaſes, has his Wife. 
Bar but your Gate, and let your Porter cry 11 
Here's no Admittance, Sir; I muſt deny : 680 
The very Hugband, ſo repuls'd, will find . 
A growing Inclination to be kind. 


Thus far with Foils you've foughtz thoſe laid aſide, y 
I, now, ſharp Weapons for the Sex provide; 8 
Not doubt, againſt my ſelf, to ſee em try d. 


When, firſt, a Lover you deſigzu to charm, 686 
Beware, leſt Jealouſies his Soul allarm; 
Make him believe, with all the Skill you can, 
That he, and only he's the happy Man. "1 
Anon, by due degrees, ſmall Doubts create, 650 
And let him fear ſome Rival's better Fate. |; 
Such little Arts make Love its Vigour bold, 


Which elſe wou'd languiſh, and too ſoon grow old. 
Then ſtreins the Courſer to out- ſtrip the Wind 
When one before him runs, and one he hears behind. 
Love, when extinct, Suſpicions may revive; 686: 
1 own, when mine's ſecure, tis ſcarce alive, , | - 


144 Orr Arvef Love. Book 111. 
Let, one Precaution to this Rule belongs; 

Let us at moſt ſuſpect, not prove our Wrongs. 
Sometimes, your Lover to incite the more, 

Pretend your Husband's Spies befet the Doors 709 
Tho? free as Thais, fill affect a Fright; 

For, ſceming Danger heightens the Delight. 

Off let the Youth in thro” your Windows ſteal ; 
Tho' he might enter at the Door as well. 

And, ſometimes, let your MaidSurprizepretend, 76; 
And beg you, in fome Hole to kide your Friend, 
Yet, ever and anon, diſpel his Fear, | 
And let him taſte of Happineſs fincerez | 
Left, quite diſhearten'd with too much Fatigue, 

Ke ſhou d grow weary of he du Intrigue, 
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But 1 forget te tell; how you may try 
Both to evade the Husband, and the Spy. 


That Wives ſhow'd of their Husbandt and in awe, 
Agrees with Juſtice, Modeſty, and Lat | 
But, that a Miftreſs may be lawful Prize, 715 
None, bur her Keeper 7 am fſüre, denies, 

For ſuch fair Nymphs, theſs Precepts are-defign'd, 
Which ne' er can fail, join d with a willing Mind. 
Tho? ſtuck with Argu;* Eyes your Keeper were, 
Advis'd by me, you mall elude his Care. 729 


When you, to wath or bathe retire from Sight, 
Can he obſerve what Letters then you write? 
Or, can his Caution againſt ſuch provide, 
Which, in her Brea, your Conſident may hide? 
Oan he the Note beneath her Garter view, 725 
Or that, which, more con is in her Shoe? 
Yet, theſe perceiv'd, you may her Back undreſs, 
And, writing on her Skin, x. tee 'Mind'exprefs. - 
New Milk. or pointed Spires of Flax, when rem: 
Will Ink fupply; and Letters mark unſeen; 730 

Fair 
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Fair will che Fapes ſhow, nor can be read, 
»Till all the Wiiting's with warm Ashes ſpread. 


Acriſius was, with. all his Care, betray'd | 
00 And in his Eow's of Braſs a Grandſire made. 


Can Spies ayail, when you to Plays reſort, 933 

Or in the Cirgys Mew the noble Sport? 
| Or, can you be to Ii Fane putſu d, 
01 Or Cybelle's, whoſe Rites all Men exclude? - 
Tho? watchful Servants to the Bagnio come, 
They're n&er admitted to the Bathing room. 74 
Or, when ſome ſudden Sickneſs you pretend, * 
May you not take to your Sick-bed a Friend? 
Falſe Keys a ptivate Paſſage may procure, $ w2/0J, 
If not, there are moe Ways beſides the Door. 7 
Sometimes with Wine your watchful Follow'r treat; 
When drunk au may with eaſe his Care defeat: 
Or, to prexeat too ſudden a -Suzprize, $6.4 201-2121 
Prepare a ſleeping Draught, to ſeal his Eyes: 
Or let your Maid, ſtill longer time to gain, 
An Inclinatipn far his Ferſon feign; 75 
With faint Refiſtance let het drill him on, 5 
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l, And, after competent Delays, be won. 
But, what need all choſe various doubeful Wiles, 
729 Since Gold the greateſt Vigilance beguiles? 


Believe me, Men and Gods with Gifts are pleas'd; 
Ev'n angty Fame with Offerings i is — 756 

With Preſents Fools and Wiſe alike ate caught, 

Give but enough, the Husband may be bought. 

But let me warn you, hen you bribe a Spy, 
725 That you for ever his Connivance buy 760 

Pay him his Price at once, for with ſuch Menn 
| Lon H Know no * of giving now and then, 
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Once, I remember, I with Cauſe complain d 

Of Jealouſie occafion*d by a Friend. : 

Relieve me, Apprehenſions of that kind, 563 

Are not alone to our falſe Sex confin'd, 

Truſt not, too far, your She-companion's Truth, 

Left ſhe ſometimes ſhou' d intercept the Youth : 

The very Confident that lends the Bed, 

May entertain your Lover, in your ſtead. 770 

Nor keep a Servant with too fait a Face, 

For ſuch I've known ſupply her Lady's Place. 


But, whither do I run with heedleſs Rage, 
Teaching the Foe unequal War to wage ? 
Did ever Bird the Fowler's Net prepare? 5773 
Was ever Hound inſtructed by the Hare? 
But all Self- ends and Int'reſt ſet apart, 
V'11 faithfully. proceed to teach my Art. 
Defenceleſs and unarm'd expoſe my Life, 
And for the Lemnian Ladies, whet the Knife, 716 


Perpetual,Fondneſs of your Lover feign, 
Nor will you find it hard, Belief to gain; 
Full of himſelf, he your Deſign will aid: 
To what we wiſh, tis eaſie to perſuade. | 
With dying Eyes, his Face and Form ſurvey, 785 
Then, ſigh, and wonder he ſo long cou'd ſtay: 
Now drop a Tear, your Sorrows to afſwage, 
Anon, reproach him, and pretend to rage. 

Such Proofs as theſe, will all Diſtruſt remove, 

And make him pity your exceſſive Love. 790 
Scarce to himſelf will he fotbear to cry, 

How can lit this poor fend Creature die? 

But chiefly, one ſuch fond Behaviour fires, 

Who' courts his Glaſs, and his own Charms admires. 
Proud of the Homage to his Merit done, 795 
He'll think a Goddeſs might with caſe be won. 


85 
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Light Wrongs, be ſure, you ſtill with Mildneſs dena 
Nor ſtrait fly out, when you a Rival fear. 
Let not your Paſſions o'er your Senſe. . 
Nor credit lightly ey'ry idle Tale. x: 
Let Procri“ Fate, a ſad Example be A 
Of what Effects attend Credulit y. _ 


Near, where his purple Head Hymetts ſhows 
And flow'ring Hills, a ſacted Fountain flows, 
With ſoft in verdant Turf the Soil is ſpread, er 
And ſweetly- ſmelling Sa rubs the Ground o' er- hade. 
There, Roſemary and Bays their Odours join, 
And with the fragrant Myrtle's Scent combine. 
There, Tamarisks with thick-leay'd Box are found, 
And Cytiſus, and Garden Pines, abound... . 810 
While thro* the Boughs, ſoft Winds of Zenbyr pals, 
Tremble the Leaves, and tender tops of Gras. 
Hither would Cephalus retreat to reſt, 
Whea tir'd with Hunting, or with Heat oppreſt : 
And, thus, to Air, the panting Youth wou prays 8 vey! 
Come, gentle Aura, come, this Heat allay. 
But ſome Tale-beating too officious Friend, ' 
By chance, o'er-heard him as he thus complain'd 4 + 
Who, with the News to Precris quick repair d, . 
Repeating Word for Word what ſhe had heard, daa: 
Soon, as the Name of Aura teach'd her Ears, 
With Jealouſie ſurptiz d, and fainting Fears, 
Her roſie Colour fled her lovely Face, 
And Agonies like Death, ſupply'd the places 
Pale ſhe appear'd as are the falling Leaves, 825 
When firſt the Vine the Winter's Blaſt receives. 
Of ripen*d Quinces, ſuch the yellow Hue, 
Or, when unripe, we Cotnel-berries view, 
Reviving from her Swoon, her Robes ſhe tore, 336 
Nor her own faultlefs Face to wound, forbore. 
Now, all diſhevell' d, to the Wood ſhe flies, 
With Bacchanalian Fury in mr Eyes. 
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Thither arriv'd ; ſhe leaves, below, her Friends; 
And, all alone, the ſhady Hill aſcends. 

What Folly, Procris, & et thy Mind prevail'd 2 . 8; 5 
What Rage, thus, fat ally, to lye conceal'd? _ 
Whoe' er this Aura be (ach was thy Thought) 
She, now ſhall in the very Fact be caught. 

Anon, thy Heart repents its raſh Deſigns, 

And now to go, and now to ſtay inclines: 8 
Thus, Love, with Doubts perplexes Kill thy Mind, 
And makes thee feek, what thou muſt dread to find, 
Bur, till, the Rival's Name rings in thy Ears, 
and more ſuſpicious ſtill the Place appears: 

But more than all, exceſſive Love deceives, $846 
Which, 11 it fears too eaſily believes. 


And, now, a Chilneſs run thro' er Vein, 
Soon as ſhe ſaw where cephalus had lain. 
*Twas Noon, when he again retir'd, to ſhun . 
The ſcorching Ardour of the Mid-day” s Sun: 230 


With Water, firſt, he ſprinkled o'er his Face, 
Which glow'd with Heat; then ſought. his uſual Place, 
Procris, with anxious but with ſilent Care, 


View'd him extended, with his Boſom bare; 354 
And heard him, ſoon, th* accuſtom'd Words repeat, 


- Come Zephyr, Aura come, allay this Heat. | 
Soon as the found her Error, from the Word, 


Her Colour and her Temper were reſtor'd. 
With Joy the roſe, to claſp him in her Arms: 


But cephalus the ruſtling Noiſe alarms; 368 


Some Beaſt he thinks he in the Buſhes hears, 


And ſtrait, his Arrows and his Bow Prepares. 


Hold ! hold! unhappy Youth: -I call in . 
With thy own Hand thouhaſt thy Procris flain. 

Me, me, (ihe crics) thow'ff wounded with thy Dam: 
Bat Cephalus was wont to waund this Heart. $66 
Yet, lighter on my Aſhes, Earth will lye, 

Since, tho untimely, I unrival d die? 
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Came, cloſe with thy dear Hand my Eyes in Death, 

Fealons of Air, to Air I yield my Breath, 870 
Cloſe to his heavy Heart, her Check helaid; kfmade: 
And waſh' d, witls ſtreaming: Tears, the Wound he 
At length, the Springs of Life their Currents leave, 
And her laſt Gaſp, hen Husband's Lips receive. 


Now to purſue our Voyage we muſt provide, 875 
*Till, ſafe to Port our weary Bark we guide. 


You may expect, perhaps, I now ſhou d teaen 
What Rules, to Treats and Entertainments reach. 
Come not the firſt, invited to a Feaſt; 
Rather, come laſt, as a more grateful Gueſt ; 886 
For, that, of which we fear to be depriv'd, 

Meets with the ſureſt Welcome, when arriy*d. 
Beſides,” Complexions of a coarſer kind, 

From Candle-light, no ſmall Advantage find. 
During the time you eat, obſerve ſome Grace, 225 * 
Nor let your unwip'd Hands beſmear your Face 
Nor, yet, too {queamiſhly your Meat avoid, 

Leſt we ſuſpe& you were in private cloy'd.” 

Of all Extteams in either kind, beware, 

And till, before your Belly's full, forbear- 390 
No Glutton Nymph, however Fair, can wound, 
Tho? more than Helen the in Charms abound. 


I own, I think, of Wine the moderate uſe 
More ſuits the Sex, and ſooner finds Excuſe 5 

It warms the Blood, adds Luftre to the Eyes, 995 
And Wine and Love have always been Allies, 

But, carefully from all Intemp*rance keep; 

Nor drink *till you ſee double, liſp, or fleep, 

For in ſuch Sleeps, Brutalities are done, 899 
Which, tho? you loath, you have no Pow'r to ſhun. 
<6 3 
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And now th' inſtructed Nymph from Table led, 
Shou'd next be taught, how to behave in Bed. 
But Modeſty forbids: Nor more, my Muſe, 
With weary Wings, the labour'd Flight purſues; 
Her purple Swans unyoak' d, the Chariot leave, 90s 
And needful Reſt (their Journey. done) receive. 


Thus, with impartial Care, my Art I ſhow, 

And equal Arms, on cither Sex beſtow : 

While Men and Maids, who by my Rules improve, 
o vid, muſt own, their Maſtes is in Love. 9:6 
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F Menelaus, and the King of Mer, 
fl: Agamemnon "and Menelaus, two Bio- 
| thers, marry*d two Siſters, Chytemne- 


2 L{1 
La NS 2 ferr'd Gallants to their Husbands 
Beds; and if Helena had her Paris, Clytemneſtra had 
her AÆgiſtheus. 1 
If . falſe Eriphyle forſook her Faith. Eriphyle, 
Daughter of Talaon King of Argos, and Wife of 
Amphiaraus, being covetous of a Gold Chain, which 
Venus had given Hermione, and which Polynice's Wife 
had receiv'd as a Preſent from that unfortunate 
Prince, he gave it her on condition ſhe oblig*d her 
Husband to go to the Theban War, in which he knew 
he would periſh; and ſhe prevail'd with him to go. 
This Princeſs being thus the Occaſion of her Hus- 
band's Death, is often repreſented as an Inſtance of 
the Falſhood and Vanity of the Sex, The Story is 
Eloquently told in Statins Thebaids, 
H 4 
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Penelope wa: Royal, Penelope, Daughter of Taru: 


aud Pag date. ker Chaltity is often mention'd to 


ne ReEpurdfion of the Fair. 
To fhare her Husband's Fate. Protefilaus, Lasdamia 8 


Husband, was the firſt Greek that was kill'd iff the 


Trojan War, to which he went with 40 Ships yas Ho- 
mer tells us in his 2d Iliad. When his Wife Laoda- 
mia, Acaſtu:*s Daughter, heard the News, the paſ- 
Gonately d&fir'd to ſee His Ghoſt; which being gran- 


ted her by the Gods, ſhe embrac'd it ſo cloſely that 


ſhe -periſh'd in its Embraces, &wid has written an 
Epiſtle from Litodavita to Proteſilaus, and Propertius 
peaks of her in the 19th Elegy of his 1 Book. 
Prote/ilaus was Grandfon of Phy!4t&, for Which rea- 
fon he is alſo calPd Phylacides : Phylacus was King of 
Phylaca in Theſſaly, as Apollodorns- writes in his 1ſt 
Book, and Srrabo in his oth. The Father of Prote- 
filaus was Iphiclus; and that he was the firſt Grecian 
who was kilPd in the Trojan War, we learn in Ovid's 
Meramerphoſe. 1 


HFectorea primus fatalitet ha ſta 
Prate ſilae cailis. | 


And Auſonins, 


Proteſilae tibi nomen fic fata dederant, 
Hoſtia quod Troja prima futurus erds. 


| Catuilus, in his Elegy to Manlins, gives a Hiſtory of 


it after theſe Verſes, 


Quum jejuna plum defideret ara cruorem, 
Docta eſt amiſſe Laodameia vire. 
Ovid, in the 6th Elegy of the iſt Book of his 4+ 


morum, . 
Triftia Phylacida Therfites funera vidit. 


e 
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He ſpeaks alſo of him in his Remedy ef Love, and 
in the 18th Elegy of the 26 Book of his e- 
rum. 

Think bow Alceſtis Piery wer throws Alceſtir, 
Admetus's Wife, who offer'd to die to lengthen her 
Husband's Life: She was a Theſſaban, and Daughter 
of Pelias. Admetws was the Sem of Pheres ; we have 
ſpoken of him already. 

Receive me, Capaneus, Evadue cry d. There were 
three famous Ladies of this Name. The firſt, 
Daughter of Neptwas and Pilaues, who was bed up- 
on the Banks of the Earotar; The ſecond was 


Daughter of King Pebias, whom Fafar gave in Mars 


riage to Oeneus, Son Of Cephalus King of the Pheces © 
ans ; and the third, Daughter of Init. She mar- 
yd. Capanens, who fignaliz*d himfelf in the Thebark © 
War, of which the Pocr ſpeaks here. 

V :rtwe her ſelf 4 Goddeſs we confeſs. aca way 
ſented at Rome in a Woman's Habit, and a Temple 
and Ahrars were dedicated to her. The Poet vindi- 


cates the Sex by this Saying in a very high degree; 


as if Virtne, by being a Goddeſs, was more the La- 


dies than the Mens. Ia the 7th Book of Lith's 16+ - 
cond Pick War, and in Valerius Maximus, we find 
Mention made of a Temple to Virtue, built ke 
Marcellus. 

Why Phyllis by 4 Fate untimely foll. 

Nine times, & c. Phyllis, Daughter of Lycurgus King 
of Thrace, deſpairing of the Return of Demahoon Son 
of Theſes, to whom the had granted her laſt Favours, 
was about to hang her ſelf ; when, as the Fable ſays, 
the Gods, in Compaſſion to her, turnꝭd her to an 
Almond- tree without Leaves: Demophaan ſometime 
after this returning, went and embrac'd bis meta- 


morphos'd Miſtreſs, and the Tee afterwardsi.pur+ _ -- 


forth Leaves, hence called*-dy/aza,. but Former» - 
Hs; 
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ly Nerare. Nine times, to ſhew that ſhe as often: 
went to the Sea-fide, expecting to meet him. 

The Prince ſos far, &c. Anueas and Dido, The pi- 
aus Hero excus' d his Falſhood by the en of 
the Gods. = 

The Bard who injur d Helen, The Poet Stefichorss, 
on whoſe Lips a Nightingale ſung when he was a- 
Child, a ſure Prognoftick of his being a famous Po- 
et. Pliny writes this of him. He wrote a bitter Sa- 
tyt againſt Helen, for which her. Brothers caſtor and 
Pollux pluckt out his Eyes; but ſometime after he 
was teſtor d to his Sight, having recanted in his- 
Pualinodia, a Poem quite contrary: to the former, of 

which Horace ſpeaks in his 27th Epode. Plato men- 
tions the ſame Story. in his Phedo;_but inſtead of 
Sparta, Ovid writes. Therapne, ſpeaking of Helen, for 
me is ſaid to be born in that Town in Laconia, 
whence ſhe was call'd Therapnaa. Nure Therapneo na- 
ta puella, ſays this Poet in another place; yet others 
affirm ſhe was born at Amyclea neat Lacedemon, 

And hear my Precept: while ſhe prompts my Mind. 
There was no occaſion of giving another Turn to 
the Oxziginal, tho? the nearex the Verſion comes to 
it, perhaps it would give the more Offence: But if 

we teſum'd the Allegory we have already ſpoken of, 
tis certain that none can make too much. haſte to 
acquire the good Graces of Philoſophy and fine 
Learning; for which, Youth, Genius, and the Strength 
of Maturity are neceſſary. 

. The blooming Roſe vy'd with the bluſhing Morn. Tho? 
Ovid has not gone very far out of the way for this 
Simile, yet in this place it has a good fed 3 as al» 
10 in another, where he ſays, 


Ve ſemper viola, nec ſemper lilia florent, 
Et riget amiſs. ſpine relitts rola, . 
— ; | 
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None, then, will preſs. upon your Midnight Hears, 

Nor wake, to ftrow your Street with Morning Flow rr. 
The Expreſſion is gallant, and we eaſily compre- 
hend what the Author means by the firſt Verſe, Hoy 
race has a Thought very like it, Ode 15, Book 1. 


P arcius junctas quatiunt feneſtras 

Ickibu: crebris juvenes protervi; 

Nee tibi / omnos adimunt, amat que 
Janua limen. | 


when a fair Lady has our-liv'd hes: "hn who 
will be at the Pains of breaking her Windows or 
Doors out of Rage and Deſpair ? The ſecond Verſe 
alludes to a piece of Gallantry in uſe among the 
Roman Lovers, to ſtrew Flowers before the Doors of 
their Miſtraſſes, - Propertius ſpeaks of it more large- 
ly in the sth er of his iſt Book, a be- 
gins, 4 ee 


' Que fueram magnis olim patefacta ring "OY 
Lucretius, in his 4th Book, paints it thus; 


At lacrymans excluſus amator limina ſape 
Floribus & ſertis operit, poſteſque ſuperbos 


{LE Unget a maracino. 


Ovid himſelf, in the 6th Elegy of the 1ſt. Book of: 
his Amorum, 


At tu non latis tina corona capillis | 
Dura ſuper tota limina nofte jacts 
Fry in his Remedy of Love, 


E fice nocturna frangatur janua rixa, 
Et tegat ornatas multa corona fores,” 


Tibullas, . Elegy. 2. Book. 2. expreſſes hifalf-incuuch | 
the ſame manner, 
1 4 
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Te meminiſſe decet qua plurima voce peregi 
1015 Shpplice, eum poſti florida ſerta durem. 
Salla, in his Atys, 
Alibi floridis corollis redimita domus erat. 


And Virgil, in his 4th Æneid, Et variis florentia li- 


mina ſertis. For the Ancients us'd to hang Gar- 
lands at their Doors on ſeveral Occaſions; but here 
he ſpeaks only of the Folly of Lovers, and thoſe 
_ Ekiefly who have made roo merry before they viſt 
their Miſtreſſes. 

Thos diaſt not, Cynthia, ſcorn the Latmian Swain; > 
Endymion,” with whom, according to that Fable, 
he Moon fell in Love, and deſtended to converſe 
with him on Mount Latmor in Caria; becauſe, as 
Bliny fays, he was the firſt who obſerv'd the Mo- 


tion of that Planet. There's a very fine Deſeripti- 
en of it in Buchanan's Aſtrological Poem; and 0 


wid has already ſpoken of this Fable. 
Witneſs Harmonia, and the Datdan Prince. Hare 


monia Or Hermione, Daughter of Mars and Venus, 


was. marry'd to Cadmus, Diodorus, who calls her 

Harmonia, makes het the- Daughter of Fupiter and 

Flef#ra, but agrees that ſhe: was Cadmn*s Wife. 
Still Women loſe, you cry, & e. 


Et tamen ulla vire. mulier non expedit, in uit. 
Quid, niſi quam ſumis, dir mihii perdis aquam? 
Theſe Verſes are not barely tranſtated to the literal 
Senſe which is conceiv'd to be in them; but para- 


Ehras' d according to the Interpretation of Heinſius, 


who feems truly to underſtand the Text, tho“ dif- 
Lering in his Conjecture from Scaliger and other 
Tommentators, If any Reader is curious enough 
wn conſult. the Commentary of Hleinſſus, on this 
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place; he will find by othes Inſtances cited from 
Ovid, that aquam ſumere was a Phraſe appropriated 
to a particular Time aad Cuſtom: among Women. 
This had not been inſiſted on here, had it not been 
the only Paſſage in this Book, which all othet Com- 
mentators but Heinſus have render d unintelligible;. 
for otherwiſe the Verſes are not very conſiderable: 
And the moſt which Ovid ſays in this Place, is no 
more than if. ſpeaking of eating-he bad ſaid; Why 
ſbould any one ſeruple to. uſe their Hands, when it can 
coft them nothing but # little Mater to waſh: th 4. 
rerwards, whith ts net worth ſaving? ; 
I Hector Sponſe, &c. Andromache is always re- 
preſented as a plain fort of a Woman; u vaton- 
365 here means coarſe and thick Stuff, which the 
Verſion hits very Wel. 
FCeven luſty Bulls. Ajax's Shield Homer deſetibes 
in his 5th. lia, and ſays Tychiw: who. made it gave 
it the Shape of a Tower, Ovid, ia the 13th Book 
of his Meramorphoſes, makes Viyſſes ſpeak thus of 


1 
* 


Du niſi feciſſem, fruſtra Telamone creatus. 
Geſtaſſet lava taurorum tergora ſeptem. | 


Virgil, towards the end of the 12th: «£ncid, de- 
ſetibes Turnus Shield in the ſame: manner. 

Which now woe ſee adler d, and carv'd, and gilt. 
Aures Roma. Some think he alludes to the Capi 
tol only, which was gilt, but the Verſion renders 
the true Meaning of the Original; where the Poet. 
wou'd only ſay, Nome was then Opulent and Mag- 
nificent, as indeed it was, eſpecially if compared 
to Rome in Romwuln:*s Days, as the Poet intimates. 

This Capitol with that of Old compare. The Ca- 
pitol was a Hill in Rome, fo calPd from a Mal's 
Head which was. found there as ths Remans were 
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digging the Foundation of the Temple of Jupiter. 


So Livy and Dionyſius write. It firſt went by the 
Name of Saturnian, and afterwards by that of Tar- 
peian, from the Name of the Veſtal Tarpeia; who 
was eruſh'd to Death with the weight of the Arms 
of the Sabines that were thrown upon her, after 
the deliver'd the Place to them on Condition thoſe 
Arms ſhow'd be given her. Tarquin built a Tem- 
ple there, which was dedicated by the Conſul Ho- 
ratius. This Edifice being, as Appian writes, de- 
ſtroy'd in the Civil Wars, Sylla rebuilt it, and Ca- 
tulus dedicated it. Veſpaſian reſtor'd it after he had 
put an end to the War againſt the Vitellians, or 
the Party of Vitellius: Twas not many fears be- 
fore *twas burnt, and Domitian rebuilt it aw 
Tacitus reports in his roth Book: 

- That lefty Pile where Senates diftate Law. Varro 
wiitess there were two ſorts of Courts in the Ca- 
pitol; One of the deliberating ſacre& Matters, and 
the other for Affairs of State. Both the one and 
the other were call'd Curia, a Curando, from the 
Care that was taken there: One went by the Name 
of Hoſtilia, from Hoſtilius, the fourth King of Rome ; 
and before this were the Roſira; which took their 
Nume from the Heads of Ships that were hung up 
there, as may be ſeen. in the #th Book of Livy, 
and here was the Tribunal for the leaders. Pedi- 
anus obſerves it join'd the Court of which Ovid 
ſpeaks. | 

And where Apollo*s Fane refulgent ſtands, Mean- 
ing the Temple Auguſtus built near his Palace, and 
joining to the famous Library of Greek, and Latin 
Books, which Prepertius ſo well deſcribes, Book 2. 


Elegy 31. and Ovid mentions in the 1ſt Book of 


this Treatiſe, 


ve 
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But, to recount" the ſeveral Dreſſes worn. Zy this 
we perceive the Roman Ladies were as fond of Fa - 
ſhions, as the French, or the Engli/h, too much their 

Imitators.. See Plautus in his Epidicss, Act 2. Scene 
It. Quid iſta que veſti quotannis nomina inueniunt 
no va. 

With ſuch Diſorder 16le was grac d. Tile, Daugh- 
ter of Ewurytus King of Occhalia, and Hercwles's. 
Wife. He took her from her Father by force, be- 
cauſe the King wow'd net conſent to it when he: 
return'd from Ætolia, where he had marry'd Dei- 
anira. This Story is made ſufficiently known by 
the firſt Act of Seneca*'s Hercules upon Mount Octa. 

Men il! ſupply thoſe Hairs, &c. Whereas Pliny 
obſerves that Women rarely ſhed their Hair, Eu- 
nuchs not at all; and no Body, if we may believe. 
him, ante Veneris uſum, neither on the hind- part of 
the Heads, nor about their Temples and Ears; for 
there is no Animal that turns Bald, except Man. 
Thoſe that are naturally bald, cannot be ſaid to 
turn ſo. 

- Women, with Juice of Herbs, &c. They dy'd their 
Hair with the Juice of Herbs, according to the 
Faſhion of the Germans, who make uſe of certain 
Herbs to black their Hair, or dye them of any o- 
ther Colour, to diſguiſe their Age, eee young. 
Tibullus writes thus of it. 


Tum ſtudium forme eſt, coma quum mutatur; ut anno 
Diſſimulet viridi cortice tincta nucis. 


The Gax/s made uſe of an Herb which is call'd 
Gueſde or Moad, as Caſar reports in the 3d Book of 
his Commentaries. 

Or with the Tyrian Dye. The Tyrian Scarlet. was 
the fineſt Dye in the World, preferable to. that of 
Amyclea near Sparta, tho? that was alſo excellent, 
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This Scarlet is often confounded with Purple, of 


which there were two Sorts, one of a te 
Colour, as the African, and the other of the red- 
dim Scarlet, as the Tyrian. Tibuilus (peaks of them 


_ eiftintly, 


Ille ſelectos certent prabere colores, 
Africa puniceum, purpureumque Yyros. 


"As of the Gotdew Fleece, &c. The Colour like 


thar-of Phra Ram. He was the Sour of Arha- 
ma King of Thebes, and to avoid the anger of Iv, 
his Morther-i-Law, fled witty his Siſter Helle upon 
a Ram with a Golden Fleece. His Siſter tumbling 
into the Sea, gave it the Name of Helleſpont, but he 
arriving at Colchos ſacrific*'d the Ram to Mars, who: 


plac'd it in the Zodiack, and hung up his Golden 


Fleece in the Temple, conſecrating it to Mar, un- 


der the keeping ot a Dragon, Wepbele, his Mo- 


ther, gave him this Golden Ram, which Euſrboms 
interprets ro be a Ship call'd the Rem, with the Pi- 
Fore of that Animal repreſented in the Stern. 


Of Amethyſts, the Purple glows, &c. This Colour 
tome call violet, and others erroneouſly Hyacinthns, 


Maviial. writes thus of the Amerhy# Colour; 


Ebria Sidonis cum ſim de ſanguine concha, 
| Nap video quare ſobria land vocer, 


And Rock 1. Epig. 97... 
Qui coccinates non putat vires eſſe, 
Amethyflinaſque mulieram vocat weſtes, & cs 
As much as to ſay fine Scarlet. 
Nor Almond, nor the cheſnut Dye diſclaim. He al- 


ludes to this Verſe of Virgil, ee nice, mea 


quas Amaryllis malt. 
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The“ not to Nymphs of Caucaſus 7 ſing.  Cancaſus 
# 4 Mountain, which ſtrexches it ſelf from the 
Ea Indie, to Mount Taurus, and goes by ſeveral 
Names, according as tis inhabited by ſeveral Na- 
tions; bur being always cover'd with Snow in ſome 
Places, *tis calPd Caucaſus, which in the Oriental 
ſignifies White, as Prolemy witneſſes. | | 

A little Book Poe made. HE means his Book de 
Medicamine Faciei, of which we Have but a Fragment, 
and what we have is by ſome Criticks thought nor 
to be genuine, tho“ * getietally the Learned think 
the contrary. n 

Even Myro*'s Statues, Pliny writes there were two 
famous Statuaries of this Name; one a Lytian, Po- 
licletes's Diſciple, who flouriſh'd in the 87th Ohm 
prads. the other a Native of Elexthers, Ageladis*s 
Diſciple, who made that admirable Brazen Cow, of 
which ſo much is ſaid, and ſeveral other Pieces of 
Sculpture which are mightily praise by Antiquity. 

Which, now, a'perfet# Venus, &c. Tis thought he 
means that Venus of which Pliny fpeaks, and which 
was in Odavius's Portico in the Temple of Jupiter. 
See the 36th Book, Chap. 5. where he deſcribes her 
riſing out of the Sea with her Hair till wet, ſuch 
as Apelles painted her. | 

Or in the Fane of the good Goddeſs dreſs, &. 
Where no Man was allow'd to enter. This God- 
deſs is the ſame that the Greeks calPd Gynercia; the 
was worſhipped at Rene, and the Romans nam'd her 
Dryades, the Wife of Fam. *Tis of her that Pro- 
fertivs ſpeaks, Blegy 10, Book 4. | * 

Interdidda vivis metacnda lege piatur, 
Qa fo ſummota vinuicat are caſa. 
Macrobins, in the 12th Chapter of the firſt Book of 
his Satwrnalia, ſays, this Good Goddeſs is the ſame 
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" as the Earth; and that others call her Fame, Opis, _ 


Fauna, Semele, Hecate and Medea, whoſe Temple all : 
Mankind were forbidden to enter, Juvenal in his mi 
_ 6th Satyr tells us, the Myſteries of this Good God- * 
deſs were known; nota bone ſecreta Dea: And T:i- " 
bullus Book 1, Elegy 6, ſacra bone maribus non ade- 105 
unda Dea. Plutarch in the Life of Ceſar ſays, She ” 
was the Mother of Midas, and Bacchss's Nurſe. 18 
Not to a Semele, or Leda bright, There are few 
Fables better known than thoſe of Semele or Leda, 
This Poet often makes mention of them. Semele * 
was Daughter of cadmus, and Mother of Bacchus by Pl 
Jupiter; whom having the Curioſity to enjoy in all Fl 


his Celeſtial Majeſty, ſhe was burnt by Lightning. Se 
| Leda was the Daughter of Theſtius, and Mother of * 
caſtor and Pollux, Clytemneſtra and Helena. Caſtor 

and ciytemneſtra by her Husband Tyndarus, King of wh 
Oebalia, and. Pollux and Helena by. Fupiter, who in 
the ſhape of a Swan enjoy*d her, as ſhe bath'd in hi 
the River Ezrota:: She was afterwards deliyer'd of de 


an Egg, whence they both proceeded. T 

Nor an Europa, theſe my Rules Iawrite,. The Sido- 0 
nian Eurepa, Daughter of Agenor, King of Pheni- C: 
eia; whom Jupiter fell in Love with, and raviſh'd 11 
her in the ſhape of a Bull: He carry'd her to Crete, tl 
and ſhe there brought him three Sons, Minos, Rba- C 
damanthus and Sarpedon. After that Aſterius having 1 


no Children, marry'd her, adopted Jupiters Sons, 
and left his Kingdom to them, as Diodoru, informs 
us. Europa is call'd the Sidonian, from the City 
Sidon, built by the Phenicians, and who, according 
to Fuſtin, call'd it Sidon, from Sidone, which figni- 
es Fiſh, there being great plenty of it in that | 
City. | 4 
3 thee, fair Helen, &c. The Story of Paris and 1 
Helen, and the Trojan War is ſo common, we hall. 
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ſay no more of it: Nor of Agamemnon and Mene- 
las, Sons of Atreus, who were the Chiefs of it. 

If Pale, let her the Crimſon. Fuice apply. The Ver- 
million, purpureis virgis, Merula is againſt this Inter- 
pretation. Some think it alludes to the Sandix, of 
which Pliny ſpeaks in the 6th Chapter of his 35th 
Book. This is properly Red Arſenick, or Vermil- 
lion; tho? Virgil, in his zoth Eclogue, ſeeins to take 
the Sandyx for a kind of Herb, when he ſays, 


Sponte ſua Sandy paſcentes veſtiet agnos. 


Merula takes it to be the Vaccinium mentioned by 
Pliny, as a Shrub growing in Gaul, which bears red 
Flowers proper for dying, ſuch as Woad may be. 
See the 18th Chapter of the 16th Book of Pliny 
upon it, 

If Swarthy, to the Pharian Varniſh fly, Pharos- 
was a little Iſland at the Mouth of the Nile, near 
the Port of Alexandria, where anciently ftood a 
high ately Tower, reckon'd one of the ſeven Won-. 
ders of the World, Prolemy Philadelphws ſpent 80s 
Talents in building it: We read of it in Ceſar's 
Cemmentaries, In this Iſland were abundance of 
Crocodiles, the Entrails of which were excellent to 
take off Freckles or Spots in the Face, and whiten 
the Skin; as Pliny obſerves; Potes etiam de ftercore 
Crocodili intelligere, quo puella utebantur ad cutis nito- 
rem, And Horace in his 12th Epode, 


Nee illi 
jam manet humida creta, colorque 
Stercore fucatus Crocodili. 


Round Shoulders bolſter d up, &e. Analectides, lie- 
tle Bolſters of Flocks. The ſame Invention is us d 
in our Days, both for this defect in Women, and 
ig caly'd Stockings for the Men. And tis ſatic 
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factory to the Curious to know the Faſhion is 18c6 
Years eld. 

Another, like an Umbrian”s fardy Spouſe. The 
Umbrians inhabited a Country joining to the A. 
penine Hills, which runs from Savona, on the Coaſt of 
Genoa, to the Siciliam Streights This Nation were 
reckon' d as Ruſtick in their Manners, as ſtrong in 
Bodies, and ſtout of Hearr, The Poet gives us, in 
an Umbrian Woman, a juſt Idea of a Modern Pea- 
ſant's Wife. | 

Syrens, tho* Monſters, &c. Ovid here adviſes the 
Ladies to learn to Sing, and takes his Compariſons 
from the Syrens, Daughters of Achelous, and the 
Muſe, Calliope, or Terpſichore, aceording to others. 
They were three in Number, Partbenope, Leucoſia and 
Ligia, half Women and half Fiſh ; one made uſe of 
her Voice, another of her Lyre, and another of her 
Flute, Their Haunt was on the Coaſts of Sicily, 
where they charm'd Voyagers by their Singing. but 
Viyſſes eſcap*d them. See the 6th and 14th Book of 
the Metamorphoſes. vid, inftead of Viyſſes, ſays 
Syſephides, the Son of S7/iphus ; for that Autolica, 
Laertefs Wife, and Viyſſess Mother, was debauch'd 
by Syſiphus, and bore Viy/ſes by him. This Poet in 
his Metamorphoſes, Book 13, makes Ajax ſay, 

--»- Quid ſanguine cretws 
S*(yphio, furtiſque, & fraude fimillimus illi, 
Inſeris Macida alien a nomina gents ? 


Some ſoft &gyptian. Air. Thoſe Airs were a ſort 
of Sarabands, in vogue among the «Egyptians and 
Gades, The Movement was diſſolute and provoked to 
Kuſft, as one may fee by Martial: 


Cantica qui Nils, qui Gaditans ſuſurrat. 
And ctfewhere, 


Noræxs en the Third. Book: 167 


Et Gaditanis ludere dota modis. | 
Something like the Movements with Caſtanetts, of 
which Juvenal ſpeaks in his t1th Satyr. Audiat 
ille, Teſtarum crepitus cum uenkis, Bc. 

When on his Lyre melodiaus Orpheus play d, 

Even Cerberus and Hell that Sound ebey d. 0 
of Mount Rhodope, thar- 18, of Trace; from w ence 
he is ſo oſten call'd Thraicius: Forche was a Thracian, 
Son of rus and Calliope, as Diodors: writes: He 
was ſo skilful in playing upon the Lyte, chat tis 
ſaid he drew after him Trees and wild Beaſts, From 
whence Horace in his Letter to the Poo; ſays, 


' Sylveſtres homines ſacer imerpreſque Deorum 
Cadibus, & vidta fade deturruit Orpheus, 
Dictus ob hoc lenire tignes, rapidoſque leones, 


As to the Fable of his Deſcent into Hell, ſee the end 
of Virgil's -4th Georgick; the 2d and zd 'Chorus. of 
Seneca s Medea ; the 3d Chorus of his Hergules on 
Mount Oerta. For in all theſe Places tis very ele- 
gantly deſcrib'd: And ſome Moderus have treated of 
it happily. 
ob Thebes, attrafed by ion's. Lays, He 
means the Walls of Thebes, built by the Sound of 
Amphions Lyre. He was the Son of Jupiter and An- 
tiope, and Brother of Zethus. The two Brothers were 
famous for the difference of their Humours. Hogace 
in his Art of Poetry, ſays, of Amphien 3 
Walls of Thebes by the Sound of his Lyte, 


Diltus & Amphion Thebane conditor arcis 


2 RF Ts 
Ducere quo vellet. | 


And Seneea, in the 3d AR of his bug, 


165 Nor s os the Third Book. 


-—-= Manuque ſuftinet Teva heine, 
Qui ſaxa dulci traxit Amphion ſono. 


And elſewhere, 


----Muros natus Amphion Fove 
Struxit canoro ſaxa modulatu trahent. 


As alſd in the laſt Act of his e 


H Peteris hu: Amphionis 5 
Anuaſſare moles ? Nulla quas ſtruxit manus 
Ctritente tardum machina ducens onus, 
ed con vocaus voci & cithara ſono © 
Per ſe ipſe turres venit in ſummas lapu. 
Euſebius vtites that Amphion reign'd at Thebes, and 
made Rocks move with the Sound of his Lyre; for 
that he was at laſt hearken'd to by his Subjects, 
who were a ſtubborn ſort of People : And thus the 
greateſt part of the ancient Fables may be reconcil'd 
to Truth of Hiſtory. 

Ae a, Arion, Cc. Arion was a celebrated Mu- 
ſician of Antiquity, of whom Herodotas, Higinus, Pli- 
ny, Solinus, Aulus Gellius, and Ovid in the 2d Book 
of his Faſti, make mention; ſee alſo the 13th Book 
of Strabo. Some ſay he was a Poet and Muſician of 
Lesbos, and invented Dithyrambicks for praiſe of Wine 
and Bacchus. Having got a great deal of Money, 
and returning from his Travels home by Seca, the 
Sailors robb'd him and threw him oyer-board ; 
when a Dolphin, charm'd with his Muſick, convey d 
him ſafe to Peloponeſus; where he procur'd Perian- 
der to put the Sailors to Death. The Poet, by all 
theſe Inſtances of the Power of - Muſick, wou'd per- 
ſuade the Ladies to learn ir, as the Verſion tells us. 

And with her Lute accompany her Voice, Ovid calls 
this Inſtrument Nabliam, ot Naulium, which is a 
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Foreign Word, as Strabo obſerves in his roth Book 3 
and Swidas writes, tis the Pſalterion,. which is alſo 
call'd Naula. The Lute anſwers to it very well. 

Of ſweet Callimachus the Works rehearſe, Callima- 
cus was a conſiderable Poet, and, according to 
Quintilian, the firſt that wrote Elegies in Greek, He 
was the Son of Battus, who built .Cyrene, For which 
Reaſon he is call'd Batisades, as in the laſt Elegy of 
the firſt Book of Ovid's Amorum. 885 


Battiades ſemper toto cantabitur erbe * | 
Quamvis ingenio non valet, arte valet. 88 


Propertius in his ſecond Elegy ſays, he was not 
ſvelling or fluid in his Style. 


Et non inflati ſomnia Callimachz. LIVES 


cyrene, where Callimachus liv'd, was in Africa; and 
he was look d upon to be que of the A and 
politeſt Men of his Age. | 

And read Philetas and Anacreon*s Verſe.” Philetas 
was a Native of the Ifland of Coos in the AÆgean Sea z 
a celebrated Poet and Writer of Elegies, and flou- 
iſh'd under Philip and his Son Alexander the Great. 
Vuintilian places him among the Elegiack Poets of 
the Second Order, and indeed he's almoſt always 
nam'd with Callimachus, as in the beginning of the 
rſt Elegy of the 3d Book of Prapertias 3 


Callimacbi Manes & & Coi ſacra Philete, | 
And our Ovid, in his Remedy: of Love. 
Et eum Callimacho tu quoque Coe neces, 


Statins allo in Se- er joins 4 to- 
ether. 


* * 
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Ovid calls Anacreon the vid Man of Ties, who 
loy'd drinking ſo well: He was a Lycick Poct, and 
Pliny tells us, he choak'd himſelf with a Grape- 
ſtone as he was drinking. Horgce ſometimes deſigns 
him by the Teian Myc, as in the zpth Ode of bis 
firſt Book. i | 

Et fide Teia, dices laborantes in wwe 

Penelopen, vitreamque Circen, 

And in the 14th Epede. 


Non aliter Sams dicant arfiſſe Bathyilo 
Anacreonta Teium. | 

Terentian Plays audy auch the Mind improve. He 

who repreſepts a Father, receiv'd by his Servant 


Geta. He means Terence, and his Phormio in parti- 


cular, where Chremes and Demiphon, two old Men, 
are decgiv'd by Gets. The Ancients us d to call 
their Servants by the names of the Copunttjes from 
whence they came, as Lydus, Syrus, Patus, from 
Lydia, Syria and Dacia; ſo Ga comes from the 
Country of the Gets. The French to this Day do 
the ſame, and call their Footmen Champagne, le Pi- 
card, le Gaſcon, le Boyrgignon, &. And Sir George 
Etheridge in his Sit Fopling Flutter, the Hampſhire, 
&c. ſpeaking to his Valet, imitates this Cuſtom. 
But ſofteſt Sapho be/t infiruits to Love. Fado is 
made famous by almoſt all the Poets of Antiquity, 
as well as by her own Weitings. - She was born at 
Mitylene, in the Ille of Lechosz and was Contempo- 
— with Alceus. She writ nine Books of Elegy, 
ſeveral Epigrams and Satyrs, The Saphich Wer- 
ſes took their Name from her. There's nothingof 
her Compoſitions extant, beſides a Hymn to Vens:, 
and an Ode to a young Girl whqam ſhe loy'd. Ac- 
"cording 
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cording to ſome Authors, me ffutig Her ſelf iuto the 
Sea, becauſe Phaon neglected her. Her Sentiments 
were very tender in het Vetſcs ; wherefore"0vid ad 


| viſes Eovets to read them ww 1250 in LI a Rl 
bus, where he ſays. of her, _ 


Lesbia quid docuit Sappho iſ amare FROG ? 


Propertius, & c. Sextus Aurea! *Propertius was? 4. 5 
Native of Umbria, that tude part of Hay; ſo that 
we find Genius and Politeneſs are not conſin'd to 
Places. He was very much ele d by Mace, A,: 
his Works ate ſtill extant. 

Gallus, & c. Cornelius Gallus Foro jalienſt, who traut 
lated «the Euphorion of the Greeks I into Latin, and 
wrote four Books for à freed Woman of Volamnins ,. 5 
with whom he was in Love. ' Strvins calls het 8 
. He'was the fitſt "who  corfimgnded in Eg1] 
der Auguſus. He * N according to 72 
ſcbius. Quintilian ſays, his Style was rou Ree than 

Propertins und Tib alla. His Conduct 5, his G- 
vernment was not areal for the Kepurarion. of the” 
Muſes. 0624.3 14h 20 2665 | 10 17 

Tibullus, Every Body who is the leaſt» acquainted 
with Antiquity, Knops he was one of the fineſt Wits 

of the Auguſtan Age, and a, Man of Gallantryiand 

Profuſion, waſting his Eftate, even while he was 

| his Touth, on his Extravagancies and"Pfeifiites:” . 
race ſpeaks of him as his Friedd; and 09:4 reckong 

him amongſt the beſt Writers of his Time. What is 

| extant of his Writings juſtifies, chat n has: not ** 

8 him out of his Flac. 

R And de Varronian Verſe.» Peas — we 

Atacinivr, of the Provines of Gallia Narbonen u wuub6 - 

when he was thirty five Tears old; leatm d Gre, and 

tranſlated Apollonius Mediuss four Books of the OU 

queſt. of the Argent. From whence" —— 

1 | 
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2 the Inte e Man's Writings. 
rated. a he lor d, and whoſe 
me . was, ee in his Writings, as.Propertius 
e us in the laſt AP of his ſecond Book, 


Hac quoque pro fecto ludebi Jau Vurro, 
Varro Leucadis maxima flamma ſun. 


haye n Marcus Terentius Varro, the Phi- 
lade * and Poet, whom; Quintilian calls the moſt 
55 Man of, the Remens, for. this, Varro. The 
ure of the « P aced-in.his Life time, 2s 
an cktraordinary Perſon, in Ame Polls Li- 


b | 
| E. the Weller 3 of the Stages. The No- 
2 Feel band Evequragers of. their Daneers and 
2 Eminent, as Ro ſti- 
ws. 3 *whom. Cicero pronounc d that fine 
S on me of them alſo. grew-prodigionlly. Rich, 


Cle tau, — . whoſe Luxury: 1'liny makes 
midi; ; 9 3d Satyr of his 2d book, 


Dane 0 f the Son of this HEfapns, who ſwallowed a 
cl of great price in one of his Frolicks, 


Ff A ſopi aatracram x dure Mirelth, 
Sinn vt Mie , ſuidum ee, ans 
ne den buecum. 


hob yk the ib, n e 
he. ſays.of Rgſans's Father, b e me de ho 


Bate grun E figui, us delta. Relat egit. 
Nor it amiſs at Cheſs, & c. Lame falls luder, 
3s the lame inch the Verſion renders Chefs ; but 


What the Taſſena Miſe of which we have ſpoben is, 
Mone wn Crivicks ate cheir-in; txofe tirat come 
ngartſt fuppaſe them to be Billiard Balle. Kſermta's 


Explagation-is ven eblemte : Nez in Aol, uch 


as Aaw  a@ a 


„„  & ws A 
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dear. The Laaer pris is with more- certainty 
interpteted to be Cheſs, Ver ist amiſe at CH] be o- 
pert. There's angther: Play mention' d by the Net; 
Neticuleque, $0. which none of the Commentators 
have cxplain's dens; but the Tamas lapillos is by 
all of them agreed to be what we call Metille, 4 
Boyiſh Game which Ovid geſcribes ſo well, there's 
no doubt but *ris the ſame. The Die ſpoken of here, 
is ſuppos d to refer to a Game __ the nen 
Tick - Track. > 

Nature, for Men, has rougher Sports Alge 4 Pile, 
jaculumque, trochique, iArmague, & in gyros.are coattus 
equus; As Tennis, to flip the Dart, Quoits, . Fen- 
cing, and ride the great Horſe, or manage Horſes. 
Of the Tennisthall Arte ** Book r 


gram 3: 
Non pila, . 


an Horace, enn i Amn BuA 

* = :velox © Wang un 2613-4 12 500 8 

? FTI. ICS 

| Hholliter — Fay faltente tid,” * 
Hes de diſtus agit. 8 | 


One might make a very. largo eee a bh 
j. The Trachi ate ſaid to be Tops: which Boys 
whip. Thus Anwouparc arace and Ani, Epig. 
168, Book 14. Wat nat 5 


Inducenta rota. oft. Adu nbi me m, 
Ie trochus pueris, at Nn * 


> len 18919 _ £0 403591 26%wT< 

And afterwards, | ch chat "> 3 

Garrulus in laxo cur anulus orbe e 11 
Cedat ut ar gutis 97 turba trochis, _ 


Upon which. Raden es, ah Word Trschus is 
Greek, and ſo is the Play. That it is a Hoop or 
552 "I | | 
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Wheel, as the Lexicon has it. Trochus rota gens 4d 
ludum, and elſcwherc ladentum vore, See what this 
Commentator ſays further. As alſo 4mmianus Mar- 
cellinss, Book 25. Turnebus, Book 27. Chap. 33. Mer- 


eurialis in his Gymn. Book 3. Cy. and Horace 
his Att of Poetry. ' ' / | 


Luder qui neſcit, campeſt ribu: abſtinet armis, 
| In8oAuſe que pile, Diſc Give, Trechive anieſcits._.. 
And Ode 24. Book 3. 


Vehiarique timet, ludere dottior, | 
Cen Graco Jubeas frocho, ES 
Se mali, vetita legibus alex. 511 


As alſo Propertins, Book 3. Eleg. 14. 


Cum pila veloces fallit per brachia jallus © 

Increpat, & verſi clavis adunra trochi. 
And Martial, in his 24 Bock; lets us know it made 
a Noiſe. So that one cannot be certain twas Tops 
or Quoits : But thoſe Plays ſeem to come neareſt to 
it; the true one is diſus d. We find in Ammianus, 
that When Julian the Apoſtate was at Paris, he di- 
verted himſelf at this Game, which is deſcrib'd by 


Turnebus, and Mercurialu. Of the managing the 
Horſe, Horace makes mention, Book 1. * 3. 


Cur neque militari⸗ N 
Inter aqualeis equitet; Gallica nec m. 
Temperet ora frani. 


*Twas reckon'd a great piece of Horſemgaſhip to 
make the Hole * turn round in Gres. See LAS, in 


Carpere mox Sram incipiat, gradibuſque ſonare = 
pr re er eu ern. 


1 by 
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ret when Sol s burning Wheels from Leo drive. The 
Sun is the Maſter Planet, and Leo the fifth Sign in 
the Zodiack, by Aſtronomers call'd the Houſe of the 
Sun, ho therein cauſes the greateſt Heats. 

And at the'glowing Virgins Sign arrive. Virgo is the 
sth Northern sign of the Zodiack, next to the Au- 
'rumnal Equinox : By Nature, fay the Attiſts, cold 
and dry, the Houſe and Exaliation of Mercury. The 
Poet means the Summer Seaſon, when the Sun paſ- 
- ſes thtoꝰ Cancer, Leo and Virgo, See Hyginus. 

To Pompey”; Gardens, Rc. They were the moſt 

noted in Nomt, and in the Field of Mars. 
rhobus, who ſunk, c. Tis faid-Phabus deſcend- 

ed at the Battel of Actiam, and was preſent on the R. 
mans ſide when Auguſtus beat Mark Antony. 

Are raiv d, to Livia and Oftavia's Name, Speak- 
ing of Ofavia's Portico, which was built near Mar- 
- cellus's Theatre. 

bor, where Agrippa ferſt adori'd the Cent? | 

When be with "Naval Vitfory was crown'd.” "Azripz 

marry'd alia, Anginſtn,'s Daughter by Feribenia, and 

his Father-in-Law honour'd him withaNayal Crown 

: after he beat Pompey in Sictly. One of tlie Porticos 
in Rome was built or nam'd by Agrippa, © 

Toe Iſis“ Fane, &c. Of this Fane and theſe. Porti- 
cos we have ſpoken in the Notes on the firſt Book. 

Should you, in fuging, Thamyrastranſcand. Thamy- 
ras, Son of Philamon, of whom tis ſaid, that as he 
returg'd from the City of AÆtolia he met with the 

"Muſes by the way, and was ſo proud of his Singing, 

he fancy'd he could out-do them in that Art; at 

which the Daughters of Jupiter were ſorenag'd, that 

in Revenge they depriv'd him of the uſe of his Rea- 

ſon, as Homer writes in. his 2d. Iliad. Diadorn: ſays, 

they only took away a Voice, and his Art of 
b 3 MET cots t \ 


* 


1 VN drEs on the Third Book, 
er on the Lyre. The Lawns fayy: they Reuck 


Had not Apelles 8 the. oo un. Every 

one has heard of Apillos, the famous N He 
was a Native of Cor, or as others write of Epheſus, 
and born in the x12th Olympiad, about the 422d 
Year of Reme, For his great Skill in his Art he was 
call'd the Prince of Painters; and fo induſtrious, 
thit Nala dies fine linea, is his known Motto. Ate- 
xander Torbad any painter but him to draw: his Pi- 
Wite, His Maſfer-piece. was reckon'd. the Venus zi- 
ſing ont of the dea, of which Ovid ſpeaks, and which 
the Emperor Auguſtus dedicated in the Temple of 
"Ms Fat et, Fulizs Coſar. This Piece was at laſt 
min'd by Time, and Nero put another in its Place, 
drawn by Dorethent. Axelles had begun another Ve- 
nu fot the Inhabitants of Cos, which would have ex- 
celPd the firſt, but he was binder'd. by Death From 
finiſhing it, and after him gone kad the boldneſs to 
put the laſt hand to it, as Play informs ns; Aerula 
eites an A b of Auſunius on this 
597 which, he 1 found in his time at 
Milan 


— Enmerſums pelagi nuper genialibus undis 
Oprin, Apellei terne laboris chu. | 
. tomplexa Mans maidos ſalts er crines 8 1 
' » © Shumitlit * Erin gi utraque cms. 
Ewe ibi ** 4, Juno. in quit, & innubs Pallas 
ma pramia di ferimus. 


Ad eee on this Subject, 


| . , 
> A a ua, un prom imbre camm. 
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In former Days, I owp, the Poets were 
Of Gods and Kings the moſþ. peculigr"Care-. whmexer 
they Were in old Times, Ovid net Caſe was 
alter'd in his. 

But now their Iny Crowns bee no Eftconyi Gg. Ber- 
haps there never was, and never will be an Age, 
where ſome Poets, and thoſe not the worſt, väillnot 
have cauſe to complain with 0vid;. who liy*din a 
time when Poetry was fayour'd with the Frotection, 
and honour'd with the Example of Auguſlus, Macc- 
ng, and the Raman. Court, That Posts wear: in E- 
nieem of old, 9 endeavours to prove in his 
It Baok ; where he {ays, Anacreon was very famili- 
ar with Po/xcrares, Tytant of Samer, chat eEſchyips 
and Simenide; ware in favour with Hiere Ning of fi- 
cily, and Philoxenus Antagorg; -af. Rovdes;: and; Aratys 
were highly eſteem'd by Antigopus Prince of Mace- 
gon. Uros alen . ere rac 
„, lo: * 
Sie honey, Gain n ele, atque. 

 Carminibur wants... 


And agein, 1197 irc {HAI TIT YT 


Ex vita monſfirara via 15 15 grate oe 
Pieriis tentata modis, lnduſque repertme 
Eunius with Hour was by. Stipio: grad. Rande, 
was a Native af Galaxis, bonn at Ni, in the grith 
Year of Rome. Silius n als nated og * he 
nnn, 8 at" | 
Ani 159 


e Culebri def 0 e, 
He was the fiat Nene that wrom Annals: — 
ick Vesfe. Malu Gellins Taye; bis Sub jest . 
Wars of lay, and pauiculaaly the ad P anick War- 
which he did to Compliment his Patron and Friend 
Scipio; WhO * him with him into Aſia, and he 
L 4. 


. 


* 
1 
.- 
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(was in cEtrolia with Fulvins Nobilior. He dy'd i in 
the ſeventieth Tear of his Age, having been cruelly 
afflicted with the Gout, according to Euſebi us, caus'd 
- by his Intemperance in Wine, which he drank to 
exceſs. He was bury'd i in Scipio's Tomb, in the Via 
Adppla, as Cicero writes, 'Pliny obferyes that he had a 
Statue near OY which ſhews how highly he was 
* honour'd, 
What could the high Renown of Remer raiſe, Homer's 
Name, and the Contention of ſeven Cities ' for 
him, are ſo well known that there's no need of ſay- 
ing much about it; he was ſo call'd from his Blind- 
- neſs. He was the moſt famous of all the Greek Po- 

- ets; but poor to the Extremity of Begging. His li- 
ad, and Odyſſes are to this Day in the firſt Rank of 
Heroick Poems, and the Æneidi only diſpute "ae 
chem the Preheminence. 

Mio could have been of Danae*s Charms. dur d Da- 
"ae, Daughter of Acriſivs King of Urgor. who ha- 
ving conſulted the Oracle, and being told that he 
ſhould be kill'd by | her Son, ſhut her up in a Brazen 
Tower to prevent it, But Fupiter transforming him- 
ſelf into a Golden Shower, brib'd her Keepers, and 
got her with Child; which, being born, was the re- 
nown'd Perſeus, Her Father commanded both the 
Babe aud his Mether to be thrown into the Sea; 
but being fortunately caſt Aſhoar on one of the 1- 
lands call'd Glades, the King of the Iſland matty d 
the Mother; and Perſens; ane 8 — 

» wittily kill'd his Grandfather. 

How could Andromeda. This from blend: 
ten mention'd in theſe Books, She was the Daugh- 
tex of Cephent, King of Arcadia, and för her Mo- 
ther's Pride, in comparing her Beauty to that of the 
© Nereids, was expos'd to a horrible Sea - Monſtet, from 

whom ſhe was „ the e F 3 3 
BaSit1i bas cone) 21 i 1 98 15 
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No rs en be Third Bok: thy. 
who by a lock of Aeduſas Head turn d the Men - 
Ker igto; a Stone: Tis ſo. eaſſe to explain this Fa- 
ble, and that of Dana, s, the — will do it 
hindelfs an ka baer them oven 

Had kriam been belie wd, Troy Fill Pr v0 n 
a King of Troy, and Father of Paris, who ſtole 
Helen, was for. reftoring her to the Greeks When 
they demanded: het by: their Ambaſſadors; but by 
BY Counſels prey ail ing. the War enſu'd, which 
| ded in the Deſtruction of Trey, and the Death. 
of Prigm, who-wes kill'd. by Pyrrbus, * of: <Atbils 
les, after 0 an Neigas. o % 07 91985 t 

Bat let net powder d Heads, nor efſenc t Hair. Aka 
meaning of the Original is intirely taken in, Nec 
coma vos fallat liquida nitidiſima .Nards." The Nardus 
or Nerd Was a, Plant brought from Ini ot £y75, 
from v a precious Ointment was extracted, and 
put to the ſame uſes as the modern. Books and Be 
is te thats $a... 74118 un Y 

. How often, Venus, haſt eee Jack: $09 AH N 

And laugh d. Amidſt thy Appian Vetaries ? The Tens | 
ple of Venus ftood in the Appian way, and the gal- 
lant Women us'd 10 nen it to meet: theis 
Sparks. 2304 hai vAR 131164 o 

Truſt. wot "Theſes, Ne. Tiefs Inconſtaney to 
2 has render d him famous among che In- 

| 2 ts in Story; and Demophoon, his 8on, is 0 
2 195 to have ine enen, See Ovid's 


hy en feigwd 4 Paſſon- 250 _ An ſincere. The | 
Poet, in his Advice tothe Men, has given them the 
ſame Caution, when they write Letters, 0 ſnie ther 
n, and not theit Wit, which: an that will 
aft. as Jong as Truth, and Reaſon . 1 
Res A le: coarſe, & c. This! is very delete and. 
ews of what Importance tis 3 44A 
bred, if it would be YiRorious, . 


** 
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Abeſe Haud uur Traber biene, ve u & Lo- 
ver, uhO hechs his Miſt esse Lenmers to mike bis 
Advantage af them. Woald mot one think erat khrs 
was written Yeſterday? Alis Advieviabout Brlters 
is vgrecable, ent] very important n uhe Wifuir of 
Gallaatiy. , 


N Men en Aar Ates u das Milneiva dex. Minerva 
playing on diecEline'by d River bike, and Tecing 
in the Water what Grimaces ir oblig't her'to make, 
ie lung avnythe luiſtement/in's Paſſion and curſt 
it ſa much, chat he who made uſe of it efrerwards 
had cauſe to repent of it, us Ovi# writes in kis d 
Faffis, and in his Afrtonophoſes in the Nory of 
Alar/yns, ho was Head by uu. 

Uu ſad Teomeſſa. she was Ajus's Onptive and 
his Miſtreſs, by wiwom he had 1Emyfaces, From whom 
Eefehded the a, amn E of noted 
Familins of A 

S. Nemeſis, ſo. C I, N ae? When 
fis was ahe ef Juſtioe: raus 'buitt the 
faſt Temple to ker, and virenve MC Htrofra, 
as alfo Rh nα n Hfrem her T emple in n, In 

Ann. The Nen r d her before went 
to Battel, and return'd her Thanks after Vitory; 
far /vovetoging] them vn the Enenties ; The "hall v0 
Lain ame, be die dd tei d imo the 
Bur this n ene is thought to be that 2 
Tutu 209 d m celdbraved in His Teems ; H fo, 
tis probable cynthia here is not the Goddeh, but 
tome Beauty who went by that Name. 

Sm E uh, e ene r; in the Ver- 

bes df che Boer: GA. 

5 eee, ns 08. bal Garg ln  Miftreſs 

by that Name, which 16 fuppor'd to be u Nm de 

Guerre dar from the GSmenn Poertefs, who as we 
ae cd wor . Trive-of eue four or ive Time 


OP - 
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fm Finds? ; boverer thor that Toy dp 

Rin tet, 1. 5 0, that ” for amy, hee 
were two Corinna'v, Que a Than, who Nu Epi- 
5 fo e L LyLich Foems, And 217 math n- 
1 75 that F cy, e of LO Weed 


oy ores — un rigs n 


3 


AT He 8 2 Theſpian, how ſame call alto corin- 
„vi Gave ae Name of, Coro td his Mi- 
cb an aCCOunt: A qr and Wit. He ys > 
Race, mia Wei 


Ih | Movers ingenians"rarams genf gi e, 
Nomine non vero diths Corinhg ahi. 


1 The God other Gille ln, de / Mezning chat Poesick 
Fu with wbioh 4polloninipites:rhe Bard. 2 2 5 
Itis fox his Naa ſon that EAn⁰νν,ẽ,jã/ealis Boots a 
g Gicere . Qration for nacb, There 
canaor be a fer Blagium on \Poors: and Lace 
than. what Ovidartiges>in chi Wia. 

Nor Late, aer Eine, n 4 Partner Fry — 5 a 
"ſoit of Proverb, which Lacan in his * * en 


nen na e e In 8860 10 
mige e, $13) d; 2UOfLT e 
* 2 * . N ” 
| die WA. a 
Mee . e * | 


We * vp 
|, Bax tht nee Ge. All this 0is-i7evy' geen galfant?" In 
\Þme Editions is (lance Fires; and invothers, Ulle 
Fore, bath good alike... Rut what fottowy — 4 
Jo, for inſtead of dicat ni inner, ohe, it nüt be 
road dient nobis juniter, & c. Acoorüing td Bpls 
ad ochers Anenpretruian, the Porter Mould Hinder 
abe ut his Verſion wvenders* ir better, - 
— ws © hetice generals ad we nic if 50 
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8 ir, the Ladies muſt keep out both Lovers and Huſ- 5. 
band to raiſe their Pa 8 apt to be cloy'd when = rt 
8 is too ęaſie f 

"The" Free 4s Thals, Ke. He alludes to the Tais tt 
" of Trine in bis Eunneh, "where The makes as if the 2 


bad driven Phedria Out of Doots' to receive one = 
Pamphila, whom Threſo brought her. "Thais was a | 
Name given to all ſort of Women of a lewd Cha- 
„ who however affect Diſcretion, 
be fuck With) Argu- Eyes, &c. The Fable of 
4 has been ſpoen of before, he had 0 Eyes, 
and kept 1 from Fapiter by um's Order; for which 
Mercury kil d him by command of his Father Fove. 
To make him amends, June turn'd bin Indo; a Pea- 
cock, and plac d his Eyes in the Tail. 
New Milk, &c. Ovid ſhews ſeveral ways to write 
Vetters, ſo that the Writing may not be petceiv'd; 
as Spires of green Flas; or writing on the Maid's 
- Back, But upon what did they write with Milk, 
Cc. The Poet fays, Fro charta conſcia tergam, which 
mul be Jomething that comes near! our Paper. A 

Note has been already made, p. 61, on this chartu. 
Alcriſus, Ne. F 1 of Dana, whole 3 lis 
„bold bene «at in 4:95:41 

Or in the Oro, &c. In the firſt: 'and Gebud 
Books, enough is ſaid of r en in che. Circus, 
in 16s Temple, and Cybele”s, 

Sometimes with Wine, & c. b Tays Spaniſh Wine, 
and ſome take it to be the good;) others the bad, 
for thele were, of both ſorts 3 the bad'wae that of 

; . Catalonia, call d Fe Lalet ana, ns we! may read fn 
. Maxtial, Book 1. Epigram 26. Ataapene tibi fer La- 
lietana petasun. The good Spam b Wine, according 
to Pliny, was of the growth of” #fitania, Terrogania 
and Baleerica.' In our Times there's allo: 


good Wine 
ae is dune, known: by the: Natac of Bareele- 


S. 8 2 


ernennen 


Norxs en the, Third. Book. 18 


Wine, and Places 
| the rr r rt mY 1 


Aid for the Lemnian "Ladies, &cc. Alladiag to 

thoſe ed Women, who. roſe againſt the Mas. 
i "and did not ſpare their own Husbanda. 

"L#Proctis' Fate. The Poet here deſcribes at la 
the Fable of Procris and Cephalss, of which he arge | 
ſpeaks in the 7th Book of his Metamorphoſes; the 
© was, as he tells us there, the Daughter of Erictbe- 
n King of Athens. . 

F ragrant Myriles, &e. Black Myrtle. 5 Twas de? 
"Weick" to Vena. . Cato makes mention of 
Sorts, White, Black, and a third which he calls Con- 
jugal, becauſe twas dedicated for the Ceremonies of 
Marriage. 

And Cytiſus, &c. ru a Shrub which fattens 
Sheep, and Horſes prefer it to other Grain; i took 
its Name from one of the Cyclades; where it grew in 
abundance. 

Come, gentle Aura, ce. This is a ſort of a song. 
and is well render d, as it is in the Original, on 
account of the double Meaning Precris might take 
it in, either with reſpe& to her ſelf or the Air. ce- 
phalus ſpeaks it. He was the Son of Mercury, if tis not 
the ſame that Ovid mentions in his Meramorphoſes, 
as the Son of b. ' Srrabs writes, he was the Son 


of Dionens, (us does Hygime: in the 21ſt fans 
- 


Mercury was ſometimes call'd Dioncur; the 
halenia was ſo nam'd from him, Dienen: 

nlp or of Phocir, and his Son Cephalus marry*d Pre- 
cris, | + was carry*d away by 4wyrera, who fell in 
Love with him. She could not preyail upon him 
to Careſs her; yet Procyis was very jealous of him, 
and contriving'to watch him 'as he rerurn'd from 
—_— kid det ſelf i in the E Cephalus * 


i A 


1 . 


9 
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«poſing it had been a Det, not his Dare at it, and 
kill'd his Wife : 
© Bacchanglian Fam. he Prieſteſſes and Frinſts of 
\Bierehus, who celebrated the Feltival of that Gal, 
did it with the Noiſe of Shouts, Drums, — 
and Cymbals, wete crown'd with, * Vine, Ge 
and cacry*t a Thyrſus or Staff wes we it in 
their Hands; they were frantick and 0urzagious in 
"their Actions turing this Ceremony 

Her Parple Swan, an A, Fc. 10 wer chat he 
"treats of Love-Afaits, repreſented by. the Swans 
That ate ſuid to draw Venys's Car ſametimes ; tho! 
Doves are 'oftneſt harneſt on this Oecaſiqn. As to 
Swans, Ovid obſerves in his Metamorphaſes that 
xhey were put to this ule, . _ 


| Fefllaws . Oieres po ares 
41 „ e . 
25 Statiui, n 
indfingelaerad . chow . 
athiy yere alſo dedicated to Ale, * is iche 


per God of Pocke; fo that Ovid, as both a Po- 


pro 
and a Lover, might have the Brizilege to put 
= 1 . Emblems of bis bing . 


N e Sentiments, his Floquence, and fiuit- 


Hil Invention, which makes him ſpeak agrecably of 


every thing. 


3 ES but 


geg e ta 
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While Men and Maids, Hinting again that he wrote 
for both Sexes, and claims of both, if they ſacceed 
in their Loves, that they ſhould put this Inſcripti- 
on on the Trophy of their Victory, Naſe Magifter 
erat. We ſee Ovid made no ſeruple of calling him 
ſelf Naſo, though *twas a Name of Diſtinction giv- 
en him for his great Noſe, but perhaps not a Name 
of Contempt, great Noſes being more a Beauty a- 
mong the Romans than in our Times, 
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N et wrong,” . 
e 0 vue in your War has yd fo wall | 


and long? 


186 Oe Remody of Love, Book I. 

— Wins have falt your am'ious Flame, 

1 weill have bean, and fill: 42 am 5. 

— for your Ne are impart, 
Pailion, and made — an An. 10 

— de 1 now, of what or thee take Leave, 

Nor de's the Mufe her former Web unweave. 

Let him, who loves where Love - Suecefs may find, 

Spread all his Sails before the proſp'rous Wind; 

But let poor Youths, who Female Scotn endure, 15 

And hopgleſs burn, repair to me for Qure : 

For why ſhould any worthy Youth deſtroy 

Himſelf, becauſe ſome worthleſs Nymph is coy? 

Love ſhould be Nature; Friend; let Hemp and steel 


Hangmen and Heroes uſe, whoſe Trade's to kill. 20 


Where fatal it would prove, let Paſſion ceaſe ; 

Nor Love deſtroy, who ſhould our Race encreaſe. 
A Child you are, and like a Child mould play; 
And gentle as your Yeazs, ſhould be. your Sway. 
Keen Arrows, and to wound the hardeſt Hearts, a 
Jou ate permitted but no mortal Darts. 
Let your Step-Father Mars, on Sword and Spear, 
The Cximſpn tains of cel 


wear: 
- You ſhould your Mother's milder Laws obſerve, 
_ Who acer did-Childiels Parent's Gurſe deſerve. 30 


Or if you muſt employ your wanton Pow't, 


Teach Youths by Night de force their Miſtaeſs Dove: 


How Lovers ſafe and ſecrerly may. meet, 
And ſubile Wives the cantihus Hucband « 
Let now th' excluded Youth-the Gate 
A thouſand wheedling ſoothing — — 
Then on th' ill · natur'd Timber vent bis Spight, 
And to ſome delefal Tuse weep ont the Night. 
For Tears, not Blood, Love Altar ſhould require: 
Le Tough, geg g x0 kindle kind pate, 5 
uſt ſeem .profag'd, to light a Fun 'xal Fire. 
Thus 1.—-The God his purple Wings diſplay d, 
And, Forward, finiſh. your Deſign, he ſaid, 
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To me, ye. injur'd Youths, for Help repair 
Who hapeleſs languiſh. for ſome cruel Fairs 35 
P11 now unteach the Art 1 taught befere, 
The Hand that wounded fhall your Health reſtore. 
One Soil can Herbs and pays nous Weeds diſoloſe; 
The Nettle oft is Neighbour to the Roſe. f 
Such was the Cure th*Arcadian Hero found; 30 
The Pelian Spear, that wounded, made him ſound. 
But know, the Rules that I to Men preſcribe, 
In like Diſtxeſs may ſerve the Female Tribe: 

nd when beyond your Sphere my Methods. go, 

ou may, at leaft, infer what you ſhould do. T7 
When Flames beyond their uſeful Bounds aſpire, 
»Tis Charity to quench the threatning Fire. 


Nine Viſits to the Shore poor Phyllis made; 


Had I advis'd, the Tenth ſhe ſhould haye paid, 

Nor had Demophoon, when return'd from Sea, 66 
For his expected Bride, embrac'd a Tre. 
Nor Dido, from her flaming Pile, by Night, | - 


Diſcover'd her ingrateful Trejan's Flight, 


Nor had that Mother dire Revenge purſu' d, ; 
Who in her Off-pring's Blood her Hands bad =; 
Fair Philomel, preſery'd from Terews? 

Her Honour the had kept, and he his Shape, 
Paſiphae ne et had felt ſuch wild Deſire: 

Nor Para fuffer'd by incoſtnous Fixe. | 
Let me the wanton Paris take in Hand, 70 
Helen ſhall be reftor'd, and Trey ſhall ſtand. ! 
My wholſome Precepts had lewd Sœylla 166d, 

The putple Lock had grown on Nuſu Head. 
Learn, Yoaths; fram me, to cuib the deſ rate Force 
Of Love; and ficer, by my Advice, your-Courke. 73. 
By reading me, you faſt ceociy*d pour Bane; 
Now, for an Antidote, read me again: 

From ſcornful Beauties Chains 111 ſet you ſter, 
Conſeht but you to your own Liberty. 
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Phebus, thou God of Phyſick and of Verſe, 30 
Aſſt the healing Numbers 1 rehearſe; 

Direct at once my Med'cines and my Song, 

For to thy Care both Proyinces belong. 


Before the tickling Venom turns to Smart, 8x 
Break then (for then you may)thetreach*rous Dart: 

Tear up the Seeds of the unrooted III, 

While they are weak, and you have pow'r to kill, 

Beware Delay: The tender bladed Grain, 

Shot up to Stalk, can ſtand the Wind and Rain. 90 
« The Tree, whoſe Branches now are grown too big 

For Hands to bend, was ſet a flender Twig; 

When planted, to your ſlighteſt Touch *twould yield, 

But now has fix d Poſſeſſion of the Field. 

Conſider, e' ex to Love you give the Reins, 95 
If ſhe's a Miſtreſs worth your future Pains. | 

While yet in Breath, e er yet your Nerves are broke, 

Caſt from your gen*rous Neck the ſhameful Yoke : 

Check Love's firſt Symptoms, the weak Foe ſurpriſe, 

Who, once entrencht, will all your Arts defpife. 100 
Think, Wretch, what you hereafter muſt endure, 

What certain Toil, for an uncertain Cure, h 
Slip not one Minute; who defers to Day, 

To morrow will be harden'd in Delay. 

»Tis Love's old practice, ſtill to ſooth you on, 103 
Till your Diſeaſe gets ſtrength, and till your Strength 

Rivers ſmall Fountains have, and yet we find lis gone. 

Vaſt Seas, of thoſe ſmall fountain'd Rivers join'd. 

Lockt up in Bark poor Myrrba ne er had been, 
Had ſhe the Progreſs of her Crime foreſeen; tie 
But pleas'd with the ſoft Kindling of Love's Fire, 

We, Day by Day; indulge the fond Deſite; 

*Till like a Serpent it has eat its way, 

And unconttoul'd does on our Entrails prey, 


While the ſoft Paſſion plays about your 5 
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Yet if the proper Seaſon you have paſs'd, 
Tho? hard the Task, I'll uſe my Skill at lat; 

Nor ſee my Patient periſh by his Grief, 
Becauſe no ſooner call'd to his Relief. 
When PhiloFeres firſt receiv'd his Wound, 
The venom'd Part cut off, had ſay'd the Sound: 120 
Yet he, ev'n after tedious Years of Grief, | 
Was curd, and brought the fainting Greeks Relief, . 


Thus 1 who charg'd you ſpeedy Means to vie, | 
Will none, in laſt Extremities, refuſe. 


* > 


ts 


or try to quench the kindling Flames, or Up. 125 4 
'Till their ſpear Fury on its (elf does prey. 
While in its full Career, give ſcope to Rage, 


And circumyent the Force you can't engage. 
What Pilot would againſt the Current ftrive, os 
When with a ſide Courſe he thay ſafely drive? 130 
Diſtemper'd Minds, diſtracted with rheir Grief, 4s 
Take all for Foes, who offer them Relief: 
1 when the firſt fermenting Smart is o'er, 
ey ſuffer you to probe the ripen'd Sore. . | 
Te Madneſs a fond Mother to diſſuade 134 
From Tears, while on his Hearſe her Son is laid: 
But when Grief*s deluge can no higher ſwell, 
Declining Sorrow you'll with caſe, repel. 
Cures have their Times; the beſt that can be try d, 5 
Enflame the Wound, unſeas nably apply'd. 140 


If therefore you expect to find Redreſs, 
In the firſt Place, take leave ef Idleneſs. 


'Tis this that kindled firſt your fond Deſire, 

'Tis this brings Fuel to the am'rous Fire. 

Bar Idleneſs, you ruin Cupid*s Game, 14s 
You blunt his Arrows, and you quench his Flame, 
What W ine to Plain- trees, Streams to N s proye, | 
Mazlhes tw Reeds, i is Idleneſs to Lau. 


n 


190 Ovid's Rem of Loye Bock I. 
Mind Buſigeſs, if your Paſſion yaw d deſtroy g 
* Secure is he, who r | * 150 
Sleep, Dtinking, f t the Foe make way, 
And to Lopes 3238 the roving Heat betzap. 
The Slothful, he ſeeks. out, and makes his Prise 
Surely as he the Man of Buknels flies. 
Make Buſineſs then (no matter what) your Care 2155 
_ dear Friend's Cauſe may 2 you at enen : 
Or if yout Courage tempts you to the Bie 
Love's wanton Arms to raagh Campaigns will yield. 
Parthia freſh work for Triumph does afford, 159 
Half conquer d to your Hands by c ⁰ s Sword, 
cid sand Parthian Darts at once o ercame, (home. 
And to your Country*s Gods, bring double Trophies 
Your Sword as dreadful will to Love appear, 
As to his Mather the Ætalian Spear. 
Th? adult rous Luft that did. «gift tus ſeize, 1865 
And brought on Murder, {prang from wagton Eaſe: 
For he the only Loiterer remain'd d 
At Home, when Trey's long Wax thereſt had drain'd, 
He revelPd then at his Iuxutions Board, 160 
And ne er embask d, and ne et unſhæath' d his Sword; 
Bat while the Gre ciant did for Gloy ove, 
He waſted all his idle Haurs on Lose. 


Or Country-wark and Tillage can diſarm, 
Your am' raus Cates, for ex*ry, Grief.a, Cham. 174 
Yoke Oxen, plough the painful Field, you'll find 
The wounded Earth will cure your Loverlick Mind. 
Then truſt your Gaain ta the new- uno d Soi, 
That with large Int ceſt will raquite your Toil. 
Behold what kind Returns yaur Fit: trees ſand, 178 
Down to your Hand the burden d Branches bend. 
Dehold a murm' xing Braak through Paſtures. glide, 
Behold the grazing Sheep on either ſide; 

While in the Shade, his Eipe che Shepherd tries, 
The watchful Dog his Maſter's Care ſupplies. 


With load Winn another Grove is Gs, 185” 


Of Heifers towing for their Fürſtiings kill'd. 
What pleaſure tis with Smoak of Yew to drive 
The murm' ring Swarm, and-ſcive the loaden Hive, 
All Seafons friendly to the Swain art found; 165 
Autumn with Fruit, with Harveſt Summer's: crown dee 
The Spring's adorn” d wit Flowerato charm the Eye, 
And Winter Fres the abſtn Sun ſupply. 
At certain times von Il ſee the Vintage full, 
And for your Wine proſs may choide Cluſters cull. 
At certain times you: pondeous Se may bind, 1586 
Yet for the Rake Ieave' work enough behind. 
In mellow Ground, your Plains no wat'zing-need!; 
The thũuſty you from. neighb*ring Springs may feed. 
Then, Grafting, małce old Stochs ſpront frech and groen. 


And various Seaits: on one den. 2 


When T 2 your band reffeſt. b 


Love ſoon departs, like Gurt. 
Hunt, if the dull Diſtemper you'd n / 7 
Diana wall toe hart for Venus Prave. | 28 
Through, all her doubling Shifts, tim Hare e 
Or ſpread your Teils upon the Mountain's Draw. 

Ev'n when the Stag's at Bay, poovohe tis Lagey 

Or with: your-Spear the foatming Dar et 


Thus tiz'd; your Roſt at Night willprovetedetp, 209 


Dreams of you Miſtreſa nor will haunt your Sleep, 


Tis eaſia werb, yet will require your Care, 

The feather'd Game with Biadlime to enſhate; 

Or elſe for-Fiſh your hearded He to: bait, 

And for your Ams Succols with Patience wait. 214 
Through Spares lie thoſe you! teal inte Nelief, 
And while your Time yen n Grief, 


Or Travel, (tho! you find _ Fetters ſtrong ) 
det out betimes; your Journey muſt be long. 
Yowll weep. ut Thougiu of her you: leſt hend, 
Ad halting, to tetum be oft inclin d. 220 
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But how much more unwilling to proceed, 

Compel your Feet to ſe much greater Speed. 
Advance, let nothing interrupt your Way, 

No Wind nor Weather, nor unlucky Day. 224 
Nor count the Miles you've paſt, but what remain; 
For loit'ring nigh no fond Pretences feign. 

Nor reckon Time, nor once look back on Rome, 
But fly; and, Parthian like, by Flight o'ercome. 


You'll call my Ptecepts hard; I grant they are: 229 


But for dear Health who would not Hardſhip bear. 
When ſick, the bitter Potion I have ta*en ; 

And, for the Food I fancy'd, begg'd in vain. 

Both Steel and Fire you Il patiently endure, 

And Thirſt, more ſcorching, for your Body's Cure. 
Can you, who thus your earthy Part redeem, 235 
For your immortal Mind have leſs Eſteem; | 
Yet, for my Patient's Comfort, I muſt own, : 
When this firſt Stage he manfully has run, F 
The half, the worſt half of his Task is done. 
GalPd with the Yoke, at firſt the Heifer draws + 240 
The Curb's firſt Trial frets the Courſer's Jaws. 


Perhaps to leave your Father's Houſe you'll mourn 3 


Yet go: And think, when tempted to return, 
Your Kindred but the falſe Pretence is made; 
is Abſence from your Miſtreſs does perſuade. 245 
When once ſet out, Divetſions you will meet, 
Fair Country Proſpects, and Companions ſweet. 
Nor only Travel far, but tarry-long; © ' + 
Nor once lookHomewards while your Paſſion's ſtrong. 
Kebellious Love, if he perceives you halt, 250 
With greater Fury will renew th* Aſſault. 
Half famiſh'd Paſſion will more fiercely prey, 
And all your Labour paſt be thrown away. 
6 2 $47” 1 2 trove, 

Tou' II- think, when through Hemonian' Fields you 

That magick Arts may yield a Cure ſot Love. 
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Book I. O'y 1D *s Remedy of Love.) wg 
Old Tales, of Witchcraft ſtrange Effe@ereheaiſe32 2 
The only Chatm I bring is ſacred verſe. 

By my Advice, no Jargon ſhall be read, 

Nor Midaight Hag, blaſpheming, raiſe the „ 
No ſtanding Crop to other Fields ſhall range, 26 
No ſick Eclipſe the Sun's Complexion change; 
Old Tyber ſhall his ſacred Courſe retain, 

And Cynthia, unmoleſted, guide her Wain. 'T 
No ſuff' ting Heart to Spells ſhall be oblig*d, .- 17 
Not Love reſign, by ſulphur Streams . 25 
Think on Medea of all Hopes bereſt im 
When fled from Home, and by her Lerer len 

And what did circe's pow' ful Drugs ava, 


When ſhe beheld Viyſes under Sai? 2865 
She try'd her Magick, Charm on Charm ene d, [ 
He with a merry Gale his Coarſe purſi&+ | a" vob fl 
No Force or Skill the fatal Dart temoves; * 


She Raves to find ſhe Loves, but Mill the en 2 
To thouſand Shapes ſhe could transform Mankind, 
Mo: means. to change her hated ſelf eould find. uo 
In theſe ſoft Terms, to het departing Gueſt; Un 
Her Paſſion (to detain him) was expreſt. 
© I now no more (as when I firſt receiv d | 
© Theſe Hopes and you, by both alike deceiy'd) 279 
t Expect that you with me ſhould paſs yout re | 
© No more ambitious to be made your Wife, | 
* (Tho ſure my Pedigree you cannot ſcorn 3s 
* The Daughter of the Sun, a Goddeſs born): wil bi 
<< but entreat you for a time to ſtay, 2864 
« And urge, for your own ſake, the ſhort delay. . 
„ The Seas are rough, which you have eauſe e 
« Wait but a friendlier Seaſon of the Lean. 
« What haſte? This Iſle dees no new Trey afford, 
« No ſecond Nheſus to employ your Sword. 289 
Love revels here, with peaceful Myrtle crown d, 
And mine the only Heart that feels a painful wound. 
r 100 4299t T7 1907 2557 19 
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She (aid.---His Creu the. fralling Sails difplay,, = 
That bear him and hen fruiyjaks-Pray!re aw. 


In vain to het Enchantmants ſhe reurns, 294 


Tries All, yet Rl} in hopaloſa Flames ho burns. 
Far Ciro ſake, all Lovers 1 adviſe, 
That Spells, as ſonſoleſs things, 


The benefits of Travel I bun ted bet | 
Which, for ſick Minds, the beſt-Reolief 1 hold. 
But if, through Buſineſs, you muſt! Gill remain. 300 
In Town, and neat the Author of you Min; 
Tho” tis a: dang' tous Neighbourhoods Pil uw 
What Methods there the Lones muſt putſue. 
He takes the wiſeſt Coutſo, who from. his Heart. 
Dora, by. meer Force, mack our th) offenſire Dare; 5 
Reſoly'd feverely.once for all ta ſmart. 306 
A Maſter ob ſuch:Comage Vit admitey : 
Such Patients will no mes. Advice require... | 
Who wants this Reſolution to be facet 1 
At once, by lewer Methods nazſk proceed, _ 
To milder: Remedies 1 him dirt. 
Which yet, in time, will have the wiſh'd Eten. 
Think, till the Thought your Indi gnation move, 
What Damage you ve reed, by her vou Love: 314 
How the has drein 'd your Purſes nor yet. | 
*Till your Eſtate's in coftiy<Prefonts. ſpent, 
And you:have mortgag'd;your laſt — 
How ſhe did ſwear, and how he was forſworn; 
Nor only falſe, but treated: you with Scorn: | 
And, fizice hen Avazice has made you. poor, 320 
Eorc'd yon to:take your. Lodgings.ar her. Door: 
Reſerv*d to you, but others ſhe II Careſs ji 
The Fore - man añ a Shop fball have Acceſu. 
Let theſe Reflections on your Reaſon win; 
From Seeds uf Anger, Hatred will begin. 3 2 
Your:Rher'rick on theſe Topicky ſhould be pen. 
Oh that your Wrongs cau'd make you Eloquent ! 


r 1 


Bock l -@vatysRemidy.of Lo. Wi 


Nu grieve, and Orief oi teack you to ekätze! 10 
And, lie an Orator, drawnp the CK urge 9 
r 69670305 319 WA 


A certain>Wymple did once my Heart enelin:: 
Whoſe Humour wholly-diſagreed with mine. 
(1, your; Phyſician my Diſeaſs confeſs) 1 
kfom my own Freſttiprions found Rediefs,' - ©- 
Her ſtill Þ repreſaatred to my Miad, „asl ar 
With what DEf6@s I'coutd ſuppofe or H! i 
Oh howiul-fthap*d Rer Le 85 K chief and ftfort“!“ 
(Tho' neater Limb did heuer Nymph fapport, 
Her Arms, ſaid: 10 how raw Oo The) ae? 
(Tho' neves Itery Status had {6 flir. ! 
How dom of Stature! (Jet the Nymph was tall.) 3 4 
Oh for chat coſtly» Freſents wWib me cglF?' 0 0G 
What Change of Lovers Add, ofa the fefl, 


1 found rhis Thought gie deepen in y Brent. 


Such tin Purtit ions God andi ride, 
That one for t' other may be miſapply*d. 45 
Ev'n Truth, arid:your'own:Judgnient; ye muff ft 415 : 
Thoſe, 'Blemiſhes you cannot findy to\foign#*' 4 
Call her Blachmoor, if ſhe's bur lavẽ,,x Drown; 
Menſtet, if plump; if ſlender Skeleton. 
Cenſure her free Diſeouiſe as'/Confidence';* = 705 
Her Silence, want ofiBzeeding and good gerte; 4 © 
Diſcover her blind Side, aud put her RMI 
Upon the Task which ho perfbnms but t. 


roi“ 


Curt her to Sing, if ſhe Wants voie aud Far; '* ©. 


If Talking misbecomes her, make her talk; 
If Walking, then in Malice make her walk 
Commend her Skill when on the Buteeſte 


To Dance, if. ie Has neither Shape nel Air: 355 
92 


eee her want of Skilt betgayß e. 1 55 


e Care, if her large Breaſts bMindyour Ee 
No Dreſa do ist Deformity Alſßtüfe: 
Ply her aith merry Tales of what Ui eee 
To keep her laughing, if her Tecth ate il. 
ä 
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Or if Blear ey d, ſome tragicle Stary ind. 364 


8 


Till ſhe has read and wept her felf quite Alind. hep 
ut one effectual Method you may take: 
Enter her Chamber, e er he's well awake: 
Her Beauty's Art; Gems, Gold, and rich Attire,” | 
Make up the Pageant you ſo much admire ; 
In all that ſpecious Figure which you ſee, 370 
The leaſt, leaſt Part of her own: ſelf is mme. 
iy vain for her you love, amidſt ſueh Coſt, 

ou ſearch ; z the Miſtreſs in the Dreſs is 168. 90 
Take her difrgb'd, her real ſelf ſurpti re. 
1'11 truſt you then, for Cute, to your own en 375 
(Yer have I known this very Rule to fail. 
And Beauty, moſt, when' ſtript of An, prevail.) | 
Steal to her'Cloſet {ber cloſe Titing, dogs 19t 
While me makes;up her artificial Face. 40 n 
All Colours of the Rainbow you'I diftern,!: 326 
Waſhes and Pains and. what pow re iel to dean. 


bY Oz now ſhould Fa whit; may pall Naber u 
And quench, in Love's own Element, the Fire, 
(For all Advantages you ought to make, | 
And Arms from Love's own — 4 5 to e 116 
px Modeſty.forbids,” at full extent 

o praſecute this luſcious Argument : N 2951 q 
Which, to prevent your. Bluſhes, 1 fhall leare 0 
For your on Fancy better to conceive. no 
For ſoms of late cenſoriouſſy accuſe. * +: 390 
My am'rous Liberty, and wanton Muſe. der 
But Envy did the Wit of Homer blame, 
Malice gave obſcure Zoilu: a Name. 
Thus ſacrilegious Cenſure would deſtt oy, 3 
The piotis Muſe, he did her Art employ 353 8 
To ſetile hete: the banim'd Gods of Tr. I) 
But you; who at my Freedom take Offence, - | 
Dan right, Walon you ſpeak Jour Senſe. 
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Bookt; Ov D Remedy of bebe. 197 
Maonian Strains alone can War reſound, ö 


No place is there for Loye and Dallianee found, 400 
The Tragick Stile requires, a Tale::diſtreſt; -/i. +117 


And Comedy ſubſiſts of Mirth and: Jeſt. h 0151 Td 
The tender Elegy is Love's. Helighe, {4 ib 2! 25 
Which to themſelves. pleas'd, Miſtreſſes _ 17 
callimachus would: do Achillei Wong Wk 
cydippe were no Theme for; Homer's Song. 


What mortal Patience could endure to ſee 
Thats preſenting chaſt Andromache?' | 
Kind Thais, (none of Vea s Nuns): ſupplies © + 
y Song: with Thais all my Bug neſs lyes: 1 645 
he Actreſs, if my Muſe petforms with, Art, :: 
You muſt commend. cho you, diſlike the art, L1 
Burſt Envy; Ive already got a Name; 
And, writing more, ſhall. more advance my ame 
Deſpair not then, for, as 1 longer live,. 41s 
Each Day freſh, Fuel for your Spleen/ſhall give. 
Thus Fame's incceafing Gale bears me on»hi 
While tir'd and 'groveling on the Ground, you 5 — 
Soft Elegy in ſuch eſteem I've plsc d, 2 
Not Virgil more the Epirk Strain has, Ame 4. 2c? 410 
Cenſure did us to this Digteſſion force: og 17 
Now, Muſe, purſue; they ingerrupred. Courſe. vw li 
a; vT'vs 1119; 
When fr the "Nymph admits your vint, 4% 
And take ſome other Beauty in your Way 
More ſafely thus your Paſſion. you may truſt; e 
When you approach her Charms with faintet Guſt; 
You'll otherwiſe miſconſt ue, for Delight, on © 1 


The Eagerneſs of yqur own APPUE:). 4 94.0; 10H 


And ſhady Groye, relieve in Summer's Heat 3 4380 
Warm Fires in Winter: Thirſt makes ow: ſweet, 2: 


obi 
. Now is the Time your: Artifice to ue on 1 
A not ſo much the Lover as the Spy: 


K 3 


Deſire does All; the Grotte's cool Retreat, _ 5 


Perhaps m 
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For Vanity nabkes- att the Fair 
Thecc'swething which their Charms dun minbercmne | 
Take this Otenienzbef Der te Hud. 436 
When you can Athen deeply In your ed; woke 
In the dull Minuve of her Diſeements, 

(The pense Mod uhen fare Love 3 

Tor your ſick Thiuphts her 'Blemiſhes Aiſplay, 440 
And, for Averſſon, — romns make way. 
Theſe Helps yeu' H ſay areniivinl; I couſeſs, 
Singly they are, but wy will have users. 
Ey one ma Mette Bite an Ox is ds 
The Foreſt Roar by 4x leſs Dog is held. 44 


Unite my r a- patt they fail. 
And by el Nu | 


1 700k OW” 
pur diff W FTA for dif*romt ati GA | 
Nor what Cures mes, will have 'EfeR on all. 
Ev'n chat which makes anocher's Flame oh 450 
prove but Fuel to your Fire. 
Fos ane, diſguſted with che Wymph's Indes, 
Grows cold, and wWenty of her warm 'Garels. 
Another Kom his4/Ariton; Miſtreſs Mes, 
When he his Rival's recent Ruptures ties, © 
Like warm Defite?- Aud ke but 
Whom ev'ry Trifle ſhecks, and nothing moves. 
Todfiele 1 wiite, (for my Advice they need) 
Whoſe hardy paſſion can unbault d proceed. © 
What think 200 of that Lover, whe could lye” Kat 
Contents, 40 "fer whit Colon m deny?" | 
I to no ſuck undbeent means err bod Yor 
Not to be practis , d ef ſure Nes. ny b. 4 Dac 
31D Hood 2 ori 2900 91020 
J Ereeſt yen fd beer den ne, 
Tv, «tence, %% Miltteſſes adviſe. ca 
Divided Care will give — Mind relief; 
What e on ne, may fury e the Twin of Grief, 
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Vibe Rivers, dr ain'd A 
Withdraw its Fuel, _ the Flame will die. 


What Ship can ſafely wich one Anchor ride? PTY 


With feral Cables the can brave the Tide. 

who can at once two Paſſions entertain, 

May free himſelf at Will from either Chain. 

If treated Ill by her whom you adore, . 

A kinder Nymph your Freedom muſt reſtore, 479 

No ſooner Mino, did fair Precris view, 

But Scandal on P/iphac's'Fame he thiew. 

From his firſt Charmer ſoon Alem aon fled, 

Oenone Rill had Paris? "Miltxe(s been, (+ Va 40 

Had Paris fairet Helen never ſ een 

So Progne's Beauty, tho? a wife, ended 

Her Tereus, till Philomel appear d. 

on 1 too long on dry Examples dwells, l 
ome new pelle your former muſt expel. Wa 

A fruitful Kocher with one Child can part., 

(The reſt ſurviving to ſupport her Heart Q * 

But ſhe's im cently of one 


Who has, no ſecond. Comfort ie... wad? 5+ i ” : 


But leſt you think that I new Laws — 
(Tho? proud of the Invention I could be) 
The ſame long ſince wiſe Agamenmen fawz 2 
(What ſaw he not, who. held all Greece in * 
The beauteous Captive ta himſelf he 5 2 
et Father fondly for his Daughter, wet. 

Why doeſt thou grieve, old Sot? thy Daughter able, 
A royal Whore.— But (to aſſwage the Peſt) 
When with his Miſtzeſs he was forc'd 10 part, 
The prudent Prince ne er laid the Loſs to Heart. 


N as fair a Laſs as the, S, $214 560 
cir Form, thei very Names almo _ 1 
Let him, ſaid he, zen hex by Gonſent.. 
| Oc he e ee ee Extent, 

K 4 
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If to my subjects this ſhall giye Offence, 

The Name of Monarch is a vain pretence. . - $05 
Rather than 'Reign, and have my Love confin*d, 
©My Throne ſhall to Ther ſites be refign'd.- 

He ſaid; and, for a charming Miſtrefs tot, 
Repair'd his Suff rings at another's coſt. 

Do you this Royal Precedent purſue, 510 
And quench- your former Paſſion by A New, 


If you're a Stranger to the Sex, inquire 

Where you may find à Miſtreſs to admire. 

To learn their Haunts'my Books of Love peruſe, 
Where from a Swarm of Beauties you may chuſe. 
Bit if my Precepts have the leaſt Pretence _ $16 
To Truth, and if I ſpeak \Apo!lo's' Senfe, | 
Tho* £rme's' Fires within your Boſom glow, 
Diſſemble, and appear more cold than Snow. 

In ſpight of Torture, ſtill from Tears refrain; 520 
Laugh when you have moſt reaſon to complain. 
Nor do. ſuch ſevere Commands impart, _ 

At once to bid you tear her from our Heart 1 

But Counterfeit: Yow'll prove, in t Event, 

That careleſs Lover whom you. repreſent. . 525 
Oft when the merry Roun duld not keep, 

ve ſeem'd to Nod, and, ſeeming, fall'n Aſleep. 
I've laught at him who fool'd away his Heart, 
Diſſembling Paſſion, till he felt the Smart. 

Love comes by uſe; diſuſe will Love expel: $30 
ern to ae, an, and you will ſoon be well. 
if the. has bid you come, and fix d the Right, 
Tho“ ſure that ſhe' ro mock you did invite, 
Yer go; and if you find the Door faſt lock'd, 
Endure the Diſappointment; be not ſhock'd, 535 
Nor cuxſe the Gate, nor fond Entreaties make, 
Nox on _ nnn a K. Lodging 1 take: 
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And when you ſee her next, 'Compluinte(forboary:- - 
Not in your Looks the Jeaſt Reſentment wett. 
Her Pride wilt: ſtoop, and give your feign'd Neglen, 
What the deny'd to your ſincere Reſpe&; "Far 
Nor is't enough your Miſtreſs thus to cheat, 
You on:;your ſelf muſt put the ſame Deceit; 
Acquaint not your own Thoughts with the Deſign, 
Till the Work*s done, and you have ſprung the Mine. 
For elſe *tis odds, but Nature in your Heart 546 
Will Faction riſe and take your Miſtreſs“ bart. 
What you propoſe wilt ſoon effected be, 
Your Pragreſs ſure, if made with Sccreeyx. 
Conceal your Nets; if they are ſpread in ſight; 3 
The Bird you _ to _ youll _ High TIS 
nog 280 ns 19 21927 
Nor faſfer her you dere ſo much ro prize. 
Her Charming ſelf, that fie may you deſpiſe; - 
Take Courage,iconfcions' of your Merit — — 
And worthy: you'lt appear of her Eſteemo 46 
Ev'n then when yow her Door wide open r 24 
Nay tho' call'd in, yer paſs: regardleſs by. f 
She'll offer yon Ber Bed; refufe to take in bas 
The Favour, or a doubtful Auſwer malle: 4 
Let Wiſdom ones but teach yα ro abſtain * 7 
From what you wiſh; you may your Wiſh: obtain. 
Perhaps at my ſevere Advice youll ſtar t 
But know, L aſt a Reconciler's part r? a- 
Diſeaſes in a thduſand Forms ate — NEIL 
As Tempets vary, Med' cines muſt be chang? d, geg 
Some Bodies muſt- A ſharp long Courſe endure: 
A ſingle Drug on others works a Cure... 
If your ſoft Natute yield to cus — 120.1 
And Strength is wanting to reject his Yoke po 
Forbear againſt the Wind and Tide to ſtrive, 7 1 
Slacken your Sail, and with tie Curtent drive. f 
\ 
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For firſt the raging Thirſt in which you fr, 
Muſt be aſſway d, e ex other Means you tiy$ 
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Drink geely than ; not can v0 ſaſaly truſt 
To Satieſfsd ian, dis 2 n to Diſgaſt. 375 
V. your Milizels, kvep ler in c Sights - 
Leck d up al Day, 304 in Jour, arms: al Night. 

Still her M Rand, cho Appeae daa, 

And, tho vn fiod vo could be abfent, ey; 
Indauge Defire, till your Peſisse ae dlog'dz 380 
Aud Love, by tan much Flenty, ae 


Een vin ber ill fore Minds indpce 
Remove Diſtal, and Da ſſian will ware, 


who fears ſome kal Gould. his Maftie: gain. 


Macb onr's. ill $29 ſessce geliere bis Tan. 1 


Sinceaigifpnd Mather fas het darhing Sos: © 
Feels gp" bangs, when to the Wars he's gone. 


Nearche Coleen dau Tewple's „d. 5 
With parsmn/4av. /aom? WV anibig g3neds. 
Jia there Lethads L — 

Bedews yy 63 Lampe, 494 Wa cog with Flac 
There ſweer F oageblulne!s gri 2 Levers find, 


And injur'd Numpbs, whoſe wr af thr eee | 


There in a Vollow if a Nin urs) 


1 ard the; Che, rake at ſem d to heat. — 8 


O thay: wb 9 dealt ſameimes teach Youth 10 lava, 


Then Rules greſrnba this Nash en te remover .. 


One powerful Preset mats let m e 
Unknown teen, a Maker: in tha A6. 21 
Ni him whe {9 ws and world Love's, vb Abet, | 


On his aun Life's Misferrunes oft; ace: N 


For all have Sees, tis the A 
Let him, xh ep into Dichs is gat. 
Think on a Goel, aud how he ſhall adi 


Confinesent, more ſevere than Cupie” bd. . 


Let him, wh ſetves a rigid Fathers: Will, 
n NN 1861 


0 on 
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Deſue, / $90 
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(Whyte'er Sueceſs in other things he. fihndꝰ 
Keep ſtillhis Bmbers angry Lavoks in Mind. | 
Lee him who has th double: Curſe 8 410 
At once 4 She and Beggar to his: Wiley - | 
Inſtead of Galtantry abvaad; .canmrive” 120 16% 
Domeſtick Bamine from his Door to dri 
You that ate Maſter of a gen u¹ꝰ⁰D S, 66 
Lock to your: Vines; employ ont careſnl To, 
Leſt ſudden Hoſts the hopefal Vintage ſpoi. 
One has a trading veſſel homewart! bound; Th 
Let him imagine Sroems, Wis Shi nnſandd; ICoaſt 
Bulg'd, foanger'd; wreek*d, and more, ſome put ou 
Enrich d uith the dear Cargo be has lot“ C 
Fear for v0 S0, wie ſerves in the S— 
And for your Daughter be in greater: Pi. 
For mort ifying Cares you need not roam; 
By thoufands hey will throng, to. you — 
16 Pari, Hate Chamas: pou ud ahh et? . 
Behold your Brothers weltringin that Gene 
Thus ſpake the God; tilt from my — | ; 
His youthful Form, Sleep from my Eyes, withdrew, 
What ſhall I do, my-Pabrmwagong 4 
And lf 10 eee through gd Scan dete . N 
Bur Solitude mund never be — y 01 
A Lover's ne' er ſ ſaſt as-iniaTramdo! 1 E KK: 
For private Places ptixtare GrieF'encecaſsy) - i 01 bak 
What haunts vou tber in — conſt. | 1 
16 to the gloomy: Defarv yournepair, e 655 
Your: Miftve(s* angry Form will meet yen ufer 
What makes the Night leſs chef — 
Tout Giiefs/ are preſent; and of Friends away: 
Nar ſhun Diſeomſe, nor make your Honſe 5 Colt; | 4 
Deſpair and/Darknets: ſtill r . 
To comfon yon, ſome Pyades adm 
Which is of eser Dey 2 bad 
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To Death's cold Arms what made poor:Phyllis fly? 


*Twas leſs. her'Grief, than want of Company. 


Wild as a Pacchanal, her Way ſhe took, 645 
With Hair dimevell'd, and diſtracted Look; 

Far out to Sea ſhe caſts her prying Eyes; 

Now ftretch*d upon the ſandy Beach ſhe lyes: 
Faithleſs Demophson 7 to deaf Waves ihe cry d, 
While Sighs'her interrupted Words divide. 656 
Hard by a loneſome T tee-its Shadow caſt, 

As if fot ſolitaty Miſchief place d: > 2 
*Twas) now her ninth ſad Viſit to the Shores 

No Sail appears, and fhe*l} expect no more : 


Her Nuptial Girdle round her Waſte was ty'd, 65s 


Juſt &et her Head a ſtretching Bough ſhe ſpy*'d; 
She offers, and flies back, dteads what the dares 
And, thus confus d, the fatal Knot prepares. 
Now, wretched Phyllis, while this Deed was done, 

I could have wiſh' d thou hadſt not been alone. 660 
Let diſappointed Lovers warning take 
By thee, and never Company fotſalke. 


But while Society 1 do preſeribe, k 
1 mean not thoſe of your own ſighing Tribe: 
For nothing ſure can ſo injurious be 665 
To one in Love, as Loveis company. T 
A Patient, who my Orders did obey, 
And to his Cute was in a hopeful Way, 
By keeping Lovers company one Night, 
Relaps'd, beyond my skill to ſet him right. 670 


Such dang*rous Neighbourhood you muſt avoid ::; | 


A Flock's by one contagious Sheep deſtroy'd. 

If Health you'd keep, fhun thoſe who are unſound z 
By looking on ſore; Eyes, our own. wewound ; | |: & 
Day, Lands axe oft by neighb*ring Rivers diown'd. > 


Love's beſt allows no ſafety: but in Flight; 876 


And the infested, to inßect, delight. 
9 2 


rr, 
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Another, who quite through his Courſe had gone, 
By living near his Miſtreſs was undone.” 
Raſhly his Strength, cer well confirm'd, he tries, 
Too weak to ſtand th' Encounter of her Eyes. 66 
She meets, and conquers with one ſingle view, 
And all his freſh-skin'd Wounds guſn forth a- new. 
To ſave your Houſe from neighb' ring Fire is hard, 
Diſtance from Danger is the ſureſt Guard. 655 
Avoid your Miſtreſs? Walks, and ev'n forbear * 
he Civil Offices you paid to her. 701 
Change all your Meaſures, new Affairs purſue; 
Find out (if poſſible) a World that's New. 


A Table ſpread in View gives Appetite „ gg „ 


To ſee a guſhing Kill does Thirſt exeite. 

To teap their Females in a neighb' ring Plain, 

Tour Bull will break his Fence, your Steed his Nein. 
Nor is't enough to quit the Nymph; but you 


Muſt to her Friends and Kindred bid 2 | 699 


Nor to your Sight admit the Page or Maid, 
By whom the tender Bla- Deus convey'd. 
And, tho' impatient, ſtifle your Deſite; 

Nor ve her gealth, nor what ſhe does, eaquire, 


Ev'n you who powerful Reaſons can aſſign, 
That *twas ill-rreatment made your Love decline, 
Fotbear Complaints, and no Invectives make; 

By ſcornful Silence, beſt Revenge you'll take. 
Bury your Paſſion in a ſpeechleſs Grave. 


Deſiſt from Love, but do not ſay you hare. 70 


If over-· mueh you boaſt, the Symptom's ill; 
Who always etys, ve dene with Love, loves alt. 


To make ſure Work, quench leifurely the Fire; 
He's ſafe, who can by juſt Degrees retire, | 


A Torrent's ſwiſt, 4 Stream does gently glide, 716 


But that's a ſhort, and this à laſting Tide; 
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That Love mull irtegoverabiy decay, 
Which om by n ſeif away. 


Vet, a — — mod — 


That yaw ſbould hata the Nymph you did adore; 713 


For he diſeovets & meer beutal Mind, 
Whale: Love to Emy the way confin'd, 
A, gentle Cura is v 1: recommend, 
For he whole-Faſſien can in Hatred end, 


As ſoon may to his firft-Defice return; A 720 


His Fize does ſtillbeneath the Bmbers burn. 
To ſee two Javers at-ouizegions Odds, 

16 Scandal and Qifeace to Men and Gods. 

Many have rail d, and vet been teconecibd, 

That Minute the theit Miſtseſſes revib d. 725 
Others Pre known, whe parting without ſtrife, 
Have fajxly then legve- dur ta en for Like. 


1 Nymph, bus Jazaly: pong ben halo « 2 


Met with het Leser; (L by chance wes there) 

He ftorm'd, and with Repreaches filed the Air. , 

At laſt , Coos forth: tho Harles, come, he cry'd : 

She came; at ſight of her his Tongue was 8 
The Writings is his Hand he flings aw y, 
Runs ta her Ame, and has bes pow rt6 ſar- 5 
Ten ve C d, and ne mare Hl Doſabey. 795 


Let ber the Preſents you have ſent tetain, 
o a leſs prefer the greater Gain. 


Weigh che Adyantoge by thes hole van ber: 


And think the Puschaſe of your Freedom cheaps - 


If to hes Preſence: you: by change are dris'n, 7 
Streight recollect the Bzecepts1 have giv'm Nö! 
Sigce with your Amazon; you. muſt engage, 

To whet you. Courage, muſtes all: yousRagee 
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Think on your Rival in her Chamber kept, . 
While you, excluded; on her Thefhald depe. 1. 
How falſely the has: 3 1 
Mere falſely fwars; ane v7 in N 


5 — 


ads e fem int if 
But wear your Garments. cargleſs as your Mie n. 
Or if the Sparkiſh Mode your Fancy ſeize, 755 
Take aan it b pore n e 


What moſt retards yams Guns — ; EY 
And to yaur own Expezicuce dare appeal! | | 
Hoping to he at haſt belor'd, (cho! vais 
Thoſe Hopes) we linger, aud indulge gue Pain. 7 [1 
T'0w-awn Defests, through Self-opinion, blind, _ | 
We. vonder how the Fair can be unkind. 1 | | 


Ne'er thigk that what'he rern 
She fears the Gods no more than the fears y. | 
Nor truſt her Tears, tho“ 'plenteoys Tears iti} 70 Me ' 
Their Eyes are diſeiplinꝰd to weep: ar will, | 76 
With various Arts hey ſtotm a Lovers Mind, 

Like ſome bleak Nack, cups eto Waves aud Winde 


Nouiſh the juſt Reſentment in your Heart, 
But ne'er deelatgę the Reaſon why you part. 76 
For, tand vieh Caimes, diet plead her Twnoccnees 
And you'll to much.inachac to her Defence. 
Contract th' Indictment; ſpinning out the Charge, 
But mn . ker ſelf ut lege. 


x yes abruptly: thould you-leave the Fair," 7 j 
And like V!yſſes, dive them to Deſpair: 1 
To np fuch violent Methods FH adviſe, -- | 8 
fan, TT N. 
1 mean not Gupidls purple Wings te clip, 
Nor break his Bow, or feather d Arrows Arrows ſtaip, 771 
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The Counſels that I give are juſt and true, 

Do you a fuithfulty my Rules purſue. 

Phæbus, to thee once mort for Aid I tun; 

Aſſiſt me, as thou haſt already donde 

He comes, he comes, he'll inſtantly appear, 780 
His Quiver, and his ſounding Harp I hear, — 

Both 828 moſt certain, that the. God is near. 


Com — Bat ard Scarlet with the right, S; 
The diff "re "rence will appear, tho* both are bright. 
Your' Charmer ſu by: firſi- rate Beauties place, 785 
And her Defe&s; by brighter Luſtre trace... 
Pallas was tall aud gtaceful, ſternly Fair, aie 
And June carry da majeſtick Air; 

Singly, they pleas'd, and by each other charm'd, 
But both by Venn, Preſence were-difarm? d. 750 


Nor: Manheod yet muſt you fo far :diſgrace- 
As to become the Vaſſal of a Face, IT 
Nor to meer Beauty your Devotion pay; 

Her Breeding, Humour, and her Manners weigh: 
But in the Scale of an impartial Mind 795 
Ot Inclination will your Judgment blincc. 


What mote I have to fay, will lye compriz d 
In little Room, but muſt not be deſpis d. 
Thoſe ſhort Receipts have Cures on many done. | 
And, of mme men. $00 


The Lottery ſens. you, wha your Nymph: was e kind, 
Reviſe not, for they'll ſhake your conſtant Mind: 
Bat ſay,-when you commit them te the en 8 
Be this the Fun ral Pile of my Deſire 3 7 
Periſh, my Love; in this juſt: Flame expire. 803 
Althes burnt the fatal 'Brand, and knew, 
The Brand conſuming, her own Son the flew, 
[4 "x Mn iA d aH oel 211 5: 
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Can you, whoſe Kindneſs had a worſe Return, 
Repine, a few deceitful Words to burn? 
No; make à total Sacrifice, nor ſpare $10 
The very Seal that does her Image bear. | 


From all ſuch Places too yon muſt remove, 
As ever have been conſcious to your Love. * _ 
You'll ſay; (and grieve to think thoſe Joys are fled) 
This was th' Apartment, this the happy Bed! 815 
The dear Remembrance will renew Deſire, 

And to freſh Blaze blow up the fleeping Fire. 
The Greeks could with t'have hun d th? Exub aan Coaſt, 
And vengeful Fire, by which their Fleet was loft, 
Wiſe Sailors tack, when Scylla's Rock they ſpy; $20 
So you ſhould from your Miſtreſs“ Dwelling fly, 
There ſtands the Rock, on which you ſplit before, 
Imagine there you hear Charybd's roar, 


- But Chanceit ſelf ſometimes may ſtand your Friend, 
And give your Griefs an unexpected End. 23 
Had Phadra's Wealth to Poverty declin'd, 3 
She never for Hippolyta had pin'd. We Ges 
Or were Meden born a rural Maid, | 
No faithleſs Faſon had implord her All. 
But Love in pamper'd Palaces is bred, 230 
By Pleaſure and luxurious Riches fed. | 
Not Hecale or Irs! could arrive _ 5 
At Hymen's Joys, tho“ long they did ſurvire: 
For both were Poor; and ci fill ſhoots high, 
His Shafts above the humble Cottage ly. 33 
Yet ſo ſevere a Cure 1 can't approve, _ | 


- 


Or bid you ſtarve your ſelf, to ſtarve your Love. | | 


* 
8 


But ne' er frequent the wanton Theatre, 
Where vain Defires in all their Pomp appear; 
From Muſick, Dancing, and an .am*rous Part, 840 
FTerform' d to th* Life, how can you guard your Heart ? 


——— © —e 
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2180 Oviw's Remedy of Love, Book 1. 
. Againſt my ſelf, 1 frank Confefſion make; 
lune your Hands no am' raue Poet take, | 

ole S5rep, Muſts draw the lit ning Threng, .. 
And charm thenr into Ruin, by their Song. 845 
callimachus firſt from. your, light: remove, 
Baniſh Philetss. next ;.th' are Friends:to Love. 
| How oft have Sapphe's Odes ſet me on Fire! 

o can contain, that hears cAnacreon's Lyte! 
Who reads Tibullus, muſt his Paſſion feel 30 
Propertius can difſelye a Heart of Steen! 
Nor Gallus fails the coldeſt Breaſt to warm; 
And ev'n my Muſe has found the Art Achem. 


©" But: if ie who conduds n my Song, 
5 5 cures me in this Point from og: — 175 

ie Pain with which moſt ſenſibiy y' are gtier d, 
Is on th' Account of Jealouſie conceiy'd. 
No fear of Rivals muſt your Heart torment: 
For, true ox falſe, yer for your:own, Content, 
At leaſt perſuade y dur ſelf that yon have none; 860 
And that 1 5 — {s, Creature ſleeps alone. 
Oreftes ne er could find his Nymph had Charas, 
»Till he beheld hex in another s Am. 

V. Menelaus, doſt thou nom take un? ws. | 

n Crete you long could ſauntrin kay alone; 
Your Helen's Abſence. ne er diſturb'd-your Reſt: 
No ſooner 15 $6, with her Trojen . * 
4 5 Cuckold raves, and he mut e 
e to hh | Harlot back. 


= On tA1s 


An. | 
2 pere bl 97 hee , 
e to weep, k Malden Toy was bor, 


. great . was, a ſov' rain Sort. 
His game of Loye were Ovid to hve wy 
N Fact had the better Wes 
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swore by his Sceptte; nor enn that ſcem dd 
He knew his Sceptre but a wooden God. | 
7 „r . Po." T # 
O could au once artive but to the Pow'r | 
Ass unconcem d, to pals your Milteek, Door A 
Strongly reſolye, tho* ne' er ſo loth to ſtir, 
For now's the time to- ſtretch with Whip and Spur. 
Think there's the Syren's Den, the deadly Bay, 
Make all the Sail you can, and ſcud away, 3 
Tout fond Reſagument quis, and comleſcend _ .: 
To take your very Rival for your Friend. 
Salute him kindly, tho* with deep Regret ; | 
Embrace him, 11 pronounce, your, Cure compleat, 
Now to perform a true Phyſician's fn, 90 
And mew I'm perfect Maſter of my Hp T 
I will preſcribe what Diet you hould u . 
What Food you ought to take, and whae refuſe. 
Muſtirooms of ey'ry ſort provoke Delizes + f 
Salartous Rocket ſets your Veins on Fire: \. © 
The Plant I'd recommend is wholeſome Rue, 
It clears the Sight, and does the Blood ſcbäne: 
But, in a Word, of all the Heibs that grows. _.. 
Take only ſuch, as keep the Body oc 
if my Opinion you, would have of Wine, gu 
It quetiches Love; and does to Love ingline. 
A little Breath of Wind but fans the Fire, 
Whoſe Flame will in a greater Blaſt exphte. 
In Wine you mult no Moderazion keep: 7 
You, muff nat drink at all ; or drink ſo deep» 905 7 


Wee Dol, $6 pie your Ease 69 e. © 


' Now to our Port we are arriv'd; bring down 
The jolly Wreath, our weary Barque to Crown, 
Your Grief jedieft, and now a happy Thro , 903 
Te Nymphs and Touth applaud my healing Long, 
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= HE Author Fer A- this 
= 7 7 8 9 , Treatiſe, to make amends for the 
GY oy burt he did by the former; and 
5 Hl propoſes ſeveral Remedies in the 
Ei Caſe of Love, ſome of which are 


ver en and uſeful, as thete are 
e * Others very trivial, and not fit to 
ve put in Practice. 4 
The Tl of this Beek, when Cupid Ter —_— "Ovid 
begins this Tteatiſe as agreeably 45 be 225 done the 
others, aud indeed his Invention is fo fruitful that 
he neyer wants Grace. Cupid ſeems frighten'd at 
fie very Title of it, apprehending he is declaring 
War with him. 
Towr leyal Poet wrong. Becauſe he had before ſung 
upid's when and Exploits, in the three Books of 
* Lope, and in * three Books of A- 
03741 des his Hetoica *Epiltles, where he ſhews 


us, that f Man ever underſtood the Aﬀairs of Gal- 
lantry better than himſelf, | 

Like Diomede, ro wound the Dum of Love. Anu- 
ding to that Paſſage in Homer, where he 15 65 


rx wounded e. in her tight Hand; 2 


d 


K # kl, 
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the fifth Tliad. Domeier tlie Sog of 7,45, ubm 
Minerva kad ſo ſtreugt hend cht he Was 4 Match fo 

the immortal Gods, ahd Having SW 'n this W. 

0 Venus, forc'd her to rette dack to Heu af Fa 
as ſhe could in Marꝰs Chariot. | 
Let your- Step*Father Mars. The Fable 01 Her 

and Venus being exught in the Net, is: clegaytly 

in the Art of Covey und he ears Love 25 
in-Lawy" from mi, F nige), Wirk is 

n i mate Ln out h but As ttt 

. "AS may be whit 
the ſecund Scene ef che fecbnd xa ef Plugin 
curculio. And that Lovets ſometimes raiPd'ar thei 
Miſtreſſes; we fig" in Tibet, Book 9 Elegy 2+. 


2 Jer Aae deminy.te riemen imber; Kere. 1 


The ſame may be ſeen b ſeferal'? 
Md nt TE Le 
\ Suth wal the Ear, des read 29 OE oh Tiles 
phus King of A/ia, Son of Hercules and Ange, 
Daughter of the King of "Arcadia, He was cab 
rolephus, from his having been nurſt by a Doe. in 
a wild Ptace, where he was found by Shepherds, vho 
carry*d' him to Coryriss King of Theſſaly, by 
he was adopted for his Son. When he was, UA 
up to Man's Eſtate he went to De! heiß e 1 
out his Parents of the Oracle, which bit. 0 18 
Theutra/ King of Myſta, where he found b 179 5 
ed of Hat ne depbdf hte there fbund þ Nele 
Auge, ind when his" Birth was known, great was 
the Joy of the Myſtan Cburt. Theutras, who ha 
no Male Hue, gave him "his Baughrer Argiope in 
Marriage, and left him his succeffor in the King 
dom when he dy'd. The Trojan, War happening 
fome time after the Greets who'did not very well know 
their way to Trey, landed in Aa. where ' Telephus 
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and wounded: Ul but was 

e . woupded by Achille Conſult- 

Qrack, his, Gui che | was told he 

7940 nergt be, cu f unleſs he was again wounded 

the ſame Place with the ſame Lavnee; / upon 

which. 204 to Greece whithat the Grecian; were 

and. promis d Abi t he hãs Guide to 

e would, cure him z.acqordipgly: the Greci- 

Ad cure him with; tha ſame Lannoe that 

gave him the Wound. Diedorss Siculu tells this 

Fo his ..;th Book, with. large: - Cizenmftatces. 

. cal}d. Religs, — Belews, 

the, N of dchilles's: Father. 

bgd,Demaphoon, c. He gives. ſovert In» 

9 of Ladies who came to ely Ends, 
thro*- their? Impatience in che Love, AN chi 

Stagies arg, wall K -.. 


cus” Rape, He was chang d ie ages 


FW of Ki mention's my the: (ex, of 


Nor due | This Nen has alfa; bes already 
N goon of. Pari: and Halen more: than 
once; but 0vis here. makes, anethes uſe of them, 
2 them as Examples to be. hug d, nor i une 


© Phoebus, they, God of Ping and: of Feb OF 
Heroick . Verſe, as, Tiballad writes a Nee: profiunt cht, 
nec Carminis »Anther. lo, Piling ſays, wa o the 
Origin, of -Hargick Verſe to an Qragle-of-this Divi» 
nity ; tho? ſome, Authors, inform; us, that Phonente 
Daughter of An was, the Inyentichs of it; and 
others, that *tmas,, crm, Euander's: Mother, of 
ry meatſon is made in, this: Poet n 4 Tati, 
OK 1. 
- Poor. Myntha nt er had l, The Hideo of: 105 


rha's Paſhon, for hag Fathet Gry recs is: adminably 
related in Ovid's Metamorphoſes, Book 7, 


e rs wort Fsr EFS 
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Nor REG e Rewedyof Lowe, ting 
Worn PhiloG te, G. He Mas ae San of Pan, 
and Hercules's faul -Companinn who made him 
[wags he would panes Giſgevet whe he Ny bugy'd, 
and gase him his Ae. dipt in Ham s Maak 
The Geh bring: told by the Oracle. chat they Gould 
neves take; Tres tl they' found. the: fal 4 moms, 
importun'd Philoctatat to toll. 3 2 
hids which us in Honewdes! 6.770 and h 
verd it by ſtamping on it with his Foot, 2 keop 
hin ſelf foam; Pexjury :- But, ha: was: wounded in the 
Fo@ifor. his Rxeyaricntions by eng, af thoſe. Alen 
when, he went to, the, Trojan: Wal. Hownver Mer 
char ant d him. 4 Sem 70 Tra, and 
boaſted. of it i the, Spasdw he derb, the. Grerian 
Princes, han he demaadei Ales . 0 
the; 1 auαι HK ok the Miu meme ee 

Take leave of Idleneſi Ag elles " ** 
the, meſh infallible in the Di Laue, which 

is begor bu Lazinaſs and Rfminsj 1001 » 
_ _ Parkhbia u erk, Ke, Meanings the Paxtlagn 
Wat, in which, . Tibexics.. A ander ee 
tus. 955 boss lab 20 

The Etolian Spear. Diemedes? aan 

| Agitbus fh, The San ef. Tees, 8 a- 


dulterous LovVf me r d | 
her; Husband ane 0 5 —— 28 fer 


he having kill'd, his Canſim Gannas, (King, 
women, and ſaia d. big. Kin rand, With N 
Return from Tua „ Mat Kings. San, in. Rer 
venge flew. him, and een, his ane. e | 
which..he was: baunted by. the Bures 

Or Conner e N. The: Amients.are amet 
alwaye. happy in- than Deſeriphies c . Cohn 
Life; this is equal Natural. Nr by; 
Vis 2d. Grotgick. N nan Ar. rad f 
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216 Nor Es es abe Remedy of Love. 
Diana. Daughter of Jupiter and Latenc, and the 
Goddeſs of the Champaign Sports. 
- Hzmonfan Fields you rove. There were two Mount 
Humus; one in Macedonia, reaching from the Eu- 
wine to the Adriatiet; the other in that part of 
Greece cal d Theſſaly, which was famous for * 
nous Herbs, us d in Conjurationsss. 
2 Medei” That Story has bees "ready 


eels; © od zin tuns 11 no g 


And e did Oiree , &. des eib d ber 
nusband the King of the Sarmate; and was there- 
fore baniſh by her Subjects. In her Exile the 
came to ſraly, where ſbe — - 'Scylla by her 
Spells into 4 Monſter, and metamorphos d 'Viyſſes's 
Com into ſeveral forts of Beaſts. Viyſes, 
after he had lied with her ſome Une, a her. She 
was the Daughret of che Sun. 

Ne ſreend Nkheſus, Gr. 2 e 
his overcoming this' Nou, in his Speech againſt 
Ajax, in the isth Book? of the 'Meramorphoſes. 
He was King of Thrace, and affifted the Trojans 


with Cavalry, but was defeared and flain by Dieme- 


des and Uſes. | 
- ' My ani rows Liberty,” Re alludes es h Books of 
the rt of Bev Which gave Offene. 

- Matiet gave obſcure Zoilus a Name. Vitrævius (Lib. 
7: ak) - relates of this Coils, that having 
compil'd' Books againſt Hemer, and read them to 
King of Frype, the King made him no Re- 
ply, being diſpleas d that he ſhould preſume to cen- 
ſure ſo a Poet. Zeilat afterwards” being re- 
dueꝰd to Said; tated ——— — 
tmy, who thus anſwer'd, 'What have the: Works of 
Homer; afrer his having betn &.' thebſand Tears in bis 
Grave, been able to maintain milliom uf Men's and can- 
not you, who pretend your fg gry Wit than he, 
by 


— 
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by your Writings maintain one ? Zoilus ſome time af- 
ter was accus'd of Parricide, and crucify*d accord- 
ing to the. Execution then us'd by the Ancients in 
the Eaſt. Almoſt all Maſters in any of the Scien- 
ces have had their Zoilus*s: Cicero, Ovid, and even 
Virgil himſelf could not eſcape them. 


The piews Muſe. He means Virgil, who is juſtly | 


admir'd by all that can read and underſtand him. 
Yet this Divine Poet was not ſpar'd by the Malice 
of ſome falfe Criticks; which dught to be a Com- 
fort to ſach as do well in the Arts, when Envy en- 
deayours to wound them. 

'Mzonian Strains, Homer was calꝰ d Mæonian, bur 
tis uncertain for what reaſon, 

- Callimachus woald do Achilles wrong. Who har 
Callimachus was, has been ſaid in the Notes on the 
third Bock of the Art of Love, ' 


Cydippe wert no Theme, &c. Callimathus wiote. 2 
dem on the Loves of Cydippe and Acontias, which 


was call'd Cydippe, , 
Thais, Cc. The Name of a famous Courtezan, 


whom -Menandey endeavour'd to repreſent as poſſeſt 


of all the Cunning and Qualifications of a Perſon bf 
that Profeſſion.” Propertivs mentions. her f in the. 6th 
HY of his 2d Book. | Ie >” Loos 


.  Twrba Alen andrea fuerat nec T haidos olim 
Taus. in qua populus luſit a.. 


and Elegy 2 pd RAT 


WAI 


| Sed porina mundi Thais provinſe Mend. TOY 
Cum-ferit aſtutos comica Macha Getas. £5 8 Y 


Theres fo this Title of an Epigram in Martial, 


* Thais of Menander : In which that 'Poert fays of 
er, | 
| WS 


2 218 NgTEsS, on the Remedy. Tove. 
N * bs \ *'& 32 * 
. Hac primum juvenum laſcives 22 amores. | 
Hees Ghrcere ag Thais amica furt... 


In ahi third Book of Obid's vs of Love ſhe i is men- 
tion'd, Ot ff Bier THaide, five N; ; and in the 
laſt Etegy of his Aorum, Bock f. 


Dum fallax Fr dorms pater, 8 * 
bn — Are. 


See the 13th © Chap. "of the. iich Beck e 
- conterning this Woman, As alſo. the 5th Book of 
Quintus Curtius, and "Plutarch in his” Life of Alexan- 


LT 


GI 


nop allude to Terence, der to Minander's 2 9 
5 dies. | 
"Burſt hey; &c. A Juſtice which Ovid 83 him- 
ſelf; and v may ſee by it, his Reputation was very 
well ſettled, or he could i not have laid this with ſo 
„mich "Alfarance. * 
Soft Elegy in ſuch efteem Pe lac d, 
Net Virgil, cc. The Poet gives us to underſtand, 
- he had made hitnfelf as famous for Elegiack Verſe, 46 
Virgil was for Heroick and fit the ſame time that he 
praiſes kimſelf, he gives the higheſt Commendatie 
. Tibullus and cutullut, Ercelld 


to Virgil. © Pro 
alſo in the El ieh chey wrore in Imitation bf 
* Callimachnt Aud rape... + eee 
By one ſmall Vipers Bite. This is a little malicious 
on the Sex, and ſhews that the leaſt vice of 4 
- Miſtreſs is Far tö a LOV ern. 
I would, at butt; uw M reſſer adviſe. ' For Lore 
- when divided is always leaſt violent. This Remedy | 
is not ſo ſures as ?tis*difhonourable. 1 
No ſooner Minos did fair proctis view, 'Procyis or 


- Plotis, and not Prognis, as tis inſome Edit ions; 


* 
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this Procris was 2 very beautiful Woman, with hon 
Mikes fell in Love. Aftet which he turn'd off Pa- 
Ho who out of Revenge ot Want proftitured. her 


elf ſcandalouſiy, as the Commentator on Pixdar, .. 


cited by Merwla, tells us. She was the Daughter of 

the Sun, and in the Fable is famous for het falling 

in Love with a Bull, and bringing forth the Mino- 
taut. | 

Coen Alcmæon fed. Alemaen was the Son of Am- 

phibrans, and Brother of Am; hilochns who endea- 


vouring to puriſie himſelf for the Crime he had 
committed in murdering his Mother Eriphile, came 


to Phegeus, Father of Alpheſibes, to whom he gave 


his Mother's fatal Chain, and marry'd het. Afﬀter- 


wards going to vifit Achelous, he was enamour'd of , 


his Daughter Callirboe; who demanding of him that 
procious Chain, he return'd to Alpbeſibæa to fetch. : 


it, but was kill'd by her Brothers T;meno,. and Axig 


nai, and bury'd'in the Acropolis of Zacynthas, Where 
grew-Cyprefs Trees, which they call'd Virgins. | In 
the mean time 4/pheſibeta, to revenge her Hysband's 
Death, kilPd*her'two Brothers, as Panſanias reports 
in his 7th Book. Ovid has touch'd lightly: on this 
Story in the tth of his Metamotphoſes. 

Oenone fill had Paris“ Miſtreſs been. She was the 
Daughter of the River Treat, according to Apellede=. 


4 


ru and of 'Xanthas, according to others. Her Story 
is told more at large in the th of Ovid's Hereical: 


E piſtlery from Ornone to Paris. When Hecuba, Pri. 
2 Wife, and Pariss Mother, was witk Child of... 
him, ſhe dream'd ſhe had a' Firebrand in her Womb, 


Priam's making him away, Hecuba ſent him to Mount 
Ida, to be bred up in the mean Condition of a Sh 


herd, and when he grew up, he marry'd Oenone, There | 
L 2 5 


which ſhould conſume Trey to Aſhes. To prevent 
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he had the Viſion of the three naked Goddeſſes, was 
made Arbiter of their Beauties, and gave the Gol- 
den Apple, upon which was written Detwr pulchriori, 
to Venus, who had promis'd him the faire& Woman 
in the World if he decided the Diſpute in het Fa- 
vour; Pallas tempted him with Wiſdem, and June 
with Power, both which he flighted, and preferr'd 
- Pleaſure, His Father afterwards coming to theKnow- 
.Jedge of him, and admitting him to he from 
_ thence went to Sparta, ſtole Helen, and Hecaba's Dream 
proy'd but too true. LS EDS 
Se Progne , Beauty, This Fable has been hinted on 
before. She was the Daughter of Pandien King of 
Athens,and Sifter of Philomela; ſhe matry d Terews King 
of Thrace, and underſtanding by the Keprefentation 
of her Siſter Philomes Misfortunewerk*din Tapeſtry, 
how the had been abus'd by her Husband, Progne, 
with « Company of Bacchanals, at the Feaſt of Bac- 
chus, firſt ſet Philemel at Liberty, her Husband ha» 
ving impriſon'd het, and then kill'd, roaſted, and 
dim d up her Son 1ry, for Terews, who would have 
kid her: But they were all transform'd, Terews in- 
to a Lapwing, Progue into a Swallow, Philamel into 
a2 Nightingale, and 1, into a Thesſant. 
. The beanteons Captive, & c. Her Name was AA. 
. nome; and her Father's Chryſer, He was <Apalls's 
Prieſt ; and the God, to revenge the Affront offer'd 
him in the Perſon of his Prieſt, ſent a Plague amo! 
the Greeks for Atamemnen s Raviſhing her, — 
vas not taken. off till that King of Kings reſtor'd 
the young Lady to her Father by Calchas's advice. 
This Story is deſetib'd at large in the firſt Bonk of 
Hemer; Iliadi, as is Alſe the Rape of Briſa, Achil+ 
lei Miſtreſs, who was ſo. diſguſted at Agamemnes's 
- taking her from him, that he refus'd to fight, and 
kept himſelf cloſe in his Tent ; till hearing his 
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. Friend Parrectve, to whom, he had lent his Arms, 
was kill d, le fn to the Battel N Her 
Ce: 

My Throne ſhall to- rherſites be 4 555 d, &6 Thar- | 
fier was the uglieſt” among the Greeks, a great Tal- 
ker, of whom Homer ſpeaks in his zd ad; he was 
One- ey dꝭ Hump-back'd, and Lame. TAS in his 


eighth Satys adds, he was alſo Bald. | 
Malo pater tibi fit Therſites, aummode tu TH th - 
ONTO AR e 


Y =-=>Nee enim loricam poſcit A, OI Ot 3 
{TRI in 8 wee ofs. 
_— 8 * 191 hogs, 


| e then, ce. wen un — 
which On gives,” that has 4 litfle tov” of N- 
"in "ity bur he propoſes a leſs Evil to avoid a 


5 

— son of A£/culepine, ur Becher to Pola- 
livim, who both inherited the Gift of Medicine of 
their Father. Homer mentions them; and Cantaber 
ſays, Machaon was kill'd at the Siege of Troy by Eo. 


— Cove. Lithe, the River of Forgerfulneſs; 
There wat one in” Lydia of that Name, another in 
Miceden, another in Spain, and another in Crete, 

Think; en Goal, &e. In che Dae . Phat, 
Fanumque timet, celereſime Calendas.” 1 

Whe Libo's Wells and the uu Calends Fake 
He calls the Wells Pen. Acres upon Horace writes, 
was a place in Rome where the'Pretor, Bankers, and 
other Og of Bulinefs W to mere ow Py 
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that zwns a Coum of Juſtice near the Flawinian Cr- 
cus, call'd Libs's, becauſe he was the ſirſt who erected 
it. Horace ſpeaks of it in his 15th Epiſtle to - 
Fern, Putealgue Liboni? 5 0 
: Mandabo ſiccis. . aimam cant ara feverirs + 
He mentions the Puteal in the- eth Satyr of his 2d 
Book : | be 


Neſcius orabat fibi adeſſis ad Putoal erat. | 


And P ropertius, 
Si Puteal multa cantus vibice flagellas, 


The Poet by the ſwift Calends underſtands the 
Month of Fapxazy, when Creditors ſu'd their Deb- 
tors; and this Court-was near the Temple of Faun, 
„Thęy, ate call d ſwift Calends, . for that being Days 

of Payment, Debtors thought they came round very 

Faſt. ,This/Thought reflects on the Extrayagance of 
Lovers, ho ſquander away their Eſtates, run in Debt 7 
and ruin themſelves by their Amouts, as Horace ſays, 


Bock 1, Satyt 3. | 


-  Odifti &. fugir, ut Druſonem debitor avis, 
Qui, niſi cum trifles miſero venere Celande, 
 Mercedem, aut nummos unde unde extricat, amara: 
 Porreffo jugulo hiſtorias, captivus at, audit, 
And at the end of the ad Epode, 
Omnem relegit Idibus pecuniam, 
Marit calendis penere. 8 
The firſt Days of the other Months were Pay- days, 
as well as thoſe of Fanwary, but not a Term for ſu- 


3 


4 
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1 


las? And from theſe. Calcnds Ly aw Sn 573 to (ay 


RPA * 44 wazinſolvent, or would:nor pay his 


at the Greek, Calends,, that is, 


pg z 15 n aying no Calends, as the Romans = 
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1 "My "Paljaurus gong: Paliuurui was one, of Es 
Federer and..his Pilot; xho, falling aſleep at 

e Helm, tumbled with | It 1n his hand into che Seas - 
and after three days ſwimming arriv*d'at Port - 


lino in 1taly, where he-was robb?d and kilPd by the 


Inhahitants.- For this they were ſeyerely plagued, . 
and having conſulted Apolle's Oracle, to appeaſe his 
Ghoſt conlecrated a Grove to him, and built him a 


Tomb on the next Promontory, call'd ſtill by the 
277 the Cape of Palinur us, 


9 


mfort, zou, ſome Pylades n r $0n 
of lg Strophiut, and faithful Friend, of. Oe, 


| 125 he would have ſav'd from beiog ſacrificed to 


a, pretending | he, was. Oreftes.; > Qreffres. affizmiag 

e contrary; but the generous Stſife. us ended 
5 the Prieſteſs. 1phigenia, who Loving, her Brother 
Orefter, both were fav d. 


Wild, as 4 Bacchanaf, As a Yighen ealekratiag the | 


Trietericks, the Sexvices that were mage to Bacchus e- 
very three Years, as Serviss, obſerves, on thoſe Words 
of the 4th </Eneig, where Veg N * . a 
A Dido was in. 


3 commetis excita — ns, + © 
Thy at abi audite ftimulant Trieterica Baechs 


Orgia, deere dae vocat clamore Cithavon. ws 
© 4445 7 


Orgia, the Feaſts and . Sacrifices of, 8 which - 
were commonly celebrated by raving, Women on 


che. Mguntains. This. Story , of Phy{lis .and; Demo- 


been has 295 touc 'd on before in the Art of laue, 
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224 NOTES an de Remedy of Love. 
as alſo in the 2d Epiſtle of Ovid's Heroicks, from 
Phyllis to Demophoon. 

To one in Love, as Lovers Company... There's a ſort 
of dangerous Infection in it. And indeed nothing 
is more certain, than that what is bad is more eaſi- 
ly communicated to another, than what is good; 
which the Poet juſtifies by Similes, as he is wont to 


do. Juvenal ſpeaks of this lufection, in the ſame 
Senſe that Ovid does. 


Dedit banc contagie labem, 
Et dabit in plures, ſicut grex totus in agris 
Vnius ſcabie cadit, & porrigiat porei. 


Muſt to her Friends and Kindred bid adiown, Muſt re” 
nounce all ſorts of Commerce with every thing that 
belongs to her; which is one of the beſt Remedies 
againſt ſo contagious a Diſtemper, but hard to be 
put in practice. 

Nor lik: Ulyſſes, &c. He not only abandon'd Circe, 
bur Calzpſo Queen of Orygia, who had been as kind 
to him as Circe. 

Hu Quiver and his ſounding Harp, The ſame Mer- 
tur) gave him, with which he vanquiſh'd AMarſyar, 
who challeng'd him to a Tryal of Skill in Mufick, 
for which he was a lictle too ſeyerely puniQt'd. 
Apollo himſelf repenting of it, is ſaid to break the 
Strings of his Lyze, and, according to 1 
would not a long time make uſe of it. 

Compare your Baſtard Scarlet, & e. The 1 
an with the Tyrian; for the Dye of Amycies near 
Lacedemon was inferior to that of Tyre, as Pliny 
witneſſes ; Rorem purpurg pracipuum eſſe Aſia. tm Tyro: 
For ſuch was. the Opinion. the Ancients had of it. 
We have noted as much before. 

Pallas, &c. Alluding to the Viſion of thoſe three 
Goddeſſes by Paris on Mount Ida. 
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NOTES es the Remedy of Love: 225. 


Althea burnt the fatal Brand. Althes, Wife of 
Oeneus King of Calydonia; and Mother of Meleager, 
who heating all her other Sons were kill'd in a Se- 
dition, in a Fury flung the Brand into the Fire; up- 
on which the Fate of Meleager depended, and then 
ſtabb' d or hang'd her ſelf, =Y Pct 
Te have ſbunw'd th Eubcean cf. Nauplins King 
of Eubæa and Seriphns, the Father of Palamedes, to 
revenge the Death. of his Son, ſet up a Watch-light 
upon à Promontory, which. the Greeks, being over- 
taken in a Storm, took fox a Signal of a ſafe Land- 
ing · place, and ſo fell in among the Rocks, as Nan- 
plius intended it: But he finding Viyſſes hadeſcap'sd; 
in a Rage threw himſelf into the Sea. Theſe Lights 
are now us'd to ſhew where Rocks lye, and not 
whete there Me none. | , 
When $cylla's Rocks they ſpy Seylla, Daughter of 
Niſus. She nas chang d. into a Rock"hear tharyb* 
dis, in the- Sin Streighas; or, as others ſay, in 
the Streights af AMegers.:. But tis romnoverted whe- 
ther ſhe was the ſame whowas' metamorphos'd” in- 
to a Rock or not. + There. were two Scylla's, and 
the Poets confaund the Fables one with another. 
»Tis ſaid that Sela, Daughter. of Mi, falling in 
Love with: Ain, uho had, beſteg'd Agar; of which - 
her Father was King, ſhe cut off that Lock of Hair 
on which his strength and-Forume depended; and 
the City being taken, he was tutn'd into an Oſprey. 
Minos afterwards lighting Scylla, the dy'd of De- 
ſpair, and was metamotphos'd inte a, Lark, et 
Propertins ſays otherwiſe, Elegy 4 Book 46 


i mirum in patrios Sexllams ſaviſſe capilles 2. 
: © | Calididaque in ſaves inguina verſa Canes? 
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226 N orES en the Remedy of apes 
Virgil, in in his sch Eclogue, writes, 


| Quid lepaar aut Scyliam Niſt, quam fama ms * 
Candida fuctinqt am latrantibus inguing monſtris. 


And Ovid, in the 4th of his de Faſtis, Et aon Niſai 
naufraga 1 78 canes. See the aun. Elegy of the 
py Book of his Amrum. 


Per nos Scylla patri tano: e capillos, 
Pube premit rabidos inguinibuſque canes. 


As alſo the 4th Book of his Metamorphoſes. Lu- 
cretivs, [peaking of the lates Scylla, ſays, 


Aut rapidis canibus ſuccinctas ſemimarinis 
Corporibus Seytla, 


This Ferlia was the Daughter of Stain when, ac- 
carding to the Fable, was chang'd into a Monſter, 
whoſe lower Parts were Dogs; and the occaſion of 
it was the dreadful Noiſe made by the Waves and 
Winds on that Rock. But we ſee the greateſt of 
ſie Pocts confound the one Fable with the o- 


a Tow beer Charybdis roar, &c, Adel us, ſhe 
was a ghuttonous Woman, who having ſtolen Her- 
ce#les*y., Qxed, was thunderſtruck by Fupitey, and 
thrown. besdlong into the Sea, where the keeps ſtill 
her natural Diſpoſition of devouring all ir 8. 
This Rock lyes over-againſt Zancles in Sicily, — 

Entrance of the Streights of Meſſe, from whence 
the is ſometimes calPd Zanclaa. Strabe writes, the 
Rock is prodigiouſly hollow; and Propertins, ſpeak- 

ing of Scy/la and Charybais, Elegy 12, Book 3, ſays, 


Sejilajue, & aijerns ſciſa Charybdis aqum 


A 
* 
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Notes n the Rees f Line. 2 7 
And Elegy 26, Book 2. | 


'Crede. mihi, nebi;- miteſcet Seylla, nec h 
Alternante vorans vaſta Charybdis agu. 


See the 3d Aneid of Virgil, * 5 $ öh Epiſtle. the 
4th Book of Th! det th Cigeręe . Fhilip- 
picks, the 4th 50 of <4p > 4po jab. 00 nd Hyginus, Fa- 
ble 125, Book 1, 

Vet. Hegale or Ius, & c. Hecale was N poor old 
Woman, yho.entertain'd Ibeſeut at. her · Cottage in 
one of his 3 and og one of Penelope!s 
Suiters, who deus Far 5 r was almoſt ſtar- 
ved, and ſo weak ſes. knock'd d him o' the 
Head with is ak th Fr 1 Poverty accaſion'd the 


Proverb Iro pawperiex. He is ſpoken of in the Bob: 
ſtle from Penelope to Viyſſes. 
„ www Mw 4 wh, amy 


Irus egens, pecoriſque Melanthins — edlend . 
And in his Iavective againſt 17 


Qualis erat nec non fortuna binominta . 


Propertias, in the 5th Elegy of his 3d Book, oppo- | 
ſes Craſus! s Wealth to Ira Poverty: _ 


Dal chis {AE non 4 i Crarſus 2 K Ire. 


| Kill dent 
* — „„ e yo vw 3 $4 


cum 7 tam pauper, an nes Soferabitls Iyur, 


> Dancinſy GE: Meaning that of. the 


the Poſtures were vety de dauch'd, 
£6 5 of th hem 8 K to Manners, U 


ON W ch Propertivs, Þ Boo! 2, Elegy 223 
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7 nimis exitio nata theatra mes: 
Sive aliquis molli deduc't candida geſts 
Brachia, ſen varies incini ore modes, 


228 Nors onthe Remedy of Love: 
Ov , ralking-of che Theatres, in _ Ht Elegy _ 
his Book de Faftisy writes, ö? " 5 


Vt tandem fatear, ludi quo que nn 
Nequitia : tolli rota theatra j ub. 


m his sch Satyr, 


— cuneis an habent ſpectacula totis 
© Dned ſecurtts amei.--== _ 


And Ovid: againy in the 4th Elegy of the 2d Book 
of his Amorum;" » nag; of the CO of _ 


| Mimes, 


53% 


"Us placet geſts, numereſaque brachia 8 
Et tenerum molli tor quet ab arte lata. 


Statins, in the Id Book of his Sylva, 


8 ein ue — mpeg 
Mollis. Ly kh 


uvenal again, in the aboye-mention's ni ſays 
of theſe Dancers, 


cheironemon La ere ahl. Wes 


There's an excellent Treatiſe of it in Lacan. 
Into your Hands no  amorous. Poet take. Soft po- 
ems, Elegies of Love, and pleaſant Songs, revive 
amorous Fancies, and ſhould. be avoided. Ovi 
names the very Poets, whom he advis'd the Lovers 
ro read in his An of Love, as Callimachms, Philetas,. 
Tibullus, Propertius, and Galla; and for the ſame: 
Reaſon that they were good then, are bad now. 
The Moderns. may be allow'd to read them, be- 
canſe there ate ſeyeral Hiftorical Events to be mer 
with in them, and not td learn cheit Sentiments. 


Nor Es en the Remedy of Love 229 
Oreſtes ner cod frid bis Nymph bad Charms. © 
Hermione; his Couſin . German, Daughter of Mene- 
laws and Helena, whom Tyndarus, Helen's Father, 
marry d to-Pyrrbns, Achilles s Son, tho ſhe was con- 
traced to- Oreftes : _ py * # | 

With Agamemnon, &c. id c im the Son 
of Pliſtbenes, for indeed either he nor Menelaws' 
were the Sons of Atreus, tho* they are fo often 
call'd Atrides, both of them being begot by PA. 
benes, Brother of Arens, and Thyefter, who dying 
before his two elder Brothers, left his two Sons in 
charge with 4trows the eldeft, who bred them up 
as carefully as if they had been his on Children; 
for which Reaſon, as Mycillus obſerves, they always 
paſy'd for ſu em. | 

He knew his Scepter, &c, He means that of. 
ted it to Fapiter, and he gave it to Mercury, Mer 
cury to Pelops, and he to Atreus, who left it at his 
Death to  Thyeftes, and Thyefter gave it to Ham- 
en; to ſhew his Royal Power in Argos, according 
to the Report of Hemer in the ad Book of his '1- 
Think there's the Siren“: Den, &c. is Lotophages.” 
In the Original Lotophages,' that is, Eaters of the 
Fruit of a certain Tree call'd - Lotos, The Lotophan 
ges were a People: of Africa, who, as Strabo writes, 
inhabited an Ifland call'd Aſenynge:. Ulyſſer's Com- 
pany having taſted of this Country Fruit, thought 
no more of their Return, fo delicious did they think 
it, Thus Hemer writes in his Ody/*:, and alſo - Sins 
in: his zd Book. fs by 1 I 544 nee 


--==-= Duo; ſucce nobilis arbor, ' 61/1 
Et dulei paſcit lotos nimis hoſpits Baccko, 
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on the Codfts bf Afrits, The Tree was is big 


230 Nores, oy the Remedy of 1 Wes. 


Pliny ſays the Ls came from the Country. of the 
Nax mobi an- near the Syrrts, Rocks or rather Shelves 


as a Pear-tree, and the Fruit about the b 
neſs of a Bean, of à Saffron” Colour, and - 
treamly {weet, but n= — its Nature if ttänſ- 
ed into tray. T ent are reported to fin 

. this Shoat. 8 8 

Muſbrooms of every ſort provoke Deſert, . 
Salacidas Rocket, &c. An venit Megaris, fiysrhe 
Poet, which grow in the Territory of Mqara. Pau- 
ſanias ſays this Province was a patt bf Artics, Bool 
1. The Bedtians cilPd.it Megara; from Miharels the 
Son of Neptune, who being bury'd in this Plates, 
*twas afterwards cali'd Megara. The Megareans add, 
that twelve Ages after the Captivity. of the Son of 
Phoroneus, Lelagus coining from «£gypr obtain'd the 
Kingdom of AMegara; from whente" the People were 
call'd Lelagi. There was l fatnous - Fort hand 
Alctthens, from the Name of a Sofi * _- 

built it, and dy*d there; 

The jolly Wreath onr weary Bark fo. crown, The 
having fitüſt'd his Work, demands à time öf 
144. and to enjoy the Glory he had deſer vd by his 
Labour, as the. Seameri' when they entef their” 
Port aftet a long Voyage 5 which ie the fare 

smile Vitgit makes afe 3 in luis 1ſt — 

. en jam portwm 4etigere caving - 

4 naut a impoſuere corona. 
1 being the Cuſtom to adorn the Ship e Garttet 
on ſuch Occaiions. 
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cx wore, ye Fair, attend your 
MMiaſters Song. 2 
F 77 & And learn what Method will your 
7 Charms prolong: | 15 
what happy Art beſt recommends 
TESTS the Face, 

What heightens Beauty; what preſerves à Grace, 
Art improves Nature; *twas by Art we fund pf 
The vaſt Advantage of the furrow'd. .Groundy» ! - | 
The Soil manu d, a fruitful Harveſt bor: 
Where Thorns and hungry Brambles grew before; 
By Art the, Gard' ner graffs his Trees, to bear | 
A kinder Fruit, and recompenee his Care. 10 
A glided Roof delights. our captive Byes, F 
And ſtately Monuments the Sight ſurprize, 2 
Tho? ſordid Earth beneath the poliſh'd Marble lyes. 
The Fleece may be with Royal Purple dy d- 
And India precious Ivory provide, | 1 7 


| 
5 
| 
| 
| 


To pleaſe your Fancies, and ſapply your Pride, 


237. Ov An Re r 


* Whgp Tasia ruf d che ancient Sabin Race, 
Then, rough, and careleſs of abandſome Face, 
The Women took. more pains to earn their Bread 
At flow, and Cart, than hom to drefs the Head; 20 - 
ALES IPGichs WR nas ply'd, 
Or Spinning late, as ro their Diſtafts ty d.. 
The Mother then at Night would fold — : 
Her hietle Daughter us'd by Day to keep. | 
And when at Home would cleave out Logs of Wood, 
Or kindle up a Fire to hoil their Food. 


But you, by Nature form'd in finer Molds, 
Muſt wrap yeur tender Limbs in Silken Folds; 
Wear Lawns, and Tiſſue, fleep in Damask Beds, 29 
And with gay Knots and Wyres adorn your Heads. 
Your Ears with Pendants, Lockets on your Arms; 
Beſides a thouſand other nameleſs Charms, | 
Nor needs this Care to pleaſe a Bluſt creates... 
The: Men themſelves have learn d to dreſs of _ | 
You are not now particular in Cloaths.; 
The Husband and the Bti bothours Beaux. 
Dreſs then; (and tis no Sin to dreſs with Art), 
For that's the way to wound the Lover's, Heart, - 


Een thoſe that live remote in Country Towns, 
Will dreſstheir Hair with Flowers, and daſie Crowns, ; 
And deck and prankthemſelves, to pleaſe the Clowns. 
Beſides, all Women take a ſecret Pride 

In being tine, {or eiſe they are bely'd ;). 

For when the contenu Maid her Glaſs explores, .. . 
4nd finds ſhe's hamiſomie, the her ſelf adores. 45 
Thus Jane's Bite Pride will raiſe, [P raiſe, 


Aud ſpread Ria met, when-©'cr he meets with 


This Method will oblige dur Sex to Love, 
nn en May's. Be 


OVv ID“ Art of Beauty. 233 
Truſt not to Philtres, all ſuch ſtuff forbear, # 30 
Nor try the venom of the luſtful Marez 
'Tis all a Jeſt----no Snakes by ſuch a Force 
Enchanted butſt, no Rivers change their Courſe: |, 
Nor can they make the Moon from Heav'n deſcend; 
Whate er ſome ſuperſtitious Fools pretend. 33 


Firſt learn good Breeding, that 1 firſt adviſe; ' __— 
Good Carriage oft the other Wants ſupplies. 
For when ill: natur d Age ſhall rudely plo “-, 
Injurious Furrows on your wrinkled Brow, tag 
You then perhaps may chide the tell tale Glaſs, "'b6 
That thews the frightful Ruins of your Face: 
But if good- Humour. to the laſt remain, 
Ev'n Age may pleaſe, and Love his fore retain,” 


Now on, my Muſe; and tell em, when they riſe, 
When downy Sleep forſakes their tender Eyes, 65 8 
How they may look as fair as Morning Skies #3 
Vetches, and beaten Barley let them take, © 

And with the Whites of Eggs a Mixture mae: 
Then dry the precious Paſte with dun and Wind, 
And into Pewder very gently grind. '* ' 7 
Get Harts-horn next, (but let it be the firſt 

That Creature ſheds,) and beat it well to Duſt. 
Six Pound in all: Then mix and ſiſt em well, 
And think the while how fond Narciſws tell t 
Six Roots to youthat penſive Flower muſt yield 7 
To mingle with the reſt, well bruis*d, and eleanly pill'd. 
Two Ounces next of Gum, and Thural Seed, 4 


$4 —— — 


— — . ⏑— SY Pw Eq — 
— — - * — 


— — r Ä — —— R 
— - - pl „%! % 


— 
— 


That for the gracious Gods does Incenſe breed, 

And let a double Share of Honey laſt ſucceed. 

With this whatever Damfel paints her Face, 80 1 
Will need no flattering Glaſs to ſhew à Grace. We | 


Nor fear to break the Lupine Shell in vain, | | | 

Take out the Seeds, then cloſe it up again, 5 | 

But do ir quick, and gaind both Shell and Grain; 9 
2 2 N 


234 Ovid Art ef Beauty. 

Six Found, of each: Take fineſt Ceruſe next, 25 
ith Flower de Lis, and Snow; of Nitre mixt: 

Theſe let ſpme brawny Beater ſtrongly pound, 

That makes the Mortar with loud Strokes reſound; 8 

Till juſt an Ounce the Compoſition's found. 

Add next the Froth, of which the Halcyen builds 90 

Her floting Neſt; a precious Balm it yields, 

That clears the Face from Freckles in a trice: 

Of this about three Ounces may fuffice. 

But e' er you uſe it, rob the labouring Bee, 

To fix the Maſs, and make the Parts agree. 95 

Then add your Nitre, but with ſpecial Care, 

And take of Frankincenſe an equal ſhare: 

Tho? Frankincenſe the angry Gods appeaſe, 

We muſt not waſte it all their Luxyry to pleaſe. 

To this put a ſmall Quantity of Gum, 100 

With ſo much Myrrh as may the reſt perfume. 

Let theſe, well beat, be thro? a Searce reſin'd, 

And ſee you keep the Honey all behind. 


2 89 ĩð — 

A handful too of well dry'd Roſe- leaves take, 
With Frankincenſe arid Sa! Armoniack: 105 
Of Frankincenſe a double Portion uſe; | 
Then into theſe the Oil of Malt infuſe. 

Thus in ſhort time a Roſie Bluſh will grace, 

And with a thouſand Charms ſupply the Face. 
Some too, in Water, Leaves of Poppics-bruiſe, 110 
And ſpread upon their Cheeks the Purple Juice. 
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el NCE 2 by heavy Sleep op- 


With this ſtrange Whym my Fancy , 

/< was poſſeſs'd; 

l dreams that Cupid call'd me to his 

— Cour 

On Mount cithera, where his Slaves 
reſort; 

Where Venus, Queen and Goddeſs, fills the Throne, 

Her Kingdom ſharing with her darling Son: 

There was I ſtraight commanded to appear, 


By Mercury, the winged Oe. 
+ and le Len fands, 


Away 1 went, through — 
The Coaſt eaquiting wh 


23hy The Court of Lowes 
x Crond.of Travellers. I found. 

—  whithex. they, ſo faire b 
e a Mid, cry d, Gentle Fri 
To Cupics· Cohxt our willing Steps we, bend: 


Oh! where's his Count? Jaid/F: * 


High. on cithera ſtands, with e. 
4 gn. Caftle, his. Imperial Seat. 


ia which he lives magnificently Great. 

Her Steps I follow'd, till my eager Sight, 
Reaching the Hill, found her Deſcription right : 
Amaz'd 1 ſaw the Building large and ſtrong, 
Vaſt, were the Dames, the Marble Turrets long, 
But Gold and Jewels hid the Maſſie Stone, 


And ſttetching to the Skies, with Luſtre-hone: * - - 


Saphites and Rubies mingled various Lights, 
More ſparkling than the Stars in Winter Nights; 
And Phebus darted on this happy Place 
His Luſtre, to regain the Queen's good Grace; 
For chancing once unluckily to find 
Mars in . e he had entag'd her Mind; 
But now to pleaſe th' offended Qucen he ſtrove, 
Which ſhow'd his longing for the Sweets of Love. 
For all the God: that on Olympus dwell, 
Evin Fove and Plato, Kings of Heav'n and Hell, 
All things that live on Earth, or breath above, 
The mighty Joys of this beſt Realm apptorc } 
Arriy'd at Court, I found the Palace-Rooms-.. 
Adorn'd with Hangings made in coffly Looms: 
Fair Maids 1 met, that mov'd with Heav*nly 
And young Men, walking with a luſty Pace; 
Old Men I ſaw too, but I cou d not dream | 
What Service Venn, could receive from them. 
Penſive I ſtood, and fearful-to be ſeen, 
Till one 1 ſpy*d belonging to the Queen, 
Calld Philomel ; I knew her once a Maid, 
Bur all her Life the 100 d: My Friend, ſhe ſaid, 
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Welcome to Cupid's Court 3 but vou, I fear, : 
' Receiv'd' From 7775 . 


1 


1 anſwer d, Yes: She. aid, Tour Negli ence... 
Will then be though A Vilbel dire "wal 
For all that live in Luxury 84 Faß, 
By Nature form'd the charming Sex to pleaſe, 
To this fam'c Palace early ſhou'd repair, 
And haſten to che Service of the Fair; 
But you that" abſent durſt ſo long. remain, . 
Without 4 Beat had better croſs the Han, 
Than bear the Curſe that Diſobedience draws _ 
On bold Contemners of Love's ſacred Laws: 
For no unhappy Men ſuch Torments bear, 
As Wretches doom'd to feel Affl ict ion here... 
Soon they perceive their Appetites decay'd, .  .. 
Love makes their Health decteaſę, their Colour fade. 
Long ſince 1 tempted you to cupid's Court: 
Now hel! receive you with a ſullen Port. 
Perhaps Repentance may the God aſſwagez ,.. . 
But why would you ſo long proyoke his Rage? 
1 anſwerd rhus:-----With Sorrow 1 repent,.. 
Wretch that I am, a Life ſo vainly ſpent :. . 
And, having ſpoke, by her I ſtraight was led 
To a vaſt Hall, with, various Carpets ſpresd. 
And Cloth of Gold; on which I wondring found. 
A Throne of State, ere&ed from the Ground. 
Where Venn (ate, with her Imperial Son; 

Each had a Scepter, and a radiant Crown. 
To ſee their Pomp, 1 could till now have flood... 
Thoughtleſs of Drink, and deſtitute of Food; 
The Pleaſures of the fam'd Elyſian Field, 
Can no ſuch Rapture to a Stranger yield; 
No wonder Venus, bleſs d with ſuch a Mien, 
And ſuch a Perſon, reigns, of Beauty Queen. 
Her golden Haix, diſheyell'd, criſp, and long, 
ln cafie Cuils, around her Shoulders hung: 


15 Sh! 4 2 hither. chey. ſo faſt avete bound 
One, looking, ikea Maid, er d, Gentle Friend, 
To cups. Cohtt our willing Steps we. bend: 


An [. 2s 


Oh! where's his Count} aid 1. The Nymphzepiy'd, 


High on Cithera ſtands, with tow'xing ride, 
A . * f 


In which he lives magnificently Great. 

Her Steps I follow'd, till my eager Sight, 
Reaching the Hill, found her Deſcription right: 
Amaz'd 1 ſaw the Building large and ſtrong, 
Vaſt were the Dames, the Marble Turrets long. 
But Gold and Jewels hid the Maſſie Stone, 


And ſt retching to the Skies, with Luftre-ſhone: * - 


Saphires and Rubies mingled vatious Lights, 


More ſparkling than the Stars in Winter Nights; 


And Phæbu, darted on this happy Place 

His Luſtre, to regain the Queen's good Grace; 
For chancing once unluckily to find 2 

Mars in het Arms, he had entag d her Mind; 
But now to pleaſe th' offended Qucen he ſtrove, 
Which ſhow'd his longing for the Sweets of Love. 
For all the God: that on Olympus dwell, _. | 
Ev*n Fove and Plato, Kings of Heav'n and Hell, 
All things that live on Earth, or breath above, 
The mighty Joys of this beſt Realm'approvg } 
Artiy'd at Court, I found the Palace-Rooms 
Adorn'd with Hangings made in coly Looms: 


Fair Maids 1 met, that mov'd with Heav'nly Grace, 


And young Men, walking with a luſty Pace; 
Old Men I ſaw too, but I cou'd not dream 
What Service Venus could receive from them. 
Penſive I ſtood, and fearful-to be ſeen, 

Till one 1 ſpy*d belonging to the Queen, 
Call'd Philomel ; I knew her once a Maid, 

But all her Life the lov'd; My Friend, ſhe ſaid, 


* 
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Welcome to Cupid's court; but vou, I N 
' Receiv*d' From er : 7 1 
1 anſwer d, Yes: Se aid, Tour Negli ence 
Will then be choughs a wiltul, dire „ 
For all that live in Luxury and Eaſe, 

By Nature form'd the charming Sex to pleafe, 
To this fam'c Palace early hon d repair, 

And haſten to che Service of the Fair; 

But you that abſent durſt fo long. remain, 
Without 4 Boat had better croſs the Majin, 
Than bear the Curſe that Aer eren. 
On bold Contemners of Love's ſacred Laws: 
For no unhappy Men ſuch Torments bear, 
As Wretches doom'd to feel Afflicion here... 
Soon they perceive their Appetites decay d, 
Love makes their Health decreaſe, their Colour fade. 
Long ſince l rempted you to Cupid's Caurt: 

Now he'll receive you with a ſullen Pott. 

pethaps Kepentance may the God aſſyages ,.. 

But why would you ſo long proyoke his Rage? 

I anſwerd thus :-----With Sorrow 1 repent,., 
Wretch that I am, a Life ſo vainly ſpent: 

And, having ſpoke, by her I ſtraight was led 

To a vaſt Hall, with vatious Carpets ſpread, . 

And Cloth of Gold; on which 1 wondrigg found. 


A Throne of State, erected from the Ground, 


* 4% 


| | Where Venus (ate, with her Imperial Son; 
Each had a Scepter, and a radiant Crown... 

To ſee. their Pomp, 1 could till now have ſtood. 

Thoughtleſs of Drink, and deſtitute of Food; 

The Pleaſures of the fam'd Ely[ian Field, 

Can no ſach Rapture to a Stranger yield; 

No wonder Fees ied wich Inch Mien, 

And ſuch a Perſon, reigns, of Beauty Queen. 

Her golden Hair, diſheyell'd,, criſp, and long, 

In eaſie Curls, around her Shqulders hung: 
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And every Beam that's darted from her Eyes, 
Piercing and ſharp, like pointed Arrows flies. 
The King of Love had Danger by his Side, 
The Queen Deſpair: And looking further wide, 
Attendance, Fear, and Flattery, I view'd, 

And Hope, with Strength above the reſt endu'd; 
And wrinkled Jealouſie; with young Delight, 
Open and free, and chearful to the Sight; 
And Envy lurking in a ſecret Place, 

Lean was her Body, leeting was her Face; 
Repining at the Fortunare ſhe ſate, 

And at that diſtance one might ſee her fret. 
Below the Throne, an humble ſighing Crowd 
With preſſing Suits, and warm Petitions bow'd. 
Then Philomel I ask'd, whence came the Tide 
Of all thoſe thronging Suppliants? She reply'd, 
From diverſe Realms they come: Thoſe drefs'd in 
Shew, by that Colour, they have till been true: {Pluc 
The Men in Black lament, that thoſe they loye 
Are Sick, or Dead, or that they Cruel prove. 

What makes thoſe Prieſts, ſaid 1, in Court appear? 
Have they the Privilege of ſerving here? 

The Dame reply*d, Full many Maids can tell 
None are more welcome, and none ſerve ſo well. 
While thus 1 view*'d, with Philomel, the Crowd, 
A Herald from the King cry'd out aloud, 
Come all ye Strangers, to the Throne draw near, 
And inſtantly before the King appear. 

In haſte I ran, and kneel'd before the Throne, 
All pale and trembling; as a Wretch undone: 
The King look'd ſternly, and demanded, why 

I came fo late, and what I cou'd reply? _ 
Weeping, I anſwer'd, Oh, my Soveraign Lord, 
One act of Mercy to your Slave afford; 

If yet, a Rebel both in Word and Thought, 

1 never loy'd ſo truly as I ought; - 
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I will henceforth endeavour to fulfil 
The juſt Decrees of your Almighty will. 
Well, all is pardon'd, he reply d, if now bt 
To me Allegiance and true Faith yowll yow z 
Then ſtraight he call d an Officer of State, 
His Name is Rigeur, ſolemn was his Gate, 
And grim his Look, unmoy'd with Gold or Prayers 
A Statute Book he brought, and ſaid, “ Tou ſwear 
True to remain, in Deed, in Thought, and Word, 
“To Venus, and her Son, your Sov'rxaign Lord: 
To love one Fair, unchangeably till Death, 
* And own your Paſſion with your lateſt Breath: 
© To bear the various Temper-of her Mind, 
© And let her Will your juſt Obedience find : 
To give the Honour to her Virtue due, | 
« And think all Tales, that blaſt her Fame, me 
% To ſwear her Conduct is exactly right, | 
© And in Defence of that Opinion, fight: 
© To find. what Preſent or Device ſhe tka 20 
« And oft. to ſend her what ſhe moſt approves: - 
© To write, to dieſs, and practiſe ev'ry Art 
« Your ſelf to recommend, and gain her He 
To take no Pleaſure, abſent from her =» Lt 
« But by refle&ing on your paſt Delight; 
Nor Abſence long endure, but juſtly chuſe, 
Rather than live from her, your Life to loſe. 
All this 1 ſwore; and as I turn'd the Book, A 
On other Statutes of the Realm to lock, B 
N ery'd out, Hold, Traitor to the Queen, - 

ole ſacred Statutes are nat to be ſeen : : 
Thoſe are the Laws for Womankind ordain'd, 
That with, Mens Eyes were never yet prophan'd; 
Not even with mine, though I on Venus wait, 
Long truſted with her deep Affaits of State. 
Believe me, Friend, Mankind muſt ſtill deſpair 
To kaow the Rules and Mazims of the Fait; 
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And when you ſee dem change with ev'ry Wind, 
Themſelves iadu 


lging, to their Slaves unkind, 


- Conclude their Duty to theſe Laws they pays 


Which, though unwiltingly, they muſt obey. 


No ſeek the Temple of the Queen of Love, 


And may her Son your jaſt Deſires approve: 

All you whoſe — is made, her Grace implore, 
To ſetve and pleaſe the Ladies you adore ; 

And each that wants a Miſtreſs, pray to find, 


By her propitious Aid, ſome Beauty kind. 
We all obey'd the Words that Ngeur fpoke, 


Devoutly, flow and exfte Steps we took, 


Entring the Temple, which fam d Artiſts built, 
Soft was the Front, the lovely Roof was gilt; 


The chearful Quire with well cary*'d Works was lin'd, 


And am' rous Paintings on the Pillars ſhin'd, 


There Dido, that unhappy dying Queen, 


With falſe e, in one Piece was ſeen: 


And other Pictures round the Walls were 2255 


Of Men and Maids, for Love untimely dead. 
Kais'd in the middle Ifle, fond Souls to awe, 


A Golden Image of the Queen we ſaw; 
This All ade d: Some looking freſh and — 


Some worn with Grief, or blaſted b 
ber in ald, 


Some in new Mant les dreſs%d; and 


Like half ſtarv'd Beggars, ugly to behold, 
Some pale as Death appear d; ſome glow'd like Fire, 


Confeſſing ſo theit inward fierce Deſire : 
Theſe with theirlond Complaints the Queen beſought 
To cure thoſe Ms, that cradl Love had wrought ; 


And puniſh all ſaeh Authors of their Woes, 


As mock'd their Snfferings, ot had broke their Vows, 

But all the Happy there, whoſe envy'd Lives 

Were blefs*d with Joys, which bounteous Fane: gives, 
Cry'd, Goddeſs, Hail! propitious to redreſs 

The Cares of Mortals, and theit Hearts co bleſs; 


May no Diviſions in your Realm be found, 
Since the whole Woild in Love 's ſoft Chains is bound: 
This is the Life of Joy your Vot'ries Know, 

Who feel their Bliſs of Patadiſe below: 

Love cures our Vices, and refings our Hearts; 

The Source of Manners, Induſtry, and Parts: 
Honour to you, Celeſtial Queen, we pay, 

Whoſe Minds are lighted with your Beauty's Ray. 
Taught by the Prayer theſe happy Lovers made, 
I try'd my Wit, aud thus devoutly ſaid. _ 

Faireſt of all that e et in Nature. ſhin'd, 
Light of the World, and Comfort of Mankind, 

To you, © Goddeſs, I my Heart bequeath, 

Freely beſtow. a thing that's yours till Deaths, 
Yours be the Choice, I only wiſh to find 

A faithful Miſtreſs, beautiful, and kind: 

No Woman yet my ſettled Paſlipn moves, 

One I have ſcen, whom moſt Soul approves 3... . 
Of n—_ ves in N y Mold, * .[Golds 
Healthful and young, with Hair more brigh 

Her Looks axe Fred fie Countenance —— vu 
Her Eyes, though killing, look like Cryſtal pure: 
Her could I ſerye ; but if your high Decree 
That Fair denies, ſome other find for me, 

With whom in Pleaſure I may ſpend my Lifez 

My Miſtreſs, Emprels, any thing but Wife: 
So will 1 always Sacrifice to ou. WIA 
And with Diana conſtant War purſue 3 

A Fig for her, and all her Chaſtity, 

Let Monks and Friars her Diſeiples be. 

Thus in the Temple having ſaid my Prayer, 
Another Image 1 diſcover'd there; | 

A tender Maid, ſaid Philomel, does claim 

That ſacred Shrine, and P:ty is her Name: 

In all the Court, none knows fo well the Alt 

To help a Lover, oc * Heart; 

/ N 


244. The Court of Love. 

Her all-commanding Intereft cannot, tit; ack Rub 

Gain but her Friendthip, and you nuiſt prevail. 

Now you ſhall ſee the faireft thing alive, © 

Come on with me; and by your Carriage ſtriyxe 

To pleafe a Lady of the niceſt Taſte, e N 

Whoſe Air is prudent, as her Life is chaſte, 

Call'd Rs ſalinda; could you gain het Grace, 

Well might you bleſs the Goddeſs ef this Place: 

Take care your Senſe and Modeſty to bew, 

She hates a pert, inſipid, prating Beau. 

Then ſtraight ſhe Ted me to a ſpacious Noom, * 

Where Reſalinda ſate in Beauty*s Bloom: 

At the firſt ſight a ſhiv*ring Pain 1 found 

In all my Veins, my Heart receivy'4 a Wound; 

1 dreaded much to ſpeak, my Voice was broke, 

Yet when my Sighs permitted, thus I ſpoke; 

Accept my Seryice, thou Celeſtial Fair, 

And oh! relieve'a dying Lover's Care; 

To your Commands my painful Heart I bind, 

And have for ever Liberty refign'd. 

She made no Anſwer, and 1 ſoon retir' d, 

To preſs not daring, though by Love pre \ 2 

But ſtill her Image dwelt within my Breaſt, 

Too excellent to be in Verſe expreſy'd, 

Her Head is round, and flaxen is her Hair, 

Her Eye-brows darker, but her Forehead fair; 

| 1 is her Noſe; het Eyes like Emeralds bright; 
Her well- made Checks are lovely red and white; - 

Short is her Mouth; her Lips are made to kiſs, 

Roſie and full, and prodigal of Blifs; * 

Her Teeth like Iv'ry are, well ſiz'd, and even; 

And to her Breath Etherial Sweets are given: 

Her Hands are ſnowy white, and ſmall her Waſte, 

And what is yet nntold' is ſe the beſt. 

Had ove himſelf beheld this Heav*nly Fair, | 

caliſto never had been made à Stars W. 
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He ne'er had born Europa on his Back, ,, __ 
Nor turn*d a Mortal for Alimena's ſakes. = 
Nor try'd the Virtus of a Golden Shower, | © 
To enter Danae's well defended Tower : 

For all their Beanties had too mean appear d, 

With Neſalinda's matchleſs Charms compar'd. 

Soon I return'd her Heav'nly Form to view, 

For ſtill my Wound's Impreſſion deeper grew; 

And thus 1 ſpoke. O Nature's boaſted Pride, ; 
For Torments eaus' d by you, ſome Cute provides | 
Prais'd be my Fate, and evet bleſs'd the Hour, 
That made me ſubje& to your lawful Po! 

Not Antony could greater Paſſion boaſt,” 
Though for one Woman the whole World he loſt. 
She anſwer'd, Friend, your Service 1 diſclaim 
Who are you, pray? Whence come you? What's your 
Men call me Celadon, in Verſe I write, [Name? 
And Songs at Home, with ſome Applauſe, indite: 
Oh, why is ev'ry Flower and pleaſing Root, 
That in the Muſes happy Gazdea mot, 
Deny*d'me now? And why muſt 1 deſpatir, 


Wich Sweets of Verſe, to charm the nh x | 


Thou, gentle Muſe, my humble Breaſt 8e 2 
With ſacred 1 and Celeſtial Fire; 
And, Pallas, thy propitious Light convey, . 
To chaſe the Miſt of Ignorance away 
peace, Rhiming Fool, and learn hengeforth to maks 
A fitter Choice; yout Woman you, miſtake, 
o Mercy, Venus / Mercy from above! 
Why would you curſe me wich ſuch hopeleſs Love? 
Behold the moſt abandon'd Soul on Earth; 
Ill was I got, and woful was my Birth. 
Unleſs ſome Pity on my Pains you ſhed, 
The froſty Grave will quickly be my Bed. 
Thus having ſpoke, my Voice began to fail, 
My Colous ſunk, and turn'd like Aſhes pale 3 
M 3 
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x ſwoon'd, and down 1 FAY. Thom Stave, arte; 
Cry d Reſalinda; nom thy Love I ple. 
1 only tiy'd thy Heart; and nee 1 find 
*Tis ſoft, and tender, Know that mine is Kind: 
swear but to keep the Oath you lately took, 
And III be not ſo Cruel as I look. ; 
Her Eyes then languich'd, and her Fate grew red, 
And ſqueezing faſt my Band, the faughing faid, 

1 know a Way thy Paſfion to appeaſe, 
| | And ſoon will ſet thy fimple Heatt at Eaſe... 

| | But e'er the brought me to het promis'd ved,” © 
The Rapture wak'd me, add ihe Vion fed. 
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E ey; it is both the Theme, 
By and laſpirer of Poetry, ſo "I 

| ht co be the Patronets tos; - 
— 
in Juſtice de ſucred to none 
but the bo velzeſt: It wound 
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to fix, the Univerſal Opinion of the World 
would have directed me, and pointed out 
your Grace for the Patroneſs; while the 
Poem ſhall Taft, (and a Poem of Love 


ought to laſt longer than any other) ſuc- 


ceeding Ages ſhall read, that your Grace 
was the Ornament of this Age. 
*Tis an innocent and harmleſs Ambiti- 
on in Poets, whoſe only deſign in all they 
do, is the pleaſing others, and in doing that, 
pleaſe themſelves beſt; and as Beauty is the 
chief Object they bend their Studies to de- 
light, all Poets ought to aſpire to pleaſe 
your Grace in particular, . 
That Ambition is the beſt Excuſe I can. 
make, for my Preſumption in this Dedica- 
tion; ſince I am unknown to your Grace, 
and perhaps, even unheard.” of yet; but 
what is my Crime, is at the fame time 
my: Plea for Pardon; or rather it is my 


Merit. The Atbenians, when they De- 


dicated an Altar to the unknown God, 


ſmewid more Devotion, and directed their 


Devotion to à truer Deity, than when they | 
Adored the many they knee. 
. That 1 might be ſure of ſomething Ac» 


ceptable in this Offering, and not fail to 


Delight in a Poem of Love, where all 


ought to be deligbtful, I have taken all the 


moſt moving tender Things, that Ovid and 


Tihullus ſaid. io their Miſtreſſes, to ſay te 


{Eo 


So 
” The Epiſtle Dedieatory, 
Mine; nor will I allow it to be a Theft, 
ſince I doubt not, as it was their Love that 
inſpir'd them with thoſe Thoughts, Mine 
would have infus'd the ſame into me; and 
| no Man that thinks naturally of Love, can 
avoid running into the ſame Thoughts 
T WELLS LT i 
| LI haye borrow'd the Examples to every 
Paſſion, from thoſe Stories which I thought 
the moſt pleaſing in Ovid, where certainly 
the moſt pleaſing were to be met with: 
Some few places in every Story I have 
Tranſlated, but for the moſt part, I' have 
only kept him in View; I have gone on 
with him, and left him, where I thought 
it proper, and by that means have Alg 
the Abſutdities of his Metamorphoſis; fave 
only that of af eee Statue, but that 
was a Metamorpheſes that pleas'd me. 
It was a delightful Surprize, to ſee Life 9 
breath'd into an inanimate Beauty, as it | | 


would be a killing Affliction to ſee it ta- 
ken from one already animated: It would 
occaſion as much Joy and Wonder, to 
have a Dutcheſs of GXAFFO N made 
by Art, (if Art could do it) as it would: 
cauſe Conſternation to have the Gods un- 
make one. But thoſe Miracles of Art are 
now ceas'd; and none but the Heavenly 
Artiſt could have Drawn You, who has. 
Drawn You ſo, that he has left the Pain- 
ter and the Port at a 1dſs to Copy Lou. 


e E. Datbicatery.. 


"As to ue Saccefs.of this POEM. 1 
opc I am ſecure, fince it is Sacred in g 
nexal to the Fait Sex, and comtütted in 
particular to che Protection of che Fureſt; 
iF ate Once pleas d, who will dare to 
Fnd fault? or diſoblige them, by diſlik in 
what they approve? Under the meſter o 


Your Grace's Patronage, I {hull ſtand, Ike 
Fmea:, guarded by the te Godders of Love, 
aud no Diomedes mall de found, as deſ- 


ing as the firſt, to Wound me thro* Yoo. 
s, as all Dedicating Poets, who write 
more to taſſe their owa Reputation than 
their” Patrons, I have taken the moſt effe- 
Qaal Means to eſtublim mine; and doubt 
not to make a ſtrong Party, fnce every 
2 will defend NG ere to the. 


Lovely. 
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re you 1 a, 0 you, * 
Groves, / 
Torell my wond'rous Tale of von- 
d' tous Love. 
Thee, Delis; thee er Shepherd dus. (rings 
With thy dear Mume we neighb*'ring Woods dall 
No Name ber thine mall on theis Barks be found; 
With none but thine ſhall ecchoing: Hills ee. 
My Verſe, thy marehteſs Beauties mall proclaim, 
Mill thine our: rivals Suckarafſus ame. 


My Verſe halt maketheelive, while Woods hall grows 
While Stars mall ſhine, and while the Seas mall fowy: 
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Wulle Spa alive a tenger Mt 

Or Am'reus Touth, or Love-ſick Swain to = 
Others muy "artfully the Paſſions move, 

In me — *tis natural to Love: 

While the World ſees me write in ſuch a "let; 
As ſhows, 1 only feel, what others feign. 

Thou darling of my Yeuth, my Life's delight, 
By Day my Viſion, and my Dream by Night; 
Thou, who alone doſt all my Thoughts infuſe, 
And art at once, my Miſtreſs, and my Muſe: 
Tuſpir'd from thee, Rows ev*ry ſacred Line, 
Thine is the Poetry, the Feet thing. , 
Thy Service ſhall my only buſineſs be, 

And all my Life employ'd in pleaſing thee. 
Crown'd with my Songs of thee; each Day ſhall move, 
Anhd ev'ry lif ning Sun hear nought but Love. 
With flowing Numbers, ev oy Page ſhall roll, 
Where, as you read. my Verle, receive my 

Should Senſe, and Wit, and Art, x&fuſe to join. 

In all I write, and fail my great Deſign ; 

Yet with ſuch Paſſion ſhall my Lines be cronn'd, 
And ſo much Softncſs in my Foem found, BD 
Such moving Tenderneſs;: the World ſhall ſee, | 
Love could have been deſeribꝰ d bas) but me. 
Let Dryden from his Works, with Juſtice, claim 
immortal Praife ;-1 frem my ſacred Flame, 2 
Due all my — my Fame. 


Believe me, Delia, Lovers kave their Wars, 

And Cupid has his Camp, as well as Mart. 3 OW 
That Age which ſuits a Soldier beſt, will proye _ - 
The fitteſt fot the ſharp- Fatignes of Love. 
None but Toung Men the Toils of War can bear, 
None but-Young Men can ſerve and pleaſe the Fair. 
Youth, with the Foe maintains the vig' tous Fight, 
Xouth, gives the longing Maid the full Delight. 
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Ori either hand, like hardſhip it ſuſtains, 
Great are the. Soldier's, great the Lover's Pains. 
Th” event of War no Gen'ral can foreknow, 
And that, alas! of Love is doubtful too. 
In various Fields, whatever Chance ſhall fall, 
The Soldier muſt reſolve to bear it all, | 
With the like Conftancy muſt Lovers wait, 
Enduring bad, and hoping better Fate. | 
Thro* Doubts, and Fears, -Deſires and Wiſties toſt, 
Undaunted, they muſt ſtrain to reach the Coaſt. 
All will a while look hideous to their Eye, - 
The threatning Storm ſtill 3 the Sky, © 
No fight of Land, no friendly Harbour nigh.” ' 
Yet thro” all this, the vent'rous Lover ſteers, 
To reap the Golden Crop that Beauty bears. 
So the bold Mariners the Seas explore,  [toar, [ 

} 


. 


Tho* Winds blow hard, and Waves like Thunder 
Rather than live in Poverty on Shoar. 
Embolden'd thus, let ev'ry Youth ſet Sail, 

And truft to Fortune for a proſp'rous Gale: 
Let them launch boldly from the lazy Shore, 
Nor fear a Storm which will at laſt blow o'er. 
Set all the Reins to all their Paſſions free, 

Give Wings to their Defires; and love like me. 


Happy that Youth, who when his Stars incline” 
His Sout to Love, can make a Choice like mine,” 


ADMIRATION. 


Thee, Delia, all that ſee thee muſt admire, 
And Mankind in its own deſpight deſite. 

As a Blind Man, reftor'd to ſudden Sight, 
Starts in Amaze at the firſt flaſh of Light; 

So was I truck, ſuch ſudden Wonder knew, 
When my Eyes dazl'd with the fight of you, 
1 ſaw whatever could enflame Deſire, 

Parch up the Veins, and ſet the Blood on fires 


ars Dye Hiſtory of Love. 

From ey*ry Charm the pointed Lightning came; 
And faſt, as they diſpers'd, 1 caught the Flame. 
Like Stars your glittering Eyes were feen to ſhine, 
And roll with Motions that were all Divine. 
Where Majefty, and Softneſs, mingled meet, 

And ſhew a Soul, at once, ſublime, and ſweet, _ 

I gaz'd, and as I gaz d, from ey*ry View, 

New Wonders 1 deſcty*d, new Paſſion drew. 

Nor were the Charms leſs pow'tful of your Tongue, > 
My raviſh'd Soul on ev'ry Accent hung, [Sung, 
Glow'd when you Spoke, and melted when you 
Thoſe Lips nnopen'd, cannot fail to move, 

But Silently are Eloquent-in Love; 

That Face and Neck, thoſe Shoulders, Hands, and Arms, 
Each Limb,cach Feature, has peculiar Charms, 
Each of it ſelf might fingly win a Soul, 

And never need th' aſſiſtance of the whole, 

On this one Part aPoet's Praiſe might dwell, 
Did not this other Part deſerve as well. 

Beauty is ſurely near ally' d to Wit, 


Of which none can the juſt Deſcription hit, 
Dy their own. {elves they may be thewn the be}, 
And only ale, in being ſeen, expreſt. 

Beauty's true Charms no Poem can preſent, 
Which but imperfectly are done in Paint. 

That too comes ſhort of Life, and only takes 
Faint Images of thoſe which Nature makes. 
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Paus aud Andromeda : 2 


In Abenden of Part of chat i in the 
| Fourth Book of OF TD's Metamorphoſes. 


opitious Chance led Perſeus once to view 
The faireſt Piece that ever Nature drew; 
Chair'd on a rocky Shore, the Virgin Rood, 
Naked, and whiter than the foaming Flood; 
Whom, as he cours'd the Confines of the Sky, 
Amaz'd he ſaw, and kept his wond' ring Eye 

So fix'd, he had almoft forgot to fly. 1 
Had not the Winds diſpers*d her flowing nan 
And held it waving in the liquid A: 

Or had not Streams of Tears apace roll'd down 
Her lovely Cheeks, he would have thought her Stone, | 


$trait he precipitates his haſty Flight, 
Impatient to attain a nearer Sight. 
Now, all at once, he feels the raging Fires, 

Sees all the Maid, and all he fees, admires, 
With Awe and Wonder, mixt with Love and Feat, 
He ſtands as 'motionleſs: as Shame made her, 
Urg d on at laft, but fill by low degrees, 
Loath-to offend; he draus to what he ſees. © 
Sh! why, he cries, moſt -matchieſs Fair one, why 
Are you thus us*'d? Can you be doom d to dye? 
Have you done any Guilt? that Guilt relate. | 
How can fuck Beauty merit fuch a Face? . 

I am thy Champion, and eſpouſe th hy Cauſe 

In thy N e are * 


- 1 
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Say, if thou” rt reſcu'd by the Son of Fove, 

Say, for thy Life, wilt thou return thy Love? 
The baſhful Virgin no Return affords, 

Zur: ſends ten thouſand Sighs, inſtead of Words: 

ith Grief, redoubled with her Shame, ſhe mourns; 

She weeps, he joys, ſhe bluſhes, and he burns, 

In Chains extended at her length ſhe lay, 

While he with tranſport took a full Survey. 

Fain would her Hands her conſcious Bluſhes hide, 
Rut that the Fetters, which they wore, deny'd. 
What could ſhe do? all that ſhe could, ſhe did; 
For drown'd in floods of Tears; het Eyes the hid. 
Much: urg*d to ſpeak, ſhe-turn*d her baſhful Look 
Far as ſhe could aſide, and trembling ſpoke : 

My Mother, conſcious of her Beauty, ftroye 
(Alas! too conſcious) with the Wife of 1 1 
Who by a cruel and unjuſt Deeree, 

To puniſh ker, takes this Revenge on me. 
Here 1 am doom'd a dreadful Monfter's Prey, 
Who now, now, now is ifluing from the Sea. 
Haſte generous Youth, our common Foe ſubdue z 
And if you ſave my Life, I live for you. 

Thus ſpoke the Maid, half dying with her Fears: 
When, lo! the Monſter from the Sea appears.” 
The daunt leſs Heroe mounts his flying Horſe, 
And o'er the Waves di rects his airy Courſe. nd 
Let him, alone, his victory purſu e: 
For dreadful War has nothing: here to do. 
This ſhort Account will Love-fick. Swains fſfices 
He flew his Foe, and ſtrait rebeiv d his Prize. 
Thrice happy Youth; too fortunately bleſt; 
Who only came, and conquer d, and poſſeſt. 
None of the Pangs of Love your-Bliſs beg 3 
You but Nur admir d, and ſo cov es | Ort 


A DESIKE,. * 


All a Lovers longer Toils =O 
Deſires, Hopes, Jealouſics, an endleſs Train, 


en, of Love. wy 
| The HISTORY of | 


| PIGMALION: 


Imitated from the Tenh Book of 
OVID's METAMORPHOSES. 


Ho thou art eavied; let Promalion mowey: 
Who by a Miracle obtain'd his Love: 


Who living in an Age; when Women led © 9 
The lewdeft Lives, all Shame and Honour ar 
For à long time, declin'd the Nuptial-Bed. 

He ſaw them all debauch'd with monſttous Crimes, 
No virtuous Maid; no Delia blefs'd-the Times: 
Had ſhe liv'd then, his Skill had neer been fiowh; 
Nor the ſtrange Miracle, that crown'd it, known. | 
Thete had he fix*d, not form'd his fancy'd Maid 
Nor fondly been by his own Art betray'd. 

The Nymph in poliffd Iv'ry glitter d bright, 

So ſmooth, the ſeem'd too flipp*ry for his light, 

So curious was her Shape, fo juſt her Frame, 
So quick her Eyes appear'd, ſo full of Flame, ? 
They would have roll' d, if not reftrain*d'by Shame. 
From his ſtrange Art, the Statue had receiv*d 

Such lively ftrokes, one would have thought it lid, 
Ev'n he himſelf could hardly, hardly know, 

But doubted long, whether it liv'd, or no. 

Yet from her, as ſhe was, he gather'd Fires 
And fierce, and boundleſs were his mad Deſires, 
He felt her Fleſh; (his Fancy thought it ſuch,) 
And fear'd to hurt her wick too rude a Touch, 
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He kiſe'd her, with belief ſo ſtrong and vain, 
That he N how ſhe kiſs'd again. 
Now makes his Court, his mad Addrefſes moves, 
And tells a long, fond Tale, how well he loves. 
Preſeaits her now, with sil he thayght” might pleaſe, 
With precious Gums diftilPd from weeping Trees. 
Small ſinging Birds, who ſtrain theirtuneful Throats, 
And how ting round, repeat their pretty Notes. 
With ſweeteſt Flow'rs he crowns her lovely Head, 
Aud lays her on che ſofteſt; downy. Bec. 
In ficheſt Robes His charming Idol fUreft,1Breaft, - 
Bright ſparkling Gems adorn her Neck and [beft. 
And'Ge—look'd vel in nlkbarlook'd when naked, = 
Now Venws kept her Feaſts à goodly Tran 
Of Love-ſick Yauths frequent, and fill her Fane, - 
The Snow- white Heifers fall by ſacred Strokes, 
While wich rich Gums the loaded Altar ſmoaks. 
Among the zeſt, the hopeleſs Lover ſtands, 
Tears in his Eyes; his Off rings in his Hands, 
More furious chan before he feels his Fires, 
Ew'n hie Deſpair cedoubles his Defires.. * 
A long, long time, his Ozaifons deferr'd,' 4 
He durſt not pray» leſt he ſhould not be heard. 
Till urg*d: by Love, his tim'rous Sileace broke 
Thus (hut ſt ill tim' rouſty) at laſt he ſpoke. 
If you, ye ſacted Paw's that gule above, 
And you great Goddeſs of peropitious Loves. 
H all we went is plac'd within your Pow's, 
And you can give whatever we implozez | 
Exert your Godhead now, now lend your Aid, 
Give me the Wife I wiſh, one like, he ſaid, 
But durſt not ſay, Give me my Ivory Maid. 
This finifh'd ; thrice auſpicious Flaches viſe, _ 
And wieaths of cuding Smoak aſcended thriee;. 1 
Half hoping now, and yet fill half afraid. | 
With doubrful Joy he ſceks his Ivory Maid. y 


= 


Doats more than ever on her fancy d Charms, 
And cloſely claſps her in his longing Anm. 
When all at once, with Joy and Wonder fll'd, 
He feels her ſtubborn Sides begin to yield. Dy 
Soft was her Boſom grown, her throbbing bean, a 
Heav'd with her Breath, ſwell' d gently to be 
'Surpriz'd, and glad, he feels her of, and oft; | 
And maze, and more, perceives her warm e 
Warm were - her Lips, and ev'ry pointed Kiſs, 
Wich melting touches, met and moiſten d his. 
Her Blood now eiseled, and her Pulſes beat, 
And Life at laſt-enjoy'd a ſetled Seat. 
' Slowly the lifts her new and fearful Sight, 
And ſees at once, her Lover, and the Light, 
An unbem Maid, both Life and Lover found; 
And he too, had his deſp' rate Wiſhes crown'd. ' 
Deſp' rate indeed ; what Proſpe& could he ſee, 
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The STORY of 2 5 
Hippomanes and Atalanta: 


in Imitation of Pare of that in the 
Tenth Book of Ovid's Metamorphoſer, 


Might well rejoice to find his Wiſhes a= 


Prone atone with Hope inſpio d. + 
NR e * 2 


a 
3 —_— '* VAhs: E - 
R K ͤ„ „ ee es ne... — —⅜ 


- 
et, 


— — —— — „3A 2 ˙ 'A — — 2 — 


264 The Hiftory of Love. 
His Paſſion was all Life, all Soul, and Flame, 


He dauatleſs to the fatal Barriers came: 


With Joy his vanquim'd Rivals he beheld, 
Aſſur d to win, where all beſides had fail'd. 
He ſow the lovely Nymph out- fly the Wind, 


And leave her Breathleſs Suitors far behind; 


Saw Atalanta ſwift as Lightning pals, 

Tet ſoft as Zephyrs, ſweep along the Graſs. - 

He knew the Law, whoſe Cruelty decreed, 

That <v*ry Youth who loſt the Race fhould bleed. 
Yet if, like them, he could not run fo faſt, 

He ſaw her worth the dying for, at laſt; - 

Her ev'ry Charm his Praiſe and Wonder moy'd, 


And ſtilł the more be prais'd, the more he loy'd. 


Nom had he view'd the laſt unhappy Strife, 

And ſeen the vanquiſh'd: Youth reſign his Life; 
When with his Love tranſported, from his Place, 
Left any other firſt ſhould: claim the Race, | 
Riſing he runs, regardleſs of-their Fate, 

And preſſes where the panting Virgin ſate. 

With Eyes all ſparkling with his Hope and Loye, 
And ſuch a Look, as could not fail to move; 
Tell me, he crys, why, barb'rous Beauty, why 
Are you ſo pleas'd to (ce theſe Wretches dye? 
Why have you with my feeble Rivals trove, 
Betray'd to Death by their too dating Loved -* 


With me, à leſs unequal Race begin, L 


with me exert your utmoſt Speed to od; 

By my Defeat you will your Conqueſts crown, 
And in my Fall eſtabliſh your Renown : 

Then undiſturb'd you may your Conqueſts boaſt, 
For none will dare to ſtrive, when 1 have left, 
Thus while the Prince his bold Pefiance ſpoke, 
She eyes him with a ſoft relenting Look. 
Already does his diſtant Fate-deplore, : * + 
Concem' d for him, tho? nee concern d before. 


Doubrful 
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Doubtful ſhe ſtands, and knows net what to ehuſe, 
And cannot wiſh to win, nor yet to loſe. | 
But murmuts to her ſelf; Ye Pow'rs Divine, 

How. hard, alas! a Deftiny is mine? 

Why muſt 1 longer ſuch a Law obey, 

And daily throw ſo many Lives away? 

Why muſt I by their Deaths my Nuptials bun? 

Or elſe by marrying be my ſelf nndone? | 
Why muſt 1 till my Cruelty purſue? 

Why. muſt a Prince, ſo charming, periſh too? 

Such is his Youth, his Beauty, Valout ſuch, 

Ev'n to my ſelf 1 ſeem not worth ſo much. 

Fly, lovely Stranger, e'er tis yet too late, 

Fly from thy too, ah! toe, too certain Fate. 
would not ſend thee hence, I would net givre 
Such a, Command; couldſt thou but ſtay, and live. 
Thou with ſome fairer Maid wilt happier be: 

The faireſt Maid might be in Love with mes. 

So many Suiters have already bled, | + ' 
Who raſhly ventur'd fox my Nuptial Bed, Nez gb 
1 fear left thou ſhould'ſt run like them in van, 
Should'ſt loſe like them, and ah! like them be ſlain. 
Yet why hould he alone my Pit bene 

It is but Pity. ſure i it is not L oh '& 
I with; bold Louth, thou would'ſt the Race decline, 
Or rather wiſh thy Speed could equal mine. 2 
Would thou hadſt never ſeen this fatal er ba 
hs I, alas 2 thy too, too charming Face. wo] 5 

ere 1 by rig'reus Fate/allow?d to wed. 

Thou ſhouldſt alone enjoy, and bleG'my i 1 
Were it hut left to my own partial Choice; 
Of all HAN thou ſhould'ſt obtain my Voice. 
"Twas here he paus' d; when urg'd with delay, 
The Trumpets ſound to haſten — ae 1 2012 
Strait at the Summons is the Aace begun hp 
And ſide by fide, for ſome 5 they run. 
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While the Spectators from the Barriers cry, 

Fly proſp'rons Youth, with all thy Vigour fly: 
Make hafte; make haſte, thy utmoſt Speedenforce, 
Love give thee Wings to win the noble Courſe, 
See how unwillingly the Virgin flies, 

Purſue, and ſave thy Life, and ſeize the Prize. 
Tis doubtful yet, whether the gen*ral Voice 
Made the glad Youth, or Virgin moſt rejoice. 
-Oft, in the ſwifteſt fury of the Race, : 


The Nymph would flacken her impetuous Pace, 
And halt, and gaze, and almoſt faſten on his Face. 
Then fleet away again, as ſwift as Wind, 

Not without Sighs to leave him ſo behind. 

By this, he ſaw his Strength would ne'er prevail, 
But ſtill he had a Charm that could not fail. 
From his looſe Robe a Golden A drawn, 
With foree he hurl'd, along the Flow'ry Lawn. 
Straight at the Sight the Virgin could not hold, 
But ſtarts aſide to ,h the'rotling Gold, ©: 
He takes the if d occafrod, paſfes by, 
While alt the Field reſbunded Shouts of Joy, 
This ſhe recovers with redoubted haſte, | 
*Till he fat off the fecond Apple caſt. 

Again the Nymph diuerts her near Purſuit, 

And running back ſecures the Tempring Fruit; 
But her ſtrange Speed recovers her again, 
Again che foremoſt in te flowny'Plain.' 
Now near the Goal he ſummons all his Might, 2 
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And prays to Venus to ditect him right, 

With his laft Apple to reterd her Flight, 

Tho' ſure 0 bole! if the the Rate dectin? d, 

For ſuch 2 Bribe the vict'ry ſhe reſign'd. 

Neas' d that mne loſt, to che glad 'Vifter's Arms 
She gives the Prize, and yields her dear-beught 
He by reſiſtieſʒ G old the Conqueſt gain' d, Saus. 
| | In vain he ran, till chat the Rate obtain'd, © © 
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poſſeſs'd of that, he could not but ſubdue, 
For Gold, alas! wonld conquer Delis too. 
Yet oh! thou beſt belov'd, thou lovelieſt Maid, 
Be not by tog much Avarice betray'd. © | 
Prize thy ſelf high, no ease Purchaſe prove, 
Nor let a Fool with Fortune buy thy Love. 
Like Atalanta's Conqu' rot let kim be, 
Brave, Gen*rous, Young, from ew'ry Failing free, & 
And to Compleat. him, let him Love like me. 
What Pains againſt my wretched felf I take? 
Ev'n I my ſelf my Jealouſies awake. 
Such Men there ate, hleſs d with ſuch. Gifts Di | 
Who if they, knew thee, would. be ſurely thine. 


Hoy, wretched then, alas! ſhould. Dophnis grow? 
Gods! how the very Thought diſtracts him no-] 
Ev*n now, perhaps ſome Youth with happier Charms 
Lies folded ig the faithleſs Delwa's Arms. 5 
Ev'n now, the Fayquis you.deny'd me, ſeem 
To. he t60-piodigally. heap'd gn him. 
Cloſe by your, Side, all languiſhing he ſtands, 
And on your. Panting Boſom warms his Hands. 
Strait in your Lap he lays his envy'd Head. 
And makes the Shrine of Love his ſacred Bed. 
Then glows his rayifh'd Soul with pointed Flames, 
And thoughts of Heav'nly Joys fill all his Dreams. 
Let not yaur Paſſion be to me zeveal'd, 0 
But if you love, keep him you love conccal' d. 
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The STORY of. 


Cephalus and Procris, 


© __- Araitated from the Teath Book of 
Ovip- ; METAMORPHOSES. 


do 


ROM cler Tragic ad; wah” "2 

What fatal Miſchiefs Jealoufie may breed. 

Hear that unhappy wretched Huntſman tell, 

| How by his Hands his mych-loy,d Precris fell. 

.  Hear'him, lamenting his Miſchance, „ py 
in the foft Ovid's fadly charming N : 


Happy 2 white,” thrice happy ws m Life, 
Bleſt in à Beautiful and Virtuous Wife. 
Love join'd us firſt, and Loye made Life ſo "wy 
We prais d the Gods, that *twas oux Lot to meet. 
Our Breaſts glow'd gently with a mutual Flame, 
The ſame were our Deſites, our Fears the . A 
Whate er one did, the other would apptove,. 
For one our Liking was, as one out Love. 
Then happy Days were exown'd re, happier 1. 
And ſome few Months roll'd on in full pelights. 
Joys exouded to appear, and Pleafares ran 
A while in circles, e' er our Woes began. 
Till 1 one fatal Morn the Chace purſu'd 
Of a Wild Boar, thro' an adjacent Wood, 
Where, as 1 hunted cager on my Prey, 
Aurora ſtopp' d me in my haſty way. 
Tou may believe I do not, date not feign, 
{For Mis'ry never made a Man ſo rela 
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She, tho* a Goddeſs, trait. began to move 
A fruitleſs Suit, and vainly talk'd of Love. 
Tho”. ſhe look'd bright as hen ſhe ſhines on high, 
In all.the-Glories of a Morning Sky 5 : + + 10 
Tho” earlier than the Sun's, her Beams diſplay, 
And-ſhow the firſt Approaches of the Day: 
I told: her Procrss all my Soul poſſeſt, 
That the alone reign'd Sovereign of my Breaſt, 
Which never would admit another Gueſt, - 
Enjoy thy Procris then, the Goddeſs cry'd; 
Whom thou ſhalt one Day wiſh thow dſt ne er enjoy d. 
Stun g with herWords, with doubts and fears oppreſt, 
A ſudden Jealouſie deſtroys my Reſt, 8 
Mads all' my Brain, and poiſons all my Breaſt. 
I thought the Sex all falle, ey'a Procris too, 
Again 1 thought, ſhe could not but be true. 
Her Youth and Beauty kindled anxious Cares, 
But her known Chaſtity condemn'd my Fears. 


Zut then my Abſence does again revive, 


And keep the tort'ring Faney fill alive. ' 19 

I thought her Faith teo firmly fix d to fall,. 

Yet à tte Lover is afraid of alt. Pct 

1 knew not what to think, but ſtrait 1 go, 

Reſolv*d to cure, or to compleat my Woe. 

An Habit different from my own I took, 

While vith curſt Aid Aurora chang' d my Look. 

To Athen. ſtrait, unknown by all, I came, 

Kv'n to my ſelf, 1 ſcarce could ſeem the ſame. 

Hardly 1 got admiſſion to my Houſe, 

But far, far harder, to my weeping — i 3 

The Houſe it ſelf from ought: of Blame was free, 

And ey'ry Place expteſt its Grief for me. 

A diſmal Silence reign'd thro? e'ry Room, - 

To moutn my Loſs, already ſafe at Home. 

Ev'n that ſad Pomp of Woe, ſome Charms could boaſt, 

But when my Procris came, ſhe charm'd me moſt. 
wy an!! , 
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Blick were her Kobes, her ſolemnm Pare was flow, 


Her Dreſs was careleſs, yet becoming too. 
A vittubus Grief dwelt deeply in Het Face, 
But matchleſs Beauty gave that Grief a Grace. 


Whole Show*fs of Tears her Rreamiing Eyes Tet fall 


Tet ſomething wondrous lovely fone thro” all. 
Searce could 4 at che Charming Sight forbear 
From running to embrace my Monenfal Fair, [there. 
Scarce hold from telling vhom ſhe ſaw (tho' altet'd) 
Hut yet at” length, my firſt Deſign putſu' d, 
With Words 1 flattet'd, and ee 1voo'dz 
All the moſt meving Arguments 1 us'd, 

Ott pray'd, and Nette, bitt was as oft refus d. 
She ſaid” another had before engrofs'd 

All her Kffection, end my Suit was loft, 
Would arty but a Mad-man farther try ? 

But ah! that mad, that deſp* rare Foo! was I, 

1 grew the more Induftrivus to deſtroy 

Her matchlefs Truth, and ruin all my Joy. 
Redoubled Preſents, and redoubled vous, 
1 made, and offer d, to betray my Spouſe. 

At laſt, her ſtagg' ring Faith began to yield, 
And Fad joft wen the long-diipated Field. 

Thy Falſhovd, ſtrait 1 cry d, roo late 1 ſee; 
Falſe to thy Cephnis;, for 1 am He. 

Sinee you are Perjut'd, fince my Provyis grew 
Forſworn ant falſe, what Woman can be true? 
She, at thee Words, almoſt of Senſe bereav'd, ' 
With ſad Confeton formd her elf dete“. 
Fixt on the Ground fhekepe Her down-caſt Eye, 
And Silent with her Shame, made no Reply. 
But to the Mountains Hke an Huntrefs hy es, 
And for my fake from all Mankind the flyes. 
Which when 1 found, abandon'd and alone, 
My dezrer Half thro” my own Folly gone; 
Love ſierer than before began to burn, 

Till I was raging for my Wife's return. 
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My Pray*rs difpatch'd with eagerneſs and haſte, 7 
That ſhe would pardon all Offences paſt; I 
Found her as Kind, as ſhe was traly Chafte. 
She came, and crown'd my Joys a ſecond time; 
Forgot my Jealouſie, forgaye my Crime. 
"Twas then I thought my greateſt Miſeries oer, 
But Fate it ſeems had worſe, far worſe in ſtore. 
Soon as each early Sun began to rife, 
To glad th- enlighten'd Earth, and gild the Skies, 
I with his firſt Appearance riſe, and trace 
The Woods, and Hills, that yielded Game to chaſe. 
Alone 1 Hunt, a long and tedious Way, 
And feldom fail to kill ſufficient Frey, 
Then ſpent with Toil, to cooler Shades retreat, 
And ſeek a Refuge from the ſcorching Heat. 
Where pleaſant Valleys breath a freer Air, 
For my Refreſhment 1 addreſs this Prayer. 
Come, Air, I cry, Joy of &tr-labour'd Swaine, 
Come, and diffafe thy felf thro' all my Veins ; 
Breathe on my burning Lips, and fey* riſk Breaſt, 
And reign at large an ever-gratefa! Gneft, 
Glide to my Soul, and ev'ry vital Part, 
Diſtill thy felf upon my panting Hrart. 
By chance 1 other Blandiſhments beſtow, 
Or Deftiny decreed it ſhould be ſo. 
As, O thou greateſt Pleaſure of the Plains, 
Thou who aſſwageſt all my raging. Pains; 
Thou, who doſt Nature's richeſt Sweets excite; 
And mak'ſt me in theſe Deſart Woods delight: 
Breathleſs, and Dead. without thee ſhould 1 be, 
For all the Life 1 have, 1 draw from thee. 
While this 1 Sung, ſome one who chanc'd to hear, 
Thought her a Nymph, to whom 1 made my Pray 15 
And told my Procris of her Rival Air, 
She, kind, good Soul, half dying at the News, 
Would now Condemn me, now again * 
8 NT 
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Now hopes tis all a Falſhood, now ſhe feats; 
Suſpects my Faith, as 1 ſuſpected hers. 

Reſoly'd, at laſt, to truſt no buſie Tongue, 

But be her ſelf the Witneſs of her Wrong; 

When the next Day with fatal haſte came on, 
And 1 was to my loy'd Diverſion gone, 

She roſe, and ſought the Solitary Shag, OS 
Where, after Hunting, 1 was daily lai | 

Cloſe in a Thicket undiſcern'd ſhe flood, 

When 1 took fhelter in the ſhady Wood. | 
Then ſtretching on the Graſs my fainting weight, 
Come much-iov*d Air, 1 cry, oh! come, abate 8 
With thy ſweet Breath this moſt immod' rate Heat, 2 
At this a ſudden Noiſe invades my Ear, 

And ruſtling 3oughs ſhow'd ſomething living ther. 
I raſhly thinking it ſome Savage Beaſt, 

Threw my unerring Dart with heedleſs haſte[Breaſt, 
Which pierc'd, Oh Gods! my Procris thro* the 2 
She at the Wound, with fearful Shriekings fell, 

And 1, alas: knew the dear Voice too well. 

Thither, diſtracted with my Grief, 1 flew,. - 

To give my Dying Love a ſad Adieu. 

All Bloody was her lately Snowy Breaſt, 

Her Soul was haſt'ning to Eternal Reſt. 

With Rage I tore my Robe, which cloſe 1 bound, 
To ſtop the Blood, about the gaping Wound. 
What Pardons did I beg? what Curſes frame, l 
Fot my damn'd Fate, that was alone in blame? 
When weakly raiſing-up her Dying Head, 1 
With a faint Voice, theſe few ſad Words ſhe ſaid. 
Draw nearer yet, dear Author of my Death, 
Hear my laſt Sighs, and ſnatch my parting Breath. 
But e'er 1 Die, by all that's Sacred ſwear, 
That you will neyer let my Rival, Air, 8 5 
Prophane my Bed, or find Reception there. 

This I Conjure you by your Nuptial Vow ; 

The Faith you gave me then, renew me now. 
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By all your Love; if any Love remain. 
And by that Love, which dying I retain; 
Aſſure me but of this before 1 go, 

And I ſhall blefs thee for. the fatal Blow. 


To her (ad Speech. abruptly I reply'd, 
In haſte to ſhew her Error © er the dy d. 
Quickly 1 ran the Tragick Story ert, 
Which. made her pleas” d, amidſt the Pangs ſhe bos 
That done, ſhe rolls in Death her dizzy Eyes, 
And with a Sigh, which L receiy d, ſhe. Dies. 


Here did the Youth his doleful Tale concludt;. - 
A Tale too doleful to be long purſu d. 
But this ill choſen Inftance will not do, 
Unleſs my Delia could be Jealous too, 
But the, whene'er I woo ſome other Fat. 
Shews no Reſentment, and betrays no Care. 
She ſees me court another, as unmoy'd;. 
As ſhe has always ſeen her (elf beloy'd. 
That dreadful Thought redoubles all my Fear,” 
That drowns my Hopes, and drives. me to Deſpalt.. 


DESPAIR 


Na foreign n Inſtance need of this be ſhown. - 

To. draw it in beſt, I muſt deſcribe my. oon. 

Tho? of this kind all Ages can produce 

Examples proper for the mourning Muſez: 

Tet all to me muſt the firſt place zelign,. 

None ever was ſo juſt, ſo deep as mine. 

All Day and Night 1 ſing, and all Day long, 

I Love, and I Deſpair, makes all my. Song. 

Revolving Days the ſame ſad Muſick hear, 

Unchang'd thoſe, Notes, 1 Loves and LDelpair.. 

To me, as to the Eccho, Fate affords 

No gt: of Speech but for thoſe. W 
5 : 
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Some glimpſe of Sun, ſome chearful Beams appear, 
 Ev*a thro” the glbomicſt Seaſon of rhe Year. 
My clouded Life admits no Dawn of Light, 
No Ray can pieree thro* my Eternal Night. 

All there is diſmal as the Shades beneath, 
And all is dak as Hell, and fad as Death. 

My anxious Hours roll heavily away, 

Depriv'd of Sleep by Night, and Peate by Day. 
My Soul no teſpire from her Suff rings knows, 
And ſees n End of her Eternal Woes, | 
In a long Line they run for ever on, 
And ſtill encreaſe, and lengthen as they run, 

By Flight te loſe my IIlt in vain 1 try, 

From my defſpaiting Self 1 cannot fly. 

Where -e er I yo, i bear about my Flame, 

In Cities, Countries, Seas, tis Rill the ſame. 
Scorch'd with my burning Pains, 1 hun wy Houſe, 
And ſtrive in open e Repoſe. 

My Flames like Torches ſhook in open Air, 

Grow, with vilared Hear, more furious there, 

Now to the moſt retir'd, remoreft place, 

Ev*n to Obſcarity, 1 fly fot Eaſe. 

Retirement ſtill foments the raging Fire, 

And Trees, and Fields, and Floods, and Verſe con- 5 
To ſpread the Flame, and heighten theDeſice. {fpire ® 
Wildly 1 range the Woods, and trace the Groves, 
To every Oak I tell my hopeleſs Loves. 

Torn by niy Pallion, ro the Earth I fall, 
1 kneel to all the Gods, I pray to all. 

Nothing but Eccho anſwers to my Pray'r, 

And ſhe ſpeaks nothing but Deſpair, Deſpair, 
From Weods and Wilds I no Relief receive, 

But wander on, to try what Seas can give. 
Deep thro? the Tide, not knowing where, 1 walk; 
To the deaf Winds, not knowing what, 1 talk. 
Mad ns the foaming Main, aloud 1 Rave, 
While ey*ry Tear keeps Time with ev'ry Wave, 
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The STORY of 


Orpheus and Euryaice: 
| Imitated from the 15 455 
Tenth Book of Ouia's Metamorphoſes.. | 


O in old Times the Mournful Orpheus ftood,. 

FI Drowning his Sorrows in the Stygian Flood. 
Whoſe lamentable Story ſeems to be 
The neareſt Inſtance of a Wretch like me. 
Already had he paſt the Courts of Death, 
And charm'd with ſacred Verſe the Pow*rs bencath ; 
While Hell, with ſilent Admitation hung 

On the ſoft Muſick of his Harp and Tongue, 

And the black Roofs reſtor'd the wond' rous Song. 
No longer Tantalus eſſay'd to ſip | 
The Springs that fled from his deluded Lip. 
Their Urn the fifty Maids no longer fill; : 
Txion lean'd, and liſten'd on his Wheel; 8 
And Siſyphs*s Stone for once ſtood ſtill. | 
The Rav'nous Vultwr had fotſook his Meal, 
And Tityus felt his growing Liver heal. 
Relenting Fiends to tortute Souls forbore;: 
And Futies wept, who never wept before. 
All Hell in Harmony was heard to move, 
With equal Sweetneſs as the Spheres above. 
Nor longer was his Charming Pray't deny' d, 
All Hell conſgnted-ro releaſe his Bride. | 
Yet could the Youth but ſhort Poſſeſſion - boaſt, 
For what his Poem gain'd, his Paſſion loſt: __ 
E'er they reſtor'd her back to him, and Life“ 
They made him on theſe Terms teceive his Wife. 
N 6- 
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1 till he quite had paſs'd the Shades of Night, 
And reach'd the Confines of ztherial Light, 

He turn'd to view his Prize; his wretched Prize 
Again was doom'd to vaniſ from his Eyes. 
Long had he wander'd on, and long forborn 
To look, but was at laſt compell'd to turn. 

And now arriv'd where the Sun's piercing Ray 
Struck thro* the Gloom, and made a doubtful Day, 
Backwards his Eyes th' impatient Lover eaſt © * 
For one dear Look, and that one Look his laſt. 
Straight from his Sight flies his unhappy Wife, 
Who now liv'd twice, and twice was robb'd of Life, 
In vain, to catch the fleeting Shade he ſought, 
She too in vain, bent backwards to be caught. 
Gods! what tumultuous raging Paſſions toſt 

His anxious Heart, when he perceiv*d ker loft! 
How wildly did his dreadful Eye-balls 'roul!: 
How did all Hell at once oppreſs his Soul! 
To what fad height was his Diſtraction grown! 
How deep his juſt Deſpair! how near my own! 
In vain with her he labour'd to return, 

All he could do was to fit down. and mourn. 

In vain, (but neer before in vain) he ſings 
At once the ſaddeft, and the ſweeteſt things. 


Stay, dear Ewrydice, he crys, ah! ſtay; 
Why fleets the lovely Shade ſo faſt away? 
Why am not I permitted to purſue, 

Why will not rig'rous Hell receive me too? 
Already has the reach'd the farther Shore, 
And 1, alas! allow'd to paſs no more; 
Impriſon'd cloſer in the diſmal Coaft, 

She's now, for ever, ever, ever loſt, 

No Charms a ſecond time can ſet her free, 
Hell bas her now again 4 would Hell had me, 
From all his Pains let 'Tiy#+ be releas'd, 
And in his ſtead unhappier Orpheus plac'd. 
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He feels no Totture, V1 refuſe to bear, 
Her Loſs is worſe than all he ſuffers there. 

Is this your Bounty then? ye Pow'rs below! 

And theſe the ſhort- livꝰ d Bleſſings you beſtow ? 
Why did you ſuch a. cruel Covenant make? | 
Which you but too well knew I needs muſt break. 
Ah! by this Artifice, too late, I find | 

Your envious Nature never was inclin'd 5 
To be intirely Good, or throughly Kind. 

Had you perſiſted to refuſe the Grant, 

1 ſhould not then have known the double Want. 
This was contriv*d by ſome malicious Pow'r, 

To ſwell my Woes, and make my Mis'ries more. 
Plung' d in Deſpair far deeper than at firſt, ; 
And bleſt a ſhort, ſhort while, to be fox ever curſt, 
Ah! yet again xelent, again reſtore 0 2 
My wretched Bride; be bounteous as before. 
Ah! let the force of Verſe as pow'rful be 

O'er you, as was the force of Love o'er me: 

And the dear Forfeit once again reſign, 

Which. but fox too much Love had ſtill been mine. 
By that immenſe and awful Sway you bear, 

That filent Horror that inhabits here; 

By theſe vaſt Realms, and that unqueſtion'd Right, 
By which you Rule this Everlaſting Night; 

By theſe my Tears and Pray'rs, which once could 
Once more 1 beg you to-releaſe my Love, [moye, 
Let her a little while with me remain, 

A little while, and ſhe ts yours again. 

The Date of mortal Life is finiſh'd ſoon, 

Swift is the Race, and ſhort the Time to run, 
Inevitable Fate your Night ſecures, 

And ſhe, and 1, and all, at laſt are yours. 


0 ſung the Charming Youth, in ſuch a Strain; 
But ſung, and. charm'd the ſecond time in vain, - 


/ 
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No longer could he move the Pow'rs below; 

Loſt were his Numbers then, as mine are now. 
Torn with-Deſpair, he leaves the Stygian Lakes; 
And back to Light a loathſom Journey takes. 

No Light could chear him in his cruel Woes, 
Who bears about his Grief where- e' er he goes, 

In ſacred Verſe his ſad Complaints he vents, 

And all the Day, and all rhe Night laments. 
Inceſſantly he ſings, whoſe moving Song 

Draws Trees, and Stones, and liſt' ning Herds along. 
The Sylvan Gods, and Wood-Nymphs ſtood ai 
And melting Maids were ravifh'd at-the Sound. 
All heard the wondrous Notes, and all that heard, 
With utmoſt Art addreſs'd the mournful Bard. 
Not all their Charms his Conftancy could move, 
Who fled the Thoughts of any ſecond Love. 
When mad to ſec him flight their raging Fire, 

To mortal Hate converting fierce Deſire, © 
With their own Hands, they made the Youth expite. 3 
Such Proofs, my Delia, would 1 gladly give; 


Fot thee I'd. Die, without thee will not Live; 


ve felt already the ſevereſt Smart 
Death can inflict, for it was Death to part. 
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Wha: Souls about to leave their Bodies bear, 
Forc'd to forſake their leng-loy'd Manſions there; 
The dying Anguiſh, the Convulſive Pain, 

And all the racking Tottures they ſuſtain; 

And moſt of all, the Doubt, the dreadful Fear, 
When thruſt out thence, to go they know not where; 
My Soul ſuch Pangs, ſuch ſad Diſtractions knew, 
Forc'd by deſpairing Love to part with you, 

Fix'd on that Face where I could ever dwell, 
Charm'd into Silence by ſome Magick Spell, 8 
I. ſigh'd and ſhook, and could not ſay Farewel. 
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Down my ſad Cheeks did Tears in Torrents roll, 
And Death's cold Damp-ſate heavy on my Soul. 
My trembling Eyes ſwam in a native Flood, 
As faſt as they wept Tears; my Heart wept Blood. 
All Signs of deſp' rate Grief poſleſs'd my Face, 
My ſinking Feet ſeem'd rooted to their place, 7 
And ſcarce could bear me to the laſt Embrace. 
Gods! where was then my Soul? that parting Kiſs. 
Was both the laſt and deareſt Taſte of Bliſs. 
Ah! ſince that fatal time, 1 could not boaſt | 
Of Love, or Life, ot Soul; all, all is loft. 
When the laſt Moment that 1 had to ſtay, 
Call'd me, like one condemn'd to Death, away. 
With ſtaggering Steps 1 did my Path purſue, 
Yet oft 1 tuen'd to take another View, 7 
Oft gaz'd, and ſigh' d, aud murmur d out Adieu. 


| 
| 
| 
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PARTING 


Achilles and Deidamis. 


Achilles had a long time Iain diſguis d like a Hö. 
man, in the Court of Nicomedes King of Bithy- 
nia, raking #uſe of that Habit, the better to. carry 
on his Amours with Deidamii, Nicomedes's 
Daughter, but he was at laſt diſcovered by the 
Subtilty of Ulyſſes; who putting a Sword into his 
Hands, which he wielded. too dexterouſly for 4 
Woman, ß betray'd him, and carried lim to the 
rojan War, the Greeks having been warn'd-by 
the Oracle, that Troy ſhaul never be taken, m- 


N 7 TW | ET: 5 : 5 * 
H Us young Achilles, in Bithynia's Court, 


T Had made à private, and a long Reſort: 

Dreſs'd like a Maid, the better to improve, 
With his fair Princeſs, undiſcoverd Love. 
Where Hours and Days, he might ſecure receive 
The mighty Bliſs that mutual Love could give. 
Where in full Joys the Youthful Pair remain'd, 
And nought, awhile, but laughing Pleaſures reign'd,; 
*Till at the laſt, the Gods were envious grown, 
To ſee the Bliſs of Man ſurpaſs their own, 
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All Greece was now with Helen's Rape alarm'd, 
And all its Princes to revenge her arm'd. | 
When ſpiteful Pow'rs foretold them, their peſcent 
Would be in vain, unleſs Achilles went. 

In vain they might the Phrygian Coaſts invade, J 

Scale Troy in vain, no Onſet could be made, 
That ſhould ſucceed, without that Hero's Aid. 

And now, Vlyſſes, by a crafty Slight, _ _ .. th 
Had found him out in his Diſguiſe's ſpight.,” | 
Who tho? betray'd by his Unhappy Fate. 

Had too much Senſe of Honour to Retreat. 
Which when bis Charming Deidamia knew, 
She to her late diſcoverd Loves ffew. 

On his dear Neck her ſnowy Arms the hung, 
And fireaming Tears awhile zeſtrain'd her Tongue. 
But at the laft her diſmal Silence broke, | 
Theſe mournful Words the weeping Princeſs ſpoke, 


Whither, ah! whither would Achilles fee“ 
From all he's deateſt to, from Love, and me? 
Are not my Charms the ſamel the anni e 
Have, E loſt mine? or, has Belle na mores - 
Se, let me pot ſa poorly be forſook ,. 

view me, view me, with. your den Lock. : 
Would you, ae ftom theſe Emb ae 
Is Glory grown. ſo Strong; or 1 ſo Weak? - 


Gay: not your only Call, 1 feat, . . — 

Lou go to meet ſome other Miſtreſs there. 
"Go then, Ungrateful, tho* from me you. fly... 
Yow'll never meet with one ſo fond as 11 * 


But ſome Camp Miſtreſs, laviſh of her Charms, 
Devoted to a Thouſand Rival Arms. 

Then will you think, when ſhe is common grown, | 
On Deidamia, who was all your oo .. 
Thus wilt 1 claſp thee co my panting 1 ag 
And thus detain thee to my Boſom MER he's 


[ 
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And while 1 fold thee thus, and titus diſpenie = 
Theſe Kiſſes, to reſtore thy wand' ring Senſe, £ 
What diſmal Sound of War ſhall faatch thee hence? 
What tho' the Gods have order'd you thall go, 
Or Greece return Inglorious from her Foe? | 
Have not the ſelf-fame cruel! Gods decreed, 

That if you went, you ſhonld as ſarely Bleed? 
Then fince your Fate is deſtin'd to be ſuch, 

Ah! think, can any Trey be worth fo much ? 

Let Greece, whate'er the pleaſe, for Vengeance give, 
Secure at Home ſhall my Achilles live. 

Troy, built by Heav'nly bands, may ſtand, of falls 
You never ſhall obey the Fatal Call. 

Your Deidamia ſweats you mall not go, 

Life would be dear to you, if ſhe were fo; 

If not your own, at leaſt my Safety prize, / 
For with Achilles, Deidamia dies. 


All this, and more, the lovely monrnful Maid 
Told the fad Youth, who figh'd at all fhe ſaid. 
Tet would he not his Reſolution break, 

Where all his Fame and Honour lay at Stake. 

Now would he think on Arms; but when he deere 

A fide-long Glance on her he was to leave, | 
Then his tumultuous Thoughts began to jar, 

And Love and Glory held a doubrfal War. 
Till with a deep-drawn Sigh, and mighty courfe 
Of Tears, which nothing elfe but Love could forte, 
To the dear Maid. he turns his wat*ry Eyes, 

And to her ſad Diſcourſe, as fad: replyes. 


Thou late beſt Bleffing of my joyful Heart, 
Now grown my Grief, ſince 1 muſt now depart; 
Behold the Pangs 1 bear; look up, and fee 
How much 1 grieve to go; and comfort me, 
Curſe on that cunning Traitor's ſmooth Deceit;. 
Whoſe Craft has made me, to my Ruin, great. 
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Curſe en that Artifice by which I fell, 
Curſe on theft Hands for wielding Swords o well. 
Tho' 1 ſhould 'nOer ſo fit for Batrel prove, 
All my Ambitions to be nt for Love. | 
In his fofr Wars 1 would my Life beguile, 8 


With thee contend in the rranſporting Toil, 
Raviſh'd to read my Triumph in thy Smile, 
Bokdly Pd ſtrive, yet ev'n when conqu' ting, yield 
To thee the Glory of the bloodleſs Field. 

With liquid Fires, melt the rich Beauties down 
Rifle thy Wealth, yet give thee all my own.” 

So ſhould our Wars be Raptute and Delight; 

But now Pm ſummon'd to another Fight, 
'Tis:not my Fault, that 1 am fore'd aways 
But when my Honour calls, I muft obey. © 
Durſt 1 not Death and ey'ry Danger brave, 

J were not worthy of the Blifs 1 have. 

More Hazards than another would 1 meet, 

Only to lay mere Lawtels at your Feet. 
Oh! do not fear that 1 fhonld faithlefs prove; - 
For Yon, my only Life, have all my Love. 
The thought of Tou ſhall help me to fubdue, 
1'11 Conquer faſter, to return to ou. 

But if my Honours ſhould be laid in Duft, 

And 1 muſt fall, as Heav'n has ſaid 1 muſt x 
Ev'n in my Death, my only 'Grief will be, 

That 1 for ever ſhall be ſnarch'd from ther. 
That, that alone, occaſions all my Fears, 

Shakes my Refolves, and melts me into Tears, 
My beating Heart pants to thee, as I ſpeak, 
And wiſhes, rather than depart, to break. 

Feel how it trembles with a panick Fright : 

Sore it will never fail me thus in Fight. 

I cannot longer hold this fond Diſcourſe, 

For now the Trumpets ſound out ſad Divorce. 
Sound er*'ry Trumpet there, beat ev'ry Drum; 
Uſe all your Charms to make Achilles come, 
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Farewel---- Alas! 1 have not time to tell 2 
How wondrous loath 1 patrone mare. Tarcvel, 
Remember me, as lil remember you, 
Like me be Conſtant, and like me be True: $ 
hy I ſhall ne er be gone; Adieu, an 


n ABSENCE. 


Happy that am'rous Youth, whoſe Miſtreſs. hears | 
His ſwelling Sighs, and ſees his falling Team. 
What Savage Maid her Pity can deny; - 855 11 
A* breaking Heart, and a ſtill Areaming ye, 
Abſent. alas! he. ſpends. them all in van, 15 
While the dear Cauſe is ign tant of his. ain, 4 
Yet wretched : as he is, he might be „n 
Would he himſelf contribute to his Reſt. * 
Would he reſolve to ſtruggle thro' the Net, "ys 
And, but a while, endeavour to forget. 
But his mad Thoughts run ev Pailage Ger, 
And ankious Mem ty makes his Paſſion more. 
Ferplexiog.. Mem'zy, that renews: the Scene 
Of his paſt Cares, and keeps him ſtill in rain. 
2 poor. Wietch perpetually . r 
And bever lets Uphappy Lovers reſt; reg 
Lets them no Fangs, no cruel Suff rings loſe, 
But Heaps their paſt, upon their preſent MOI. ; 
Such was Leanger's Mem'ry, when remov'd, 
And ſugger'd. by the Seas, from. all be. lord. A 
The gather'd Winds h | wrought. the. Fempeſt 58. 
|  Toſs'd, up the Ocean, and obſeut d the SKF . 
And at this time, with. ap, impetuous Sway, 72 
Pour'd forth their Forces, and poſſeſo d the Sea, 
When the bold Youth food raging on the Beach, 
To view the much-loy'd Coaſt he could not reach, 
His reſtleſs Eyes ran all the Diſtance o'er, 
And from afar diſcern'd his Here's ToW Tr. 
Thrice, Naked in the Waves his Skill be try'd, 
And Gove, as he was us d, to ſtem Fa, Tide. . Is 
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But makliog Billows ohm preſent 8 
And riſing up againſt. him, daſh'd. men 

Then lie a gallant Soldier, forc d to go, 

Full of brave Wrath, from a prevailing: 1 
Again, to Town, he makes his ſad: Reſoit, „ 
To ſee what Ships would looſen-from- the Port, ' + 
Finding but one durſt launch into the Seas, ö 
He writes. 4. Letter, ES _ a cheſs, $© 
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R this ʒ yet be not troubled, ohen you read; 
Tour Lover comes not; in his Letters Renk 
On you all Health, all-Happineſs attend, 0 


Which I would, much, much rather bring; than ſed. | 


But now theſe envious Storms obſtruct iy Way; 

And only this bold Bark durſt put to Sea. 

I too had come, had not my Fatents Spyes 

Stood by, to watch me with: ſuſpicious Byes. 

tgw many ar: Days and Nights are b, 200 T 
L was ſuffer'd to behold youllafts i 1 = 

Ye ſpiteful Gods, and Goddeſſes, cho E er 

Tout wat' ry Courts within the ſpacious Deep, 
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Why; at-this'rime, are all the Winds broke forth Þ 
Why ſwell the Seas beneath the furious North > 
»Tis Summer now, when alt ſhoutd be rene; 

The Skies unclouded, undiſturb' d anne. 
Winter is yet unwilliag to appear, 

But you invert the Seaſons of the Tear. 

Yet let me once attain the wiſtf d- — 
Out of the now Malicious Neptune reack 
Then blow, ye Winds; ye troubled Billows roar; 
Roll on your angry Waves, and laſh the Shotes 
Ruffle. the Seas, drive-the Tempeſtuous Air; 

Be one continu'd Storm, to keep me there. 5 
An! Here, when tq you my \Courſs is bent, 

1 ſeem to fiide along a ſmooth Deſcent, 

But in returning thence, I clamber up, 

And ſcale, methinks, ſome lefty Mountain's top. 
Why, when our Souls by mutual Love are join'd, 
Why ate we ſunder's by the Sea and Wind? 
Either make my AH your Retreat, A 
Or let your -Seffos be my much-loy*d Seat. 

This Plague of Abſence I can bear no more, 
Come what can come, I'Il ſhortly venture o' er. 
Not all the rage of Seas, nor force of Storms, 
Nothing, but Death, ſhall keep me from thy Arms, 
Yet may that Death at leaſt ſo friendly prove, . 
To float me to the Conſt of het 11ove. ; 
Let not the Thought occaton any Fear; 14 
Doubt not, I will be ſoon, and ſafely, there: 
But till that time, let this employ your Hours, 
And ſhew you, that I can be none but Fours. 


Mean while the Veſſel from the Land withdrew, - 
When Heav'n took Pity on a Love fo true: 
The Winds to blow, the Waves to toſd forbore, 

In leaps the tauiſtid Touth, and ventures oer 


With a gere date ro de fanher ka 
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Vos to the Pert the psoſp'rous Lover. a 
And fajely after all his Teils artives. : A 
Diſſolvd in Bliſs, he lyes the hrodoag Wight, c 
Melts, Languimes, and Dies in vaſt Delight. | 
But that Delight my Muſe foibears to ling, 
She knows the Weakneſs of her Infant Wing. 

As. when the Painter trove to draw the Chief 

Of all: the Grecians, in his height of Grief; 

In ev'ry Limb the well-ſhap*d Piece — 

But coming to the Face, his Pencil fail c. 
There modeſtly he Raid, and held; for n 

He ſhould not reach the Wee he fancy?d theres 
But round the mournful Head a Veil he threw,  - 
That. Men might gueſs, at what he could not _ 
So when our Pleaſure: ziſes to Exceſs,” - 

No Tongue can tell it, and 10 Pen expreſs. -. 

Love will not have his Myſteries reveab' d, In 
And Beauty keeps the Jays it gives, coneeal' d. — 
And 'till thoſe Joys my Dalia lets me Na N 

To me _ ſhall cominue ever 10. , 


Ah! Delia, would indulgent Love decree, 
Thy faithfut Slave that Heaw'n of Bliſs with thees 
What then ſhould be my Verſe? what daring flights 
Should my Muſe take? reach what Caleftial heights? 
Now in Defpair, with drooping Notes ſhe fings, | 
No dawn of hope to-raile her on her Wings. 
In the warm Spring the warbling Birds: rejoice, 
And in che ſmiling Sun ſhine tune theit Voice. | 

Bask'd in the Beams, they ſtrain their tender Throat, 
Where chearful Light inſpires the charming Notes; 
Such, and ſo charming ſhould my Numbers be, 
If you, my only Light, would ſmilr on me. 

Your Influence would inſpire as mering Airs, 
And male my Song as foft aud ſrant as i. 
Would you: but. once: auſpicioufſly- incliae 
To RIS = Fame, who only — thines 


* 
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1d ſing ſuch Notes, as none” bat you could teach, 
And none but one who loves like me can reach. 
Secure of you, what Raptures could I boaſt? 
How wretched- ſhall 1 be when you are loſt? 

Ah! think what Pangs deſpairing Lovers prove, 
And what a bleſs'd Eſtate were mutual Love. 
How might my Soul be with your Favyour'rais'd ? 
And how in pleaſing you, my ſelf be pleas*d? 
With what Delight, what Tranſport, could 1 burn? 
Did but my Flames receive. the leaſt return, | 
How would one tender Look, one pitying Smile, 
Or dne kind Word from you; reward my Toil? 
It muſt, and would your tend*reſt-Pity more, 
Were you but once convine'd how well 1 Love. 
By ev'ry Pow'r that reigns and rules on _ 

By Love, the mighty'{ Pow'r of all the Sky; 

By your dear Self, the laſt great Oatch, I = ah 
That acither Life, nor Sonl, are half ſo dear. | 
What need I theſe ſuperfluous Vows repeat? 
Already ſigh'd ſo often at yout Feet. 

You know my Paſſion is ſincere and true, 

I love you to exceſs; you know 1 do. | 

No Tongue, no Pen; can what 1 feel expats, i 
En Poetry it ſelf maſt make ir leſs. 


Lou haunt me ſtill, where-ever. I remove. 


There's no Retreat ſecure from Fate, or ho 4/4 
My Soul from yours, no diſtance can divide, 

No Rocks, nor Caves, can from your Preſence hide. 
By Day, your lovely Form fills all my Sight, 

Nor do 1 loſe you, when 1 loſe the Light, $ 
You are the charming Phantome of the <6, 09 

Still your dear Image dances in my view, 

And all my reſtleſs Thoughts run ſtill on you, 


You only are the ſleeping Poet's Dream, 


And when awake, you only are his Theme. 4 
Were I, by ſome yet harder Fortune, hurl' d 
To the temoteſt Parts of all the World; 7 

The 
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Did only two of all the World 
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The coldeſt Northern Clime, the Torrid Zone, 
should hear me ſing of you, and you alone. 
That pleaſing Task ſhould all my Hours employ, 
Spent in a charming Melancholy Joy. 
The Chorus of the Birds, the whiſy ring Boughs, 
And murm'ring Streams,ſhould join to ſooth my Woes; 
My Thoughts of you ſhould yield a ſad Delight, 
While Joy and Grief contend like Day and Night. 
With smiles and Tears, reſembling Sun and Rain, 
To keep the Pleaſure, I'd endure. the Pain. 
If ſuch Content my troubled Soul could know, 
Such Satisfaction, mix d with ſo much Woe; 


If but my Thoughts could keep my Wiſhes warm, 


Ah! how would your tranſporti 


Preſence, charm? 


Ho pleaſant would theſe pathlels Wilds rer, 


were you alone my kind Companion here? 
What ſhould E then have left me to 9 


Oh! what Society to wiſh for more? 


No Country thou art in, can Deſart be, 
And Towns are deſolate, depriy'd of thee.” 


Baniſh'd with thee, 1 could an Exile bear; \ 


Baniſh'd from thee, the Baniſhment lyes there. 
1 to ſome lonely Iſle with thee could fly, 


Where not à Creature dwells but thou and I; 


Where a wide ſpreading -Main around us roars, 


Beſprinkling, with its. Foam, our defact Shores; 


Where Winds and Waves in endleſs Wars engage, 


And high-wrought Tides roll with Eternal Rage; 


Where Ships far off their, fearful Courſes fteex, \.. 
And no bold Veſlel ever ventutes near. 
Should riſing Seas ſwell ovet ev'ry . or 450 0 
Were Mankind in a ſecond Delags 1s loſt,.. | 


urvive,. © . 
Only one Man, one Woman left alive ;- 


And ſhould the Gods that Lot to-us x mg 1 
Were 1 . and my e B90 $ 4:1 od 
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Costentediy 1 mould my Fate embrace, 

And would not beg them to tenew our Nate; 
All my moſt ardent Withes ſhould implore, 
All I ſhould ask from each indulgent Pow'r, 
Would be to keep thee ſafe, and have no more. 
Tour Oruelty occafions all my Smart, 


Tout Kindneſs could reftore my bleeding Heart. 
Yon work me to a Storm, you make me Calm; 


Tou give the Wound, and can infuſe the Balm. 
2 you 1 boaſt, of you alone complain, 

My greateſt Peafare, and my greateſt Pain. 
When-efer you ieve, 1 can no Comfort know, 
Aud whert you firſt are pleas' d, 1 muſt be ſo. 
WH you ate well, there's no Diſeaſe 1 feel, 
And 1 enfoy no Health, when you ate III. 


What-&& Jou do, my Actions does dirett = 1 | 
je 


Your Smile can raife me, and your Frown 


Whom- er you Love, I, by the ſelf-fame Fate; 
Love too; and hare, wharever Wretrch yorr hate. 


With yours, my Wiſhes and my Paſſtons join, 


Your Humour, and your Int'reſt, all is thine. 


I ſhare in all; nor can my Forrines be 
Unhappy, let bur Fortune ſmile on thee. 
You can preſerve, you only can deſtroy, © 
Increaſe my Sorrow, br create my Joy. 

From yon, and yorr alone, my Doom Tin 


87 are the Star, whofe lufſnence tales my Fate. 


and ny Life depetd, 
— mw pews 


= 
No Toil would be tov gtear, no Task too Hard, 


Were you at laſt co be my rich Reward.” 

In ſerving you, I'd ſpend my lateſt Breath, 
Brave any Dahget, run on any Death. 45 
I live but for Föhr fake, and when 1 dye, 

All 1 lf pray For, ts, may you you be by. 

No Life, li "> with thee; can Gurt? 


No Death can pleaſe, like Dying in thy ſight, 


no rtrote, when yours muſt end, 


PA 
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Oh / when 1 muſt, by | Heavy 'n's ſevere Decree; 
Be ſnatch'd from all that's dear, befnatch*d from thee, 
May'ſt thou be-preſent, to diſpel my Feat, 
And ſoften with thy Charms the Pangs 1 bear. 
While on thy Lips I pour my parting Breath, 
Look thee all o'er, and claſp thee cteſe in Death; 
Sigh out my Soul upon thy panting Bree, 11 
And with a Paſſion not to be expreſs*d, 7 
Sink at thy Feet into Eternal Reſt, 
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T HE Vocal Nymph this lovely Huntſman rad 
As he into the Toils his Frey putſu d. 5 
Tho' of the pow'r of Speaking firft-debart'd, 
She could not; Hold from nf ting what ſhe heatd, 
The Jealous Jane, by her Wiles betray? d,. - 
Took this On on the deceitful — 
O 2 
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For when ſhe might have ſeis'd her faithleſ Fore, 
Often in am*rous Thefts of lawleſs Love:; 

Her tedious Talk would make the Goddeſs ſtay, 
And give her Rivals time to run away : | 
Which when ſhe found, ſhe cry d, For ſuch a Wrong, 
Small be the pow'r of that Deluding Tongue. 
Immediately the Deed confirm'd the Threats, 

For Eccho, only what the hears repeats. 


Now at the Sight of the fair Youth ſhe glows, 
And follows filently:where-e*er he goes. 5 
The nearer ſhe purſu'd, the more ſhe moved 
Thro' the dear Track he trod, the more ſhe loy'd, 
Still her Approach enflam'd her fierce Deſire, 

As Sulph*rous Torches. catch the Neighb'ring Fire. 
How eften would the ſtrive, but ſtrove in vain, 
To tell the Paſſion, and confeſs her Pain? 

A thouſand tender things her Thoughts ſuggeſt, 
With which fie would have wood; but they, ſup- 
Forwant of Speech, lay buried in her Breaſt, (preſt. ?. 
Begin ſhe could not, but ſhe ſtaid to wait 

Till he ſhould ſpeak,” and ſhe his Speech repeat. 
Now ſeveral ways his young Companions gone, 
And for ſome-time Narciſſus left alone 
Where are you all? at laſt the hears him call; 
And the trait Anſwers him, Where are yes all? 
Around he lets his wandring Bye- ſight roam, 

But ſees no Creature whence the Voice ſhould game. 


Speak yet again, he cries, is any nigh? 
Again the mournful Eccho anſwers, 7. 


Why come not you? ſays he, appear in view; 


She haſtily returns; Why come not you ? 


Once more the Voice th' aftoniſh'd Huntſman try'd, 


Louder he call'd, and louder ſhe reply'd. 
Then let us join, at laſt Narciſſus faid; 


Then les us Jin, reply*d the navi d Md. 
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Searce had ſhe ſpoke, when from theWood; the ſprung, 
And on his Neck with cioſe Embtaces hung. 

But he with-all his Strength unlocks her Fold, 

And breaks unkindly from her feeble hold: 

Then proudly eries, Life ſhall this Breaſt forſalze, 
E'er you, looſe Nymph, on me your Pleaſure take. 
On me your Pleaſure take, the Nymph replies, 

While from her the diſdainful Huntſman flies. 
Repuls'd, with ſpeed ſhe ſeeks the gloomieſt Groves, 
And pines to think on her rejected Loves. | 
Alone laments her ill requited Flame, 

And in the cloſeſt: Thickets ſhcouds her Shame, 
Her Rage to be refus'd yields no- Relief, 

But her fond Paſſion is enereas' d by Grief. 

The thoughts of ſuch a Slight all Sleep ſuppreſs'd, 
And kept her languiſhing for want of Reſt: 

Now pines ſhe quite away with anxious Care, 
Her Skin coatraRts, her Blood diſſolves to Air, 
Nothing but Voice and Boges ſhe now retains, 
Theſe turn to Stones, but ſtill the Voice remains: 
In Woods, Caves, Hills, for ever hid ſhe lyes, 
Heard by all Ears, but never ſcen by Eyes. 


Thus her and other Nymphs, his proud Diſdain, 
With an unheard-of Cruelty had flain. 
Many on Mountains, and in Rivers born, 
Thus periſt'd underneath his haughty Scorn: 
When one, who in their Suff rings bore a Share, 5 
With ſuppliant Hands addreſs*d this humble Pray'r: 8 
Thus may he Love himſelf, and thus Deſpair. 
Nor were her Pray*rs at an ill Hour preferr'd ; 
Rhbamnuſia, the Revengeful Goddeſs, heard. 


Nature had plac'd'a Cryſtal Fountain near, 
The Water deep, but to the bottom clear: 
Whoſe Silver Spring aſcended gently. up, 

And bubbled ſoftly to the ſilent Top: 
O 3 
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The Surface ſmooth, as Icy Lakes appear d, 
Unknown by Herdſman, undiſturb'd by Herd. 

No bending Tree above its Surface grows, 

Or ſcatters thence its Leaves, or broken Boughs; 
Yer at a juſt convenient diſtance ſtaod, 

All round the peaceful Spring, a ſtately Wood, 
Tho whoſe thick tops no Sun could ſhoot his Beams, 
Nor view his Image in the Silver Streams : 


Thither from Hunting, and the ſcorching Heat, 


The wearied Youth was one day led by Fate. 
Down on his Face to drink the Spring he lyes; 
But as his Image is that Glaſs he ſpies, 5 
He drinks in Paſſion deeper, at his Eyes. 

His own Refledtion works his wild Deſire; 

And he himſelf ſets his own ſelf on Fite. 

Fix'd as ſome Statue, he preſerves his place, 
Intent his Looks, and motionleſs his Face. | 
Deep thro* the Spring his Eye-halls dart their Beams, 
Like Midnight Stars thag twinkle in the Streams. 
His Iv*ry Neck the Cryſtal:Minour hows, © 4 
His waving Hait absve the Surface flows, / > 
His Cheeks te ſlect the Lilly and the Raſe. 

His own Perfection all his Paſſions mev'd, 

He loves himſelf, who for himſelf was low d; 
Who ſecks is {ſought 3 who kiodles the delizes 

Is ſcorch'd bimſeif; who is admit d, admires; 

Oft would he the decenful Spring embrace, 

And ſeek to ſaſten an that lovely: Face. 

Oft with his down-thruft Amas be thought to fold, 
About that Neck that fill daludes his holCd. 
He gets no Kiſſes from: thoſe: cor ning Lips. 

His Arms graſp nothing, from himſelf he flips. 

He knows not what he views, and yet purſues 

His deſp rate Love, add burns for what be views. 

«<< Catch net ſo fondly at a fleeting Shade, 
And be no longer by our ſelf betray'd ;. 


- 


& It borrows all it has from you alone, 

« And it can boaſt of nothing of its own: | 

% With you it comes, with you it ſtays, and ſo 

« Would go away, had you the power to go. 

Neither fot Sleep nor Hunger would he move, 

But gazing ſtiſl, augments his hopeleſs Love: 

Still o'er the Spring he keeps his bending Head, 

Still with that flatCring Form his Eyes he fed, 

And ſilently ſurveys the treacherous Shade. e 

To the deaf Woods, at length, his Grief he vents, 

And in theſe Words the wretched Youth laments. 

Tell me, ye Hills and Dales and Neighb'ring Groves, 

You that are conſcious of ſo many Loves; x 

Say, have you ever ſeen a Lover pine _ 

Like me, or ever knew.a Love Jake mine? | 

1 know not whence this ſudden Flame ſhould come; 

1 like and ſee, but ſee I know not Wm: 

What grieves me more, no Rocks, nor rolling Seas, 

No ſtrong-wall'd Cities, nor untroden Ways, 

Only a ſlender, Silver Stream,deſtroys, _ _. 

And caſts the Bar between our ſundred Joys. \ 

Even he too ſeems to feel an. equal Flame, 

The ſame. his Paſſion, his Defices the ſame: 

As oft as I my longing Lips-inclige 

To join with kis, his mountyto meet with mine, 

So near our Faces and our Mouths approach. 

That almoſt to our ſelves we ſeem to touch, 

Come forth, who-&er thou art, and do not fly 

From one ſo paſſionately fond as 11 

Bye nothing, to deſerve yaus. juſt Dildain, 

But have been loy'd, as 1 love you, inyains 

Yet all the Signs of mutual Love you give, 

And my poor Hopes in all your Actions live: 

When in the Stream our Hands I ſtrive to join, 

Yours ſtraight aſcend, and half way graſp at mine. 

You Smile my Smiles; when 1 a Tear let fall, 

Lou ſhed another, and conſent in all; 
9 4 
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And when I ſpeak, your lovely Lips appear- 
To utter ſomething, which I cannot hear. 
Alas! *tis 1 my (elf; roo late 1 fee, © 

My own deceitful Shade has ruin'd' me. 
With a mad Paſſion for my ſelf I'm'curs'd, 
And bear about thoſe Flames 1 kindled firſt, 
In ſo perplex d a Caſe, what can 1 do? 

Ask, or be ask d? ſhall 1 be woo'd, or wooe? 
All that 1wiſh, I have; what would 1 more? 
Ah! 'tis my too great Plenty makes me Poor. 
Divide me from my ſelf, ye Powers Divine! 
Nor let his Being intermix with mine. | 

All that 1 love, and with for, now retake; 

A ſtrange Requeſt for one in Love to make! 
1 feel my Strength decay with inward” Grief, 
And hope to loſe my Sorrows with my Life: 
Nor would I mourn my own untimely Fate, 
Were he 1 love allow'd a longer Date 

This makes me at my cruel Stars repine, | 
That his much dearer Life muſt end with mine. 
This. ſaid, again he turns his watry Face, 

And gares wildly in the Cryſtal Glas, 
While ſtreaming Tears from his full Eye-lids fell, 
And, drop by drop, rais*'d Cireles in the Well: 
The ſeveral Rings, larger and larger ſpread, 

And by degrees diſpers'd the fleeting Shade ; 
Which when perceiv'd, Oh whither would you go? 
He cries; ah !"whither, whither, fly you now? 

Stay, lovely Shade, do not ſo cmel prove, 

In leaving me, who to Diſtraction love: : 
Let me ſtill fee what ne*er can be poſſeſs'd,” 

And with'the fight alone my Frenzy feaſt. 

Now frantick with his Grief, his Kobe he tears, 
And Tokens of his Rage his Boſom bears; 
The.cryel Wonnds on his pure Body ſhow, 

Like Crimſon mingling with the whiteſt Snow: 


— 
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Like Apples with  Vermillion-circle's airipe, | 
Or a fair Bunch of Grapes not fully cipe. 
But when he looks, and ſees the Wounds he made, 
Writ on the Boſom of the charming Shade: 
His Sorrow would: admit of no Relief 
But all his Senſe was ſwallow'd in his Grief, 


As Wax, near any kindied Fuel plac'd, 
Melts, and is ſenſibly perceiv'd to waſte: 
As Morning Froſts are found to Thaw away, 
When, once the Sun begins to warm the Day - 
so the fond Youth diffolves'in: hopeleſs Fires; "| 
And by degrees Conſumes in vain Deſizes: + _ 
His lovely Checks now loſt their white and red, 
Diminiſh'd was his Strength, his Beauty fled z. 
His Body from its juſt: Proportions fell, 
Which the-ſcorn'd Beche lately Joy'd fo well, 
Tet' tho? her firſt Reſentments the retain d, 

And til! remember'd how ſhe was diſdain d; 22 
She ſigh'd, and when the wreeched Lover ery'd, 
Alas; Alas, the woful Nymph reply d: 
Then en with cruel-Blows, his Hands would ond | 
His tender Breaſt, ſhe ſtill reftor'd the Sound, 
Now hanging &er the Spring/his drooping Heads | 
With a ſad Sigh, theſe. dying Words he faidz 
Ah! Bey, belov?d\ in vain! Theo“ ali the Hain 
ECCHO reſounds, Ah ! "Boy, belov'd in van 
Farewel, he cries'; and with that /Word-he: e 50 
_ Farewel, the miſetable Nymph reply cw. 
Now pale and breathleſe on the Graſs- he lyes + 
For Death had ſhut his Self-admicing Eyes. 
Now wafted over to the Stygian Coaſt, | 
The Waters there reflect his- wandring Ghoſts. 715. 
In loud Laments his weeping Siſters mommm 
Which Ecche makes the Neighb' ring Hills teturn. 
All Signs of deſp'rate Grief the :Nymphg. cxpreſs,, 
Great rr r 
3 * | 
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"The STORY of 
* and H. ermaphraditus : 


oy * 0 M THE. 
F ourth Book of Ovid's Metamerpboſer. 


HE jovely Salmaci a Fountain own d, » 
A Nyniph with ev*ry blooming Beauty croun d. 

Unpractis d in the Ghaſe, untaught to throw 

The thrilling Dart, or bend the ſtubborn Bom. 
Never en in Races on the Plain, 4 

Nor ever with: Diana d Train. 
Oft would her Siſters ſay, Riſe, riſe for vi 
And join with m in ſome labotious Game. 
Seize ona "Quiver, or a pointed Spear, FP 
Hunt the wild Boar, ot chace dhe tim 1 Deer „ 
No Quiver would me ſeize, noJevclin ſhake, 

No Toyl induse, in no Fatigte paitake.  .. 
But iu ker Fountain is her {ole Nelight, 

For there ſhe baches by Day, and zeſts hy Night, 
Still an chat liquid Glaſs het ſelf the dteſs d, 
And ſeatn'd fromehence, what Look bec 2 
Now ir this Lawn, her lovely Limbs ,azzay'd, 
Sretch'd at their length. on the ſoſt Moſe v ete laid 
Thio” the 2 Robes, 10 the full view 

display d. 
Now languiſhing the lyes, and. gathers Flowers, 
Pluck*d from the comers Sides of Neid ing 
Bewetss 

Thus was the byſied, * ſheichane'd toſer 
The * Son of Hermes paſſing by. 

At the ſight, ſhe found her Wiſhes fr'd, .. 
And the fair Youth, as ſoon as ſeen, de d,. 


. 


ret would ſhe. gt approach, tho nd to meet. 


Tho? ſhe cauld ſcarce hold back her eager Fect. 


Till ſhe might ſuſt her mmoſt Skill heſto ww 
To make her Beauties to advantage hows s 
Uſe all her Axt to let her Charms apres 
Who, without Art, might well be reckon'd fair. 

At laſt attix d ſhe. comes, at once ſhe. breaks 
Into theſe moying Words, and meltingiy he ſpeaks.: 


Such Charms, dear Youth, dwelliny out lovely Faces 
cannot think you born of Human Re. 
If then a God, deſcended from above. 
You are not, ſute, le than the God of Lo . 
But if you ſpring not from the Race divine, 
If come from any of 8 mettal Line 
Happy, thrice happy, muſt thy Parents be, 
And all thy Kindred bleſs'd, and praud of thee; v- 
Bleſt were that M man's Breaſts dh fed thee david; + 
In whgſe fond Arms thy Infancy; was nuts d.. 
But more Oh! :infinitely more than all the teſt, 
Muſt the fair Panset of thy Bed be bh h! 
If there be ſuch, let us the Bliſs divide, N 
. 
If not alteady. Nuptial Voss,, 
Seal hem withme, make me the joy ful ouſe. [made 
Here ſtop ' the Love · ſiek Nymphs whole Boldaes 
The bechful Youth biuſb, for the things ſhe ſaid. 
Still Lovehier in his Blat es loo d the BO +: 
still her Deſites grew-ftgreer to enjoys. e 
So hluſhes Fiuit vpon the Sunny- idee.. 
$0 lv' ry, ſhews with-deep Vermilion dy d. 
80 in Eolipſes looks: che lak ting Moon,, hah 7 
When ſtaln'd with red, ber &raggling Face idle. 
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The Hiſtory ef Love: 
Diſdainfully” he flies het fond Embrace;  5- 
And cries, with bumful Anger in his Face, e 
Forbear looſe Nymph, or P11 forſake the Place. 
She, at that Menace from the Man the lov'd, 
Reply'd, Tis yours, fair Touthz-and ſo removed. 
Jet · at ſome diſtance, in a Thicket hid. 
The Maid obſerv'd what- e' er the Charmer aid. 
Who now believing that he was not ſeen, 
With bolder Steps ttips o' er the Flow'ry Green 
Now to the Banks of that delightful Stream, [came, 
Which the Fait Nymph that loy'd him, own'd; he 
Dipt in his Feet, and thence by ſmall degrees, 
Pleas'd with the warmth, he waded to the Knees : 
Then back unto the Banks again he goes, 
Down on the Ground his Silken Garments throws, & | 
And to the raviſſꝰd Maid, all, all the Man he ſhows. 5 * 
His Naked Charms her wond'ring Sight ama d, 
Who now vith more impatient Longings gaz d. 
Her Eyes boot Fires, and thine with ſparkling flames, 
As when the Sun plays on the Silver Streams, - 7 
Or chen a Cryſtal-Glaſs reflects the Beams. 
Mad to poſſeſs her Bliſs, about to fly . 
To ſeize, and faſten on the Lovely Bo,, [2 
She burns with the delay of: the tranſporting Joy. 
No from the Flow'ry- Bank, on which he Oy - 
The lovely Youth leap'd- down into the Flood. 
His skilful Arms fupport his ſnowy Limbs,” 
Seil! glitt”ring thro? the Streams in which oy frims. 
Like Iwty Statues which the Life ſurpaſs, - /-- - 
Or Lilies covers with a Cryſtal. Glaſs; 
He's mine, he's mine, the raviſſt d virgin cries; 0 
And ſtrait diſtob'd of all, impatient flyes, 2 
And plunging in the Flocd, purſues her Joys. 
Now o'er his Neck: her circling! Armsſhe caſt, - 
Now threw them lower, o'er his ſtrugling Waſte. 
Her twining Limbs on every ſide me wound, 


Lock d him all Oer, and. | eas af around. 
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So when a towring Eagle's Talons beer 
% A Snake cloſe grip'd, and hiffing thro” the Air; 

% About his: Nerk the curling Serpent elings, 

And ferters with. his Tail his: ſpacious Wings. | 


Still, tho” detaiw d. the Boy the Bliſs denies; - 
Still druggles to reſiſt the Virgin's Joys. Be 
In vain you ſtrive, ſhe cries ;' this proud Dian, 
Foolifh, ingrateful Youth; is all in vain. 7 1 
Grant, ye good Gods, no day, no time may Gia 
Me ſever'd from this Youth, or him from me. | 
To the Maid's Prayer pep idee Gods inclin'd;y 
Strait -into one their different Forms were — 


And as they mingled Souls, their Bodies join d. 


The PASSION OH. 


SCYLLA for MINOS: 


n onos 


Eighth Book of 0Y/1D's Metamarphiſer. 


A von? with ſounditg wills creſted Bands, 
The ſacred Fabrick of Apolle's Hands. 


His Harp laid by, the Strings their Airs diſpenſe, 
And yocal Stones receiv*d their Vertue thence, 

This Scylla, in the time of Peace, aſcends, 4 
And thence her Look o et all the Lawn extends: 
Now with Delight ſhe views the ſpacious Town;- - 
Noy;:pleas'd with dropping little Pebbles down, 
n ſweet Muſick from the warbling Stone. 


= 
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In times of Wars the ſelf · ſame Proſpect yields 
The pleaſing horror of the bloody Fields. 
Long had they now in equal Balance hung, 
And doubtful Victory depended long. 
This gave her leiſure to diſcern and know 
The ſeveral Leaders of the Neighb' ring Foe; 
Minos their General, moſt of all ſhe knew, 
Moxe than à virtuous Virgin ought todo. 
Whether his Helmet glittet'd from\afar,. 
And with its waving Feathers threatned War. 
Whether his Hands, his mining Sword would wield,. 
Or his ſtrong Arm raiſe his refulgent Shield. 
Whate'er ſhe ſaw him do, ſhe ptais'd, and low d, 
And kept him ſtill in view, where-e'er he mov'd. 
When-e'er he ſhook a Spear, or caſt a Dart, 
She knew not which excell'd, his Strength, or Art: 
When-c'er he drew a Shaft, ſhe'd ſwear, that ſo 
Ew'n Phabus would himſelf diſcharge his Bow. 
But when his naked Viſage he diſclos'd, 
His charming Face 0 publick View expos d; 
When on his foaming Horſe he rode the Plains, _ 
Ruling with $Kilful Hands the ſtubborn Reigs;. , 
Then like tempeſtuous Seas her Paſſions roll, 
Mad her ſick Brain, and rack her troubled Soul. 
Happy, the calls the Conrſer which he preſs'd; 
Happy, the Launce he couch'd within his Reſt ;. 8 
Happy, the Vamplate that ſecur d his Breaſt, 
Now, would ſhe think of flying to the Foe, 
And would have, gene, had the 2 vag to go. 
Now, headlong from the Tower her ſelf have ſent, 
And ventur'd Life, to reach her Lover's Tent, - 
Open. the bazen Gates, when Love infpia'd,, 
Or act what -er the Foe ſhe loyd, delir'd; 
Silent. cee ſage with a diſtzaRted Lack... 
Till Laon gave het 15416, and thea fic fake, 
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In this unhappy War; and faral Strife 
I know not which to yield to, Joy or Grief. 
Tho' *tis my Fate to love my Country's Foe, * 

1 had not ſeen him, had he not been fo. 

Yet. might they let their fierce Contentions fall, 
And making Peace, make me the'Pledge' for all. 
Minos and I once join'd, out Wars might ceaſe; 
And that Alliance fix a laſting fee. 4 
Well might your Mother's Charms a God ſubdue, 
If ever the could charm, dear Youth, like you.” 
Happy! thiice happy? had 1 Nen te gy* 1 2 
To.yonder Tents, where the lord Foe doe pe.” 
Id cell the dear Diſturber of my Reſt, 

All that 1 feel, could it be all exptefſs , „ 
And pour my Soul into the Charmer's Breaſt. 
Give all 1 can to make him once my on 
All he ſhould ask; all; but my Fathers Crown; 
This Love mall ceafe, theſe fteree Deſires mall die, 


E'er I by Treachery my Wiſh: enjoy. mite 64 BY 
Yet when a generous Foe diſputes the Field; © 

It is not ſafeſt to teſiſt, but yieldg chai 
The tragick Deſt'ny of his darling Son. oe 


Has brought at laſt theſe fatal Miſchiers on. 

In a juſt Cauſe, his vengeful Sword he draus, 
Strong is his Army, to maintain his Cauſe. 

Needs muſt my charming Hero proſperous prove; 
Then let him owe his Conqueſts to my Love. 
Thus Thouſands will be ſav'd, who elſe muſt bleed; 
And daily periſh, if the. Wazs proceed. 

Minos will thus be ſafe, and 1 bleſt; 

Elſe he, may chance 20 periſh with the reſt. 

Some raſh unknowing Hand his Spear may dart 
Againſt my too, too vent'rous Heroe's Heart. 

For who, without concern, his Wounds could ſee? 
Or who would wound him, if he knew *twas he>- 
?Tis then xeſoly'd; left ſuch a Chance ſhould fall 

On him I love ſo well, Pll hazard all, 
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My Country, and my ſelf, one Gift PII Joins» 

And make the Merit of his Conqueſt mine. 

To will is nothing, when we can't fulfil; 

For wretched want of Power, the things we will. 
The Gates are kept with a ſufficient Guard, 

And every Night my Father ſees them bart d. 

*Tis he deſtroys my Blifs; tis him I fear; 
Would he were with the Dead, or I were there, 
Might 1 (not j inj 'ring him) my Bliſs purſue? | 
Indulgent. Gods! but why invoke. 1 you? 

We our own Gods, have Power our ſelves to Mad 
And from our ſelves derive our own. Succeſs. 

The only way to proſper, is to date, 

For Fortune liſtens. not to lazy Prayer. 

Others enflam*d with ſuch a fierce Deſire, 8 
Have fore d thro? all, to quench theit raging Fire. 
Shall any other then more tes' lute ptove? | 
Thro' Fire and Sword, I'd force my way to Love. 
Yet to aſſiſt me here, I need not call | 

For Fire, or Sword; my Father's Hair is all. 

That, that muſt Crown my Joys, and make : 
Beyond whatever elſe can be poſſeſt, | 
es what. can be by my Words, 8 


PASTORAL ELzer 
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0 THE 


DEATH of DELLA 


Seam refarone Moſs, 2 vivet, ala 3 3 
Dam calum mn dum . amnis aquas. 
Tibulus- 


Berben ind Thytks. 
[lament z - 


Thyr, r AY wretched Swain, lye here; and hete 
| Preſs-not too fat Tout Strength, altea- 
dy ſpent, © 
Long has diſtracting Sorrow made me rove 
Thro' ey*ry deſart Plain, and diſmal Grove, [2 
Still Glent with exceſs of Grief, and Love; 
Feebly your trembling Legs beneath you go, 
And bend o'erbard*ned with their load of Woe: : 
Stay, and this Melancholy Grotto chuſe, | 
A proper Manſion for a mourning Muſe. 
Lay your tir'd Limbs extended on the Moſs, 
And tell the liſt' ning Woods of Delia*s'loſs:; 
Here, the ſad Mufe: need no Diſturbance e L 
Fot not a living thing inhabits here. | 
Muſick may give your Sorrows ſome Relief. 
And I, by liſt ning to you, ſhare your Griefe 
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Daph. What Muſick now can my ſad Numbers 
What Muſe invoke? alas! my Muſe is loſt. (boaſt? 
Long fince my uſeleſs Pipe was thrown aſide, 

My Reeds were broke that Hour that Delia dy'd. 
From ker alone their Inſpitation came, 

She gave the Verſe, and was the Verſes Theme. 
Fot evet ſhould, my. Sorrows kee me dumb, 
Silent as Death, and huſh'd- as Delia's Tomb, 
Did not the force of Love unlock my Tongue, 
Leſt her dear Beauties mould zempain unſung. 

Her Charms let ev'ry Muſe conſpite to tell, 
And that; onge dene tet ey Nufe farcyel.! 7 
This #he-laft "Tribute of -my Verſe I bring, - 128 
To ing her Death, and then no more to ſing. 


Ye purling Streams, with gentle Murmurs flow, 
Let Lambs forbear to bleat, and Herds to low. 
Let all in eaſie mournful Numbers move, 

Let all be ſoft, and artleſs-as my Love. 


Be Rill.ye Winds, or. in ſoft, Whiſpers-blow,. 2 


* 


Oh!/be was ev'ry wax divicely- fair, 
Charming in Perxſon, and in Soul-fincere, - 
She was, alas! mote than the Muſe can tell, 
Well 3 Love, and was belev'd as well. 
She was, alas! theſe Tears that Saying dravs, 
Oh! tis a nel, killing Word; She was. | | 

Now ſhe no more muſt tread the fow' ry Plains, 
No more be gar d at by admitting Sins? 
No more, the choice Flowers, and Daiſies chuſe, 
Or pluck the Paſtute for her tender Ewes. . 
Say, ye poor Flocks, how often have ye flood; 
And from: her lovely Hands receiv'd your Food 
Now ye no more from thoſe-fair Hands muſt feaſt, 
Thoſe Hands, which gave the Flowers a ſweeter Taſte. 
Mourn ber, by wham ye were ſo often ſedd,, 
And cry with me, The'Shepherdels is dead. 
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This the laſt Tribute of my Verſe I bring. 
To ſing ber Death, and then ve mere to ſing. 


Weep for her loſs, relenting Hear" u, and l 
Time with our Tears; Heav'n ſeems apace to weep. 
In murm' ring Drops the mournful Rain diſtills, 
And ſable Clouds wrap round the. Sides of Hills. 
The Goat fotbears to browze the tender E Fe 
Will drink no langer of the falling Dew. 

No Morning Larks their mounting Wings diſplay, 
Or cheer with warbling Airs the dusky Day. 
On dropping Boughs ſad Nightingales complain, 
Join in my Songs, but ſing like me, in vain. 

In doleful Notes the mum' ring Turtles coo, 
Each of them feems t' have loſt a Delia too. 
The melting Air in Miſts its Sorrows ſhews, 
And cold damp Sweat the Face of Earth bedews. 
With Teats the River-Gods enlarge their Spting, 
Swans in ſad Strains on felling Waters ſing. 
In Sighs the God of Winds his Baſſi on vents, 
This the laſ Trebute af u Verſe: i nm. 

Te ſing her Dea. and then ud more. ts — 


How often an the Banks of Silver aneh 
My Eyes on hers, and hers upon the teams, & 
Has the Rood lit” ning, when l told my Flames? 
How often has a ſudden, ſidelong Lokk. . 
Seem'd to confeſs ber Pity, when I ſpoke? 
Pity 1 had, though 1 cou' d never move, 
In het cold Bieaſt, the leaſt return of Love. 
Pity from her, moßse Welcome did receine, 
Than all the Love another Fair could give. 
And it was ſoma, ſome ſmall Relief, o ſee 
She lov'd not ethers, tho! the herd ene, 
* gentle Thames, haw often have 1 Rood... 
nen dear Rel ection in your: leads ba 
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When on her Face 1 durſt not gaze for fear; 
How often have 1 look*d, and found it there? 
How often have I wiſh'd my Verſe might prove 
Smooth as your Stream, vhene'er I writ of Love? 
Say, how your courteous Waves would never flow - 
Oer any Path where the was us'd to go. 

Now let your River, like my Eyes; run o'er, 
Inſult with faller Tides the deſart Shore; [more. 
And drown thoſe Banks, where Delia walks no 
This the laft Tribute of my Verſe 1 bring, 

3% e 3 


Fold your filk Leaves, and hang your drooping 
Shut up your Sweets, and ſeem; like Delia, dead. 
Let Spring run backwards, and the Vintage blafl, 
Let conſt ant Showers lay all the Country waſte. 
Let Flames unto the Center downwards tend, 
And let the Floods, unteſs'd by Winds, aſeend. 
Let all things change, and wear another Face, 
Let Nature not appear the ſame ſhe was. 
Let Fowl to dwell beneath the Waters try, 
And let the watry Herd attempt to fiyyz - 
Let Wolves protect the Floeks upon the Plains.. 
Let baſhful Virgins-woo diſdainful Swains: 

Let ſavage Death its Cruelty purſue; | 
And, ſince my Delia's dead, let me die toe. 
This the laſt Tribus ef my Verſe I bring: | 

| To fing her Death, and then 0 gre >, 


See, where the God of Love all Cad derer, 
His ſmoaking Torch -extingniſh*d-with his Tears; 
Well may he weep for his declining Power, 
His Charm is done, ſince Delia is no more. 
Thro' her he conquer d, and thro' her he reigu d; 7 


Blue Violets; 150 bluſhing Roſes fade, rRead; 2 


Her Beauties his decaying Sway ſuſtain'd, | 
And ſhe-now- gone, his Empire is . 
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See, where Diana, with à ſtately Train | 
Of goodly Nymphs, deſcends upon the Plain: 
Each of them weeps, and leans upon her Bow, - 
And mourns her fellow Delia wanting now. b 
The Goddeſs grieves to ſee her Train decreas d, 
And ſwelling Sighs ſhake ev'ry Virgin Breaſt. 
-Ughurt, they let the Stags beſide them-paſs, 
Nor follow. Boars that tempt them to the Chaſe. 
In ſeveral Forms of Woe their Grief they vent, 
And all with me for Delia's Loſs lament. 
This the laſt Tribute of my Verſe 1 bring, 
Te ing her Death, and then no more to ſing. 


Look yonder, where the lovely Nymph is laid, 
I'll go, and on her Earth recline my Head, > 
Choak with my Sighs, and haſten to the Dead. 
Come hither all ye Swains, with Garlands come, 
Four out your Kickeſt Perfumes on her Tomb. 

Let Myrtles on her Grave -unplanted grow, 

In ready Wreaths for every Lover's Brom. 
Let Flowers; unknown before, be daily fee + 
To raiſe their: Heads above the ſpacious Green, 
Millions of blooming Sweets her Earth ſurround, + 
And balmy Gums diſtil upon the Grun. 
Here let the tunefut Muſe for evet ceanſe, 
To give unutterable Sorrow place. 
Let Sighs and ficeaming Tears teſume their courſe, 
And my ſad Eyes be their Eternal Source. 

V1! go, and chuſe ſome melancholy Cave, 

As undifturb'd and ſecret, as the Grave. 

T'll feaſt mine Eyes with nothing fair on Earth, 
Nor ſhall my Ears hear any ſound of Mirth. 
Farewel ye charming Choriſters, that dwell 

In ſacred Groves; ye watbling Birds, farewel. 
Adieu ye Nymphs, adieu ye Fellow-Swains, | 
Ye Silyer-Streams, ſweet Swans, and flow'ry Plains; 


91e The Hiſtory of Love. | 
Farewel all -happy-Days, and ſmiling Honrs, . 88 
Refreſhing Valleys, and delight ful Bow'rs - 5 
Adieu to ev'ry Grotto, every Grove, 15 2 | 
Adieu to Foetty, adieu to Love. o 


f 
Eau A ois Hiſtory of "Love. 


£ 4 " # 
- 1 . % * * 


i — 
- WE Q Se” 7 2 


1 Hg. 8 
8 n 


Cc a 
* 2 9 | as l - F 
at . 4 py y : : - <> © " + rw @ 2,4 77 
819 X- 181 1 546 N.. _ is 1. * YU 7 „ 4 ,, > $ nf 2 4 
- # * Cf 
4 «a** av #4 o 
2 * * & *® 297 7 4 \ 4. 2 — Y he BY: 4. - 
” . * - 
* * 127 _ I a. — 
1 4 4 * 1 tn J 7 13 194 


— — 


. —— ͤ DT «⅛˙q—ęmçi1̃ . TT OE—_—_ TS 


en 


nner HEY 


2 


* 


"Lad. oh 


4 
al 
a ih 


- 2 n : | 
Fs L [ - P . = pegs Mts, 
- i 2 * * vg, = 
' 


— 
o 
wh 


I 


4 


* — IA GGUS , 


a | In Püree B OOKS. 


1 


77 nlated into Engliiſh Perſe 
By ſeveral Hands. 


= Nec luſiſſe pudet. Hor. 


„ LON 
Printed in the Year MDCC XIX. 


— — 


hk. —_ _— 6 K—— 


a 


r 


* 


7 


— 


— LE. 


— 


44 


»...4 e 


* 


. 


SA i 


* 
<- 7 C4 * 
4 
= 4 * N , - 
145 * ; LET * : 
. 
7 
TF 


" * 4 8 — 


Ni or 4 * 


B 0 0 K . 


5 * 9 A 


28 8 
© 6 — 2 12 n Fee 5 Wh 
* A -w 4 j4 7 A bo \ * — 10 2 
1. 15 E G = L 5 
W 


** 


ere, 2 2 
Nen e wais Lig 1 


a subject ſute. 
AR A j Sir Fech far every. Verſe the Mabe 
deſign'd, 


But =_ Tavakbit when he.ſaw,ny Mind, 
From ev'ry Second Verſe a Foot purloin d. 
Who 125 SY, ee 17 - 
ſect 7 mmands * 3 
N Ly * 2 85 i \ 


* 


«of 
A 


V 


Se d. in Miner vas, Arms to Battel move; 
Ot. Manty Pallas from that Qween ſhou'd take. 
Her Torch, and o'et the dying Lover ſhake. 

In Fields as well may Cynthia ſow the Corn, 

Or. Ceres, wind in Woods the Bugle Horn, 

As welh may Phzbxs quit the trembling Stzing, 

For Sword, ànd shield; and Mars may learn to Sing. 
Already thy Dominions are too large; 

Be, not ambitious of a Foreign Charge, 

If thou wile Reign o'er all, and ev 'ry where, 
The God of Muſick for his Harp may fear. 

Thus. when with ſoaring Wings 1. ſeek Renown, 
Thou pluck't my Pinions, and 1 flutter down. 
Coy'd 1 on ſuch mean Thoughts my Muſe employ, 
1 want a Miſtreſs, ot a blooming Bpy. 

Thus I: complain'd; his Bow the Stripling bent, 
And choſe an Arrow fit for his Intent. 
The Shaft his Purpoſe fatally | mpg | 

Now, Poet, thęre's a Subject for thy Muſe, 

He ſaid: (too well, alas, he knows his Trade,) 
Eot in my Breaſt a Mortal Wound he made, 

Far hence ye prond Hexameters remove, 

My. Verſe is pac'd, and tramell'd into Love. 

. With Myrtle Wreaths my. thoughtful-Brows- incloſe, 

"While in unequal Verſe 1 Sing wy Woes, ©» 
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c 0 tt \ Mr. C * En en, * 
Mee te ae * | 
2 Ak! shy ſo refileſs on my Bed of dent 
& do 1 wiſh to ſleep, but wiſh in vain? 
* am 1 all the tedious Night in Pajp?. 
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Book 1. ov Amour. 


What Cauſe is this, that Eaſe, that Reſt denies? .. 
And why my Words break forth in gentle Sighs? 
Sure I. ſhould know if Love had fix d his Dart, 1 
Or creeps he ſoftly i in with, treach*rous Art, 2 7 
Andthen grows Tyrant there, and wounds theHeart?, 


*Tisſo,the Shaft ſticks acep, and galls my wed; 
*Tis Tyrant Love, that robs my Thoughts of Re 
Well, ſhall 1 tamely yield, or muſt 1 fight? | 
III yield; 'tis Patience makes a Burthen light; 
A ſhaken, Torch grows fierce, and*Sparks ariſe; 
But, if unmov'd, the Fire looks pale, and dyes. 
The hard · mouth d Horſe ſmarts fot his fierce Piſd. 
The Gentle's ridden with a looſet Rein. 
Love ſmooths the Gentle, but the kietee teblalms ; 
Ke fires their Breaſts, andfills their Sotils with TT. 
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I yield, Great Love, my former Ciithes' forgive; © 
Forgtt my Rebel Thoughts, and let me live? Fc 
No need of Force: 1 willingly obe, 
And now unam'd, malf ptöve no Sidious Pies Tl 
Go take thy Mother's Doves, t Myrtle Crown, . 
And, for thy Chariot, Mar, ſhall lend bis Own; ; 
There thou ſhale fir in thy triumphant Pride, ro 
And, whitſt glad Shouts reſound on ey'ry ſide, "> 
Thy gentle Hands thy Mother's Doves ſhall guide. 
And there, to make thy Glorious Pom e Te 
A Train of ſighing Youths, and Maids ſhall wait, 
Yet none complain of an unhappy, Fate. 
There newly conquer d I, fill frem my Wound, ,” i 
Will march along, my Hands with Myrtle bounds 
There Modeſty, with Vails thrown o'er her Free 11 
"Now doub!y bluſhing at her own Diſgracez. ö 
There ſober Thoughts, and whatſoc'er diſdains 
Love 2 mall feel his Power, 8 beat his Chains: 
Then all ſhall fear, all, b t re ce 
Jo Triumpbe be the p 2 9 Mid er 
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318 Ovid" Anbar. Book I. 
Thy, conſtant Guards, ſoft Finty, Hope, ard Fear, 
t, and ſoft Carkſſes ſhall be'there; 

ww ſtrong ( Guatds' ate Men, and Gods d'enhrown; 

Theſe gonquei fot | thee, Love, and theſe alone - 
Thy Mother, from the Sky, thy Ponip ſhall mod 
And ſcatter ſweeteſt Roſes in thy Face: | 
There Glorious Love mall ride, profiſeſy dre 
With all the richeſt Jewels of the Eaſt? 
Rich Gemms thy Quiver, and thy Wheels infold, 
And hide the P9ocnels « of the” aff x Gold. 
Theil Thou, Malt. 6nd tet many, then” thy bann 
Shall ſcatter thouſan 17 7055 on tender Bae 
Thy Shafts themſelyes w ,thy nelptb'ring* Fire 
Will catch Men's Breaſts, 11 51 W warm Defice: 

ns con qu ing Bacchns looks in Indian Groves, 

He drawn by Tygers, Thou by mutt rig Doves. 
Well then, ſince I too can encreaſe thy Train, 
spend not thy Force on me, and Rage in vain; 
Look on thy Kinſman Ce/ar's happy Slaves, 
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By Mr. G Ror sin, 
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E juſt, deaf Wa: Wen ind d 
Doi e e Cale why 1 ſtiould evet love.” 

1 46˙ 15 of at yout cold Difdain're 

Nor dür Love, do y drt uffec mine. 

1 dare — alm at moôtc exalted Fliſs, | 

And Vena will beftow her Voraty this. 

Take Hum, who will for endleſs woe it es ſerves _ 
Take bi, whoſe N aer herne 
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„essen err 


Bock I. O vans Amonre-: | 39. 5 
Tho? no latin Names r 

Who am but of Equeſtrian ages born SJ 
Tho? a fey, Plows.ſexye.my, paternal, Ml e. 58 
Nor my mall Table meg Diſhey yields : 

Yet —— Ph „ ee ee t Ning, 

Are all my; Flieg 927 a _ * > rn" 

And Love's ay 4 d, at "wall —— thing. 
Heay'n knows, dear Maid, 1 loxe no other Fair; 

In thee lives 15 72 Love, my, 3 lyes there, ; 
Oh! may. I by indulgent Fate's, Decxee _ 

Wa thee lead. alli, my, Life, ang dye with, thee., i 
Thy Beauties yield me, my tranſporting. Theme, 

And while 1 celebrate, thy charming. Name, * | 
My Vezſe, ſhall as ſacred. as my, Name 1 
Fove's ſeveral e. his injur'd 4s, Wrongs, 

Are made immortal in his Poet's Songs. 
Verſe ſtill, reveals, whence, Ledg's, Elames began. 
Rais'd by the ſecret, Godhead in thg Swan. 
The Story of the Rape Europa bore, | PA 
Shall laſt, while, Winds; ſhall: Rage, or Waters. roar: - 
Your Name ſhall livelike theirs, while Verſe endures, - 
And mine be, eyes writ, and read with Yours. -- 
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To his 3 moeſe Husband is ignited to 4 Feat 


with them. The, Peet inſinucts. oe COR 
e | 


By Mr. DRYDEN 


Y ow Hozband. will be with us at the, Treats: 
Max that; be the la e wall Rat. 


320  Ov1vy's Amonrs. Bock I. 
And am poor 1, a Gueſt" invited there, 5 
Only to ſee, while he may touch the Fair? 
To ſee you Kiſs; and Hug your nauſeous Lord, 
While his lewd Hand deſcends below the Board? 
Now vonder not that 'Hippodamia's Charms, 
At ſuch a Sight, the Centauts urg'd to Arms: 
That in a Rage, they threw their Cups aſide, 
Aſſail'd the Bridegroom, and wou'd force the Bride. 
1 am not half 'a Horſe, (I wiſh 1 were :) K 
Yet hardly can from you my Hands forbear. 
Take, then, my Counſel;; which, obſerw'd, may be 
Of ſome Importance both to you, and me. 
Be ſure to come before your Man be there, 
There's nothing can be done, but come howe er. 
Sit next him, (that belongs to Decency;) | 
But tread upon my Foot in paſſing by. 
Read in my Looks what filently they ſpeak, 
And lily, with your Eyes, your Anſwer make, 
My lifted Eye-brow mall declare my Pain, 
My Right-Hand to his fellow ſhall complain, 
And on the Back a Letter ſhall deſign; 
Beſides s Note that ſhall be wiit in Wine. 
Whene'er you think upon our laſt Embrace, 
With your Fore-Finger gently touch your Face, 
If any Word of mine offend my Dear, 
Pull, with your Hand, the Velvet of your Ear, 
If you are pleas*d with what 1 do, or ſay, , 
Handle your Rings, or with your Fingers play. 
As Suppliants ule at Altars, hold the Board, | 
Whene'er. you. wiſh the Devil may take your Lord. 
When he fills ſor you, never touch the Cup; 
But bid th' officious Cuckold drink it up. 
The Waiter on thoſe Services employß; 
Drink you, and 1 will ſnatch it from the Boy, [been, _ 
Watching the Patt where your ſweet Mouth has” 
And thence, wich eaget Lips, will fuck it in. 
| | x | 


Hoh O yan Amenrs.') 3381 
if he, with Cloyniſh Mann eta thinks it t-. 107 
To ctaſte, and offers ,you;the naſty Bit, 5 N17 f 
Reject his greazy Kindneſs, nud reſtore. * 2:01 9H 
Th*-unfav*ry, Mozſel,he,had chew d. 3 1 N 
Nor let his Arms embrace your: Neck, not ret rg. 
Your tender Cheek upon his haizy; Breaſt. 
Let not his Hand within your Boſpm tre 
And rudely with ;your prenty Bubbigg PRpei 1! buys 
But. above all, get him eng, Kiſs, Teceing; on 01922 A 
That's an Offenge Lnever.can forgive. . 6 
Do not, © do not that ſwegt Month re go, bat 
Left 1 tiſe uy in, Arms, and ery, Lis mine. 4 
1 thali;thcuſt in þetwixr; and void of Fe,. 
The manifeſt. dult' ter will appear. 
Theſe things are plain to fight, but more 1 doubt 
What you conccal beneath your Petticoat. 
Take not hf Leg between your render Thighs, 
Nor, with-y6ur Hand, ptovoke my Foe to fiſe. 
How many Love-lnventions I deplore, 8 
Which 1, my ſelf, have practu d Al before? 

How oft have 1 been forc'd the Robe to ul 5 
In Company; to niake a homely ſhift. - Shes a 
For. a; bate Bout, Ul- huddled o'er. in, halle, . | 
While ober my Side the Fait her Mantle cat) 

You to your Hachand gell nat be. * Ins 
But, left, thee 3 Your Mange lea 


ere 1 will N wi there we cannot . m 
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thaps to Grubble, or at leaſt 10 Kils,. 80 
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3114 OV Hur. Bookl. 
For Nighe muff part ur) and wen Night is ceme; 
Tuck d underne th tis Artus, he leds yor R 
He locks yo i? 1 follow t6 the Door, 
His Fortufte ivy, and my own deplore. - 


He keſſfes you; he more than kifſes too; 


Th? outrag its Cutkold thing it alf his 7 | 
But, add Höt tc HW by; by yout Confer; 

And ler it ot de gin, bat otily"lait: - 

Return no Riffs nb mbwe if dhy fort: 

Make it a duft, and 4 Malignrnt Sport. 7 
Had 1 my” WI ne nöd nd) Fee, ak 
But ſlubbef Fer you? Biiſitteſs for my File: 

And what&tt Fofräue Hall this Night , 


Coakes me to wertes, by forefWeating” l. 


E U 5 . 4 


EST 


"a 32 


Was Nod#; HOT; fefr ith ie abt Firs 
Of ile Hot $th; 3 mote hot Beſtre, 
stretch id on ty" H&Wny Gosch 4 EE Was fald, 
Big with b Hunte of the loyely Maid. 
The Cüftins Bit Haff Or WA] a Light ler in; 
such as if Sades bf "Vrickeft G en i den; 
Such - remülhs; wen the Sur ffles nbay, 
Or w hen Nigkers zone, and ver it ĩs ut ply: | ai 
TWZL 92 7 Mode Ads mut be Allo d. 
where s 4% Hope ies guilty fend to Gd. 
And now 15. o cn did ipptat, ö 
Looſe oft Her Neck fell het divided Hair; i 
Looſe as het flowing Gown; that wantor'd' ifi wa! 
in ſuch a Gath} With fück a Grack, aid Mich, 


Pu by — — 


To her rich bed calle the Airs Seen. 


But when ſhe naked ſtood before my Eyes, 


What a \mooth Plain was on her Belly ſpread? 


Book I. Ovid Aar. 323 


So Lais look ' d, when all the Youth of Creces 
With Adoration did her Charms confeſa. 
Her enviquy Gown ta pull Way, I Uu d. 

But ſhe reſiſted ſtill, and fill dany' d; 

But, ſa. reſted; that ſhe ſeem'd to be 
Unwilling ta obtain the victory. 156 

So 1 at laſh, an eaſis Conqueſt bad, 1 tf 
Whilſt my fair Combatant ber ſelf betray d- 


Gods! with what Charms did ſhe my Soul ſurpriſe? 
What Snewy Arms did 1 both fee, and feels? 
With what sich Globes did her ſoft Boſom ſwell; 
Plump, as zipe Cluſters, roſe each glowing Breaſt, 
Courting the Hand, and ſuing to be preſt! 


Where thouſand little Loves, and Graces Play d! 2 
What Thighs! What Legs! But why ſtrive 1 in vain, 
Each Limb, each Grace, each Featme to explain? 
One Beauty did through het whole Body ſhine. 

I ſaw, admit'd, and preſt it cloſe to mine. 15 
The reſt, who knows not? Thus intranc'd we 125, N 
Till in each others Ams we dy d aua; 

1 me ſuch a one: Ny to ev Dal 
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36. open tbe Cate to Nen. 
* an venknown' Haud. 
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$Lave, if Thov bene of thy Chains word be x 
A grateful Office do to Love, and Me. 
Unbar the Wicker, and a Friend adm; 
The Trouble is not much, nor Favour gteat. 

1 ask thee not to ſpread the Foldings r | 
— it at ſar, PH ON. 14 Thee flide. 


324 O+v19's ür, Bo I. 
1 to Love's '\Labours have ſo lontz been us d. 
My Shapes are to a Lath's lank Size reduc d. | 
The ſmalleſt Crevice will my Bug neſs op” | 

It cannot be ſo trait, but 11 lip thro', © 
Love guides Me, when by Night 1 walk the Street, 
And, when 1 grope my Way, direts my Feet. 

By Night 1 was, a Youth, aftaid to walk, 9 
Frighted by Childrens, and old Nurſes Talle. 
1 wonder'd Men cou'd wandet in the 1 f 
And kept, for feat of Spirits, cloſe at Home. 

Love, and his Mother, when they knew my Care, 
Cry*d Fool, Thou ſhalt not long theſe Phantoms fear. 
Nor fear'd 1. long, for Love my Heart poſſeſs'd, 
Thoſe Viſions vaniſh'd, and my Terrors ceas'd. 

Nor Ghoſts, nor Scourers did 1 dread, but ſtrol'd 
The Streets a-nights, and grew in Tetil Ry” f 
Thee only do 1 fear, and trombling Rand 

To wait the Motions of thy tardy Hand. 

With. ſoſt Requeſt, thy Succout I implore, 
Nor ſue to 'Fove,' not dread the Thund' rer more. 
See, how the Gate is moiſten'd with my Tears, 
What Marks of my impatient Love it bears. 
Remeniber, when Thou for the Laſh wer't tripe, 
Who ſav'd Thee, at whoſe Suit Thou wer not whipt. 
Did not 1 Tooth thy angry Lady's Mind, i 
And make thy Peace? Be Thou to Me as kind. 
Think what ſofr Things' to move her Sont} 1 ſatd, 
And let them in her Pover's Favour plead, _. 
But Ah! the tender Things that tech her kind, 
Work no ſuch. Wonders on thy cruel Mind. 
Wou'dft Thou my friendly Offices repay - 

Fate 'throws a fair Occaſion in thy Way: + 
Unlock the Gate, the Morning will not ſtay, © 
Unlock the Gate and as Thou'rt kind to Me, 

So may thy gentle Lady prove to The. 
May ſhe to looſe thy hateful Chains incline, 
And ſtead of Water, be thy Potion Wine. 
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But what avail my ſoothing Words 2 Thy Ear 
Is deaf, Inhumane to my moving Prap'r. 


Your Gates with Poſts of ponFrous Oak are bars, 


As if your Houſe was for a Siege prepar'd. ' 
Why all this Fence, what Foe have you to feard | 
And why in Peace do you provide for War? 
Thus rudely if your Lady's Friends you treat, 


What Uſage muſt het Foes expect to meet? 


Unlock the Gate, the Morning will not ſtay, 
Valock-the Gate, and, Ou my Love Its A | 


By Treaty 1-woul enter, not by Foes 3 
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With Arms I come not, not with Foot, or Horſe. 


1 have no Aid, and Company have none, 
And were it not for Love, ſhould be alone. 


Where -e et 1g0, by Love l'm ſtill purſu'd, * | 11 


And cannot ſhake him from me, if I wou' d. 


He's of my Being nom become @ Pa. 


Dwells in my Veins, and evels in my Heart. 


My fey'tiſ blood, and kindled new Deſitre; 
My fluſhing Cheeks my riſing Fumes confeſs, 


And my dtopt Garland ſhews a Lover's Dreſs: 
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A Flowing Glaſs has fill d with genial Fir®+ +; 


What dreadful Ams ate theſe, and who would r 


To meet a Man, that's thus equipt for War? 
Unlock the Gate, the Morning will not . 


— the Nane and make no 2908 8 42 x 2 - 


Or is ĩ Sloth, or is ir Sleep, that eiae 


This Lett to Love, and pinions down. his Wings 


ky. elſe. do I in vain repeat my Pray'r ? 
16 it, thou. doſt. not, or thou wilt not hear? 
When firſt I waited at thy Gate, and thought - 
To *ſcape thy Cate, I was. at Miduight rang. 
With Oyer- Diligence, thou then look aſt out, 
To (pie whas LONG was 5. * Scout. 
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Theſe ate wild Gueſſes, thou rt perhaps employ'd 

More ſweetly, and enjoy ſt what 1 enjoy'd. 

And while l'm waiting with Impatience here, 

Thy envy'd Fortune's with the Faithleſs Fair, 

Oh for thy Pleafures, give: me all thy Pains, 

Let us change Chances, and be mine thy Chains. 
Unlock rhe Gate, the Kindnel will not fay, 

Unlock the Gate, and Kindneſs paſt repay. 


Hark; or 1 dream, or on hb Hinge I heax 
The Wicket turn, or Bolts unlooſen'd jar. 
I dream indeed, the Bolts as they were laid 
Stand nat; the Noiſe was by my Fancy made, 
Or by a Nomhern Blaſt, that hoarſe did groan, 
And with the Wind away my Hopes are blown: 8 
Oh that the Blaſt had broke the Barrier down. 
But all, alas! is huſhr, I hear no Sound, 
All in the Silence of the Night is drown*d; © 
Here, - hopeleſs of Admittance, I attend 
While on my Head the pearly Dews deſcend. 
Unlock the Gate, the Merning will not ſtay, | 
Unlock the Gate, 1 will no longer pray, | © 
But foree by Sword, and Fire my readier Way. 
What Need of Fire, and Sword? my ſelf alone 
More pow'tful, than or Sword or Fire am grown. 
Around your Heads ſhall faming Torches fly, 
By Jo ve, the Houſe ſhall burn, as well as J. 
Night. Love, and Wine encourage, and enflame; 
Theſe Triumph over Fear, and that o'er Shame. 
All Ways Pye'try*d, but all ſueceſsleſs prove; 
Nor Threats can fright thee, nor Entreaties move. 
Deaf to my Pray rs, as to my Tears thou'rt blind, 
Thy Gate is leſs obdurate than thy Mind. 
Unworthy of a lovely Lady's Late, 
Thou ſouldſt the Wicket of ſome Miſer watch. 
But ſee, the ruddy Morn begins to riſe, 
And paints with roſie Streaks the Eaſtern Skies. 
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While crowing Cocks the Bab ter's'Sloth: tevile; 
And fummon Wretehes to' their daily Tor. 

Throw chen, fond Min, thy fragtamt Cltaplet by, 
Aud let it 40 thy Lady's Thtemold lie! 

when in the Morn thy fuded Flow'rs: he ſpies: 

Kind Thoughts of me may in het Boſorti” riſe, 
perhaps (He may reſent her Porter's Grimme, 1 8 
And Frevel dirt here fo fl 1 ſpent my Tirhe, 
Whatever Cauſè to wiſh cher II F have; 
Farewell; e Bazy, er thou Diouſy Skar: 
Againſt me, t16* Tou ſfiut' ft thy Lady's: Gate, 

1 cannot one; tht ferves tity Miſtreſs, Rate. 
You Both, wh6 did againſt thy Hopes rebell, 

Ah Porter, Aid Ah eruel Gate, Fatewell. ny 
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Cone, if ye're Friends, and let theſe Hands be 
bound,. FX 7 | 
Which could with line Rage 4 vines — 
What more did Ajax in His Fury dd: 
When all the Sacted: grazing: Heid He-flew-3- * 
Or * He who ſpar'd not hei who: gave: hin Breath ; 
So ill the Son: reveng'd his: Facher's: Dtatn! 
Then 1 had broke the moſt” Religious Ties, 

1 5 to my Parents, and the Deities: 

I tore (O Heavy ns!) her finely braided Male: 5 
How charming then loo d the diſorder'd _ 
Sd SHalams in her Chaiſe is drann, 

Where the Uirchting Beaſts her dete one 
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So Ariadne, leſt upon the Shore, nisi 5s 
Does all alone her loſt Eſtate deplote, - [bore : 
Curſes the Winds and Seas, which perjur'd Theſews . 2 
Who would not then have rail'd, and talk'd aloud? - 
(Which to the helpleſs Ses might be allow'd;) 

She only did upbraid me with her Eye, 

Whoſe 1 Tears did want of Words ſupply, 5 
*T was but too much, (ye Gods) to make me die: 

O that ſome merciful, Superior Pon'r RAY 
Had firuck, me lame be fore that fatal Hout, 
And not have ſuffer'd me to pieree my Heart 

So deeply, in the beſt, and tend'reſt Patt; 

To make a Lady that Subjection o- , 
Which is not to the meaneſt Roman known; 

*Twas Diomed, who firſt a Goddeſs ſtrook, 

1 from his Hand that curs'd Example took; 

But he was far leſs Criminal than 1, 

1 was à Lover, he an Enemy: 


March like a Conqueror in Triumph now, == 3 


With Laurel-wreaths encompaſiing your Brow, 
And render to the mighty Gods your Vow ; 

So, as you Paſs, th' attending gazing Croud, 

By their Applauſe ſhall ſpeak your Courage loud; 


With ſtreaming Checks, and with diſhevelPd Hair, 5 
Throꝰ all her Grief, and Wounds moſt eminently fair. 
Such Lips were form'd for kinder Wounds, than theſe, 
Wounds:maile by Lovers furious Erftafies: 
Though like a Torrent 1 was hurry'd on, . 
A Slave to Paſſion, which 1 could not ſnun; 

I might have only pierc'd her tender Ear 1 2 d 
Wich threat ning Language, ſuch as Virgins fear; 
Fear having chill'd the Current of her Blood, 

Pale as a Perian Marble Statue ſtoocd [ Knees, 
The ſenſeleſs frame Then ſhook her trembling d 


Let yout ſad Captive in the Front appear, K 


As when the Winds do whiſtle thro' the Trees, 
Or ſofty carl the Surface of the Seas; 
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So ſlender Riiſhes, eaſily inclin'd, 

By ev'ry Blaſt are ruffled by the Wind; 

Tears, which Suſpence did for a while reſtrain, 
Guſt'd forth, and down her Checks the Deluge ran, 
As when the Sun does by a pow*rful Beam 
Diſſolve the Froſt, it runs into a Stream: 

The lamentable Object ſtruck me dead, 8 
And Tears of Blood to quench thoſe Tears 1 ſhed 2 
Thrice at her Feet the proſtrate Suppliant 5 

And thrice did the repulſe the Criminal 

What would 1 not, your Anger to abate, , 

Redeem your Favour, - or remove your Hate? 
To your Revenge ho Means'or Method ſpare; | 
Revenge, alas! is eaſie to the Fair: 

But leſt ſome eloquent remaining Sign 

Should ſtill reproach me with ſo black a Crime, 
Let no Diſorder in your Face appear, 

From your bright Eyes let there nor*ſcape à Tear, F 
And once again-compoſe your ſeatter'd Hair. 
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EL EGV VIIL He Curſes e Bawd, r 
going about to debauch his Miſtreſs. 


By Sir CHARLES SIDLEY. 


Here is a Baud renown'd in Vens's Wars, 
Arid dreadful ſtill with honourable Scars : 

Her Youth. and Beauty, Craft and Guile ſupply, 
Sworn Foe to all Degrees of Chaſtity ; 
Dypſas, who firſt taught Love - ſick Maids the Way 
To cheat the Bridegroom on the Wedding-Day,. 
And then a hundred ſubtle Tricks devis'd, | 
Wherewith the Am'rous Theft might be diſguis'd; | 
Of Pigeons- Blood, ſqueez'd from the, panting Heart, 
With Surfeit- Water, to contract the * 
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She knows the Uſe: whilſt, the good Man betray'd- 
With eager Arms hugs the falſe. bleeding Maid. 
Of Herbs, and Spells ſhe. tries the Guilty Force, 
The Poyſon of a Mare that goes to Horſe. 
Cleaving the Midnight Air upon a Switch, 

Some for a Bawd, moſt take her for a Witch. 
Each Morning ſees her reeling to her Bed, 

Her native Blue o' ercome with Drunken Red. 

Her ready Tongue ne' er wants an uſeful Lie, 

Soft moving Words, nor charming Flattery. 


Thus I o' erheard her to my Lucia ſpeak, 
Young Damen's Heart wilt thou for evet break? 
He long has lov'd thee, and by me he ſends 
To learn thy Motions, which he ſtill attends. 
If to the Paik thou go'ſt, the Plays are ill; 
If to the Plays, he thinks the Air wou'd kill. 
The other Day he gaz d upon thy Face, 
As he wou'd grow a Statue. in the, ace; 
And who indeed does not? like a new Star, 
Beauty, like thine, ſtrikes Wonders from afar.. 
Alas, methinks thou art ill-dreſt to Night, 
This Point's too poor; thy Necklace is not; right, 
This "Gown was · by ſome botching Taylor made, 
It ſpoils thy Shape; this Fucus is ill laid. 
Hear me, and be as happy as thoy'rt Fair, 
Damon is Rich, and what thou want'ſt, can ſpare. 
Like thine his Face, like thine his Eyes are thought, 
Wou'd he not buy, he might himſeif be bought. | 
Fair Lucia bluſt*d; It is a ſigu of Grace, MI 
Dypſas reply*d; that Red becomes thy Face. 


All Lovers now, by what they give, are weigh' d; 
And ſhe is beſt belov'd, that is beſt paid. 


The · Sun · burnt Latines, in old Tatiu“ Reign, 
Did to one Man perhaps their Love reſtrain, 
Vena in her Aue City rules, 

And all adorc her Deity, but Fools. 
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Go on, ye Fair, Chaſte only let ſueh live, 

As none will ask, and know not how to give. 
How prettily you frown ? Bat I'll ſpeak on, 
Hear me, another Day twill be your own. | 
Vertuous Penelope is faid t'have try d. 


Wich n ſtrong Bow, each luſty Lover's ſide. 


Nor did Lucretia kill herſelf for Rage, 

But Love of Tarquin, i in that colder Age. 

To the young Prince ſhe vow'd, ne er more to joyn 
In dull Embraces with het Collatinei 

To keep her Word ſhe dy- d-—-—— 

Life ſteals away, and our beſt Hours are gone, 
Eber the true Uſe; or Worth of them, be known, | 
Things long neglected of themſelves decay; 
What we forbear, Time rudely makes his e 
Beauty is beſt pteſerv' d by BExereiſe 5 
Nor for that Task can one; or few! ſuffice. - 


* 
0 


Wowdft thou grow Rich; thou muſt from manyrahe 5" - 


From one twere hard continually” ro'rake. /- 
Without new Gowns; and Coaches who can lived 


What does thy Poet, but new Verſes give? 


A Poet, the laſt thing trat Earth does breed; 

Whoſe Wit, for Sixpence, any one may read. 

Him that will give, to Hemer I prefet, 

To give is an ingenious Thing, 1 ſwear: 

Deſpiſe not any can'a Preſent make; 

It matters not from whom, but what we take. 

Nor wittf the Sound of Title be'thou' caught, 

For nothing can Hh empty Names be bought. oy 
Hang the poor Lover, and His / Pedigree; 

The thriving Merchant; or fat judge, give me. 

IF any beatdfeſs' Stripling! as a Night, 5 

And think thee paid with mutual Delight; 

Bid him go ern thy Price among tlie Men, 

And when he has it, come to thee again. 

Love truly none, but ſeem in Love with all, 

And at old Friends to thy new Lover rail. 
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Sometimes deny, *twill Appetite procure z 

The ſharp-ſet Hawks will ſtoop to any Lure. 
Then grant again, left he a Habit get 

Of living from thee; but be ſure thou let 

No empty Lover in: murmur ſometimes, | 
And as firſt. hutt, reproach him with thy Crimes. 
Seem jealous, when thou'ſt been thy ſelf to blame, 
*T will ſtop his Mouth, if thou the ficſt complain. 
All thou haſt done be ready to forſwear, 

For Lover's Oaths. Fair Vena, has no Ear, 
Whilſt he is with thee; let ſome Woman bring 
Some Indian Stuff, or Foreign pretious Things 
Which thou muſt ſay thou want*ft, and he muſt buy, 
Though for it ſix Months hence in Goal he lye. 
Thy Mother, Siſter, Brother, and thy Nutffe,- _ 
Muſt have à pull each at thy Lovers Purſe. - 
Let him from Rivals never be ſecure, b 
That Hope once gene, Love wilt not long endure, 
She him the Preſents by thoſe Riyals ſent, . 
So thall his Bounty thy Requeſt prevent. 64 
When he will give no more, ask him to lend, 
If he want Money, find à truſting Friend. 

Get Hangings, Cabinets, a Looking-Glaſe, 

Or any thing for which his Word will paſs. 
Praiſe theſe Rules, thou'lt find the Benefit 4 

J loſt my Beauty, e' e 1 got this Wit. 


I at that Word ſtept from behind the Door, 
And ſcarce my Nails from her thin Cheeks forhore. 
Her few Grey Hairs in Rage 1 vow'd to pull, 8 
And thruſt her drunken Eyes into het Skull. 
Toor in a Dungeon's Bottom mayſt thou rot, F 


Dye with a Blow with thy beloved Por, 
No Brandy, and eternal Thirſt thy Lot. 
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ELEGY IX. Of Love and War: | 


os Henry CROMWELL, E/q; 


RU ST me, my Aiticus, in Love are Wenz; 
And. cupid has his Camp, as well as Mars: 
The Age that's fit for War beſt» ſuits with Love, 
The old in both unſerviceable prove, 1 8 
Infirm in War, and impotent in Love: f 
The Soldiers, which a General does require 
Are ſuch as Ladies would in Bed deſire : 
Who, but a Soldier, and a Lover, aan 
Bear the Night's Cold in Show'rs of Hail, and Rain? 
One-in continual Watch his Station 
Or on the Earth in broken Slumbers ſleeps; 
The other takes his ſtill repeated Round - : 
By*s Miſtreſs's Houſe --- then lodges on the Ground: 
The Soldiers long, and tedious Marches make; 
The active Lover, for his Miſtreſs* Sake, 
Will any Toils, and Dangers undergo 3 
Not-rmgged Mountains, nor. untzodden Snow, 
Rivers by Floods increas'd, no raging Sea, c 
Nor adverſe Winds can evet make him ftay, 2 | 
When Love commands, and Beauty leads the Way. 
Soldiers, and Lovers, with a careful Eye, 
Obſerve the Motions of the Enemy : 
One to the Walls makes his Approach in Form, 
Puſhes the Siege, and takes the Town by Storm; 
The other lays his cloſe tS celia's Fort, 
Preſſes his Point, and gains the-wiſt'd-for Port: 
As Soldiers, when the Foe ſecurely lyes | 
In Sleep, and Wine diſſolv'd, the Camp fſurprize 4 
So when the Jealous to their Reſt remove, 
And all is huſht, ---- the other ſteal to Love: 


334 


As Agamemnon {aw Caſſandra paſs 
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Uncertain is the State of Love, and War, 
The Vanquiſh'd rally, and their Loſs repair, c 

Regain the Ground, and rout the\Conqueror. 
You then, who think that Love*'san idle Fit, 
Know, that it is the Exerciſe of Wit: 
In Flames of Love the fierce Achilles burns, 
And, quitting Arms, abſent Briſeis mourns : 
From the Embraces of Audremache 
Went Hector azm*d for War, and Victory: 


With Hair diſhevell' d, and diſorder' d Dreſs, 1. 
H' admir'd the. Beauties of the Propheteſs: 
The God of War was caught in th A&, of Love; 2 
A Story known to all the Court above : 
Once did 1:;paſsmy;Hours in Sloth, and Eaſe, 

Cool. Shades, and Beds of Don could only pleaſe; 


I left alittle rafting Thoughts behind, 


When a conimanding Btanty xais' d my Mind, 7 
18 
! 


And to her. Service all my Heart reſign d: 
Since, like an active Soldier, have L ſpent 
My Time, in Toils of War, in Beauty s Tent ; - {7 
And for ſo ſweet a Pay all; Dangers.underwent :- 
You ſee, my Atticus, by what I prove, 
Who. would not live in ldleneſs, — muſt love, 
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Helens when to Tray ſhe did eſcape, 
And Greeks, with Fire, and. Sword purſu d the 
As Leda, when the God his Love-trick pray d, 
Vnderthe Figure of a Swan, betray d; | 
As Ampmone, wand ring oder the Plains, 


4 ape; 


That-rucal Bait, admir d by all theSwinss 
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So fair was Tou, ſo much in Love was I, 
I ran to the Extreams of Jealouſie, | 
Fear'd Eagles, Bulle, and er'ry Shape that Fove - 
Had Cer transform*d himſelf into, for Love: 
Now, free from Love or Fears, my Mind's at eaſe, 
Nor does that Beauty any longer pleaſe. 

{This Humour, you may ſay, is won@rous ſtrange, 
And ask the Reaſon of this ſudden Change: 

Once⸗ hen your andeſigning Heart was kind, 

Fair was your Face, and perfect was your Mind; 

But now the ſlighter Beauties of the Skin 

Do yield to the prevailing Vice within : 

Love is a Child, who uſes no Deeeit, 

Nor wears he Cloaths to cover any Cheat, 

Accepts: no Bribes ;----why for a-wretched Fee 

Should you then proſtitute his Deity? | 
Make Venn, to her Son ſetve ev*ry Day, . 

And drudge i'th' meaneſt Ofſiees for Pay? 8 

x Theyꝰ te ſoftly bred, and would not Work, but play: 

8 The Whore, to hom each Purchaſer has Right, 


Forces for Gain deeaying "Appetite, 
Yet there's a Baud to whom the Spoils accrue; 
She fain would ſhun; chat you by Choice purſue ; 
Theſe ſordid Ways the very Brutes reprove, 
Who by their Practice teach you how to Love; 

| The luſty Bull his Female does enjoy, 

Nor can 4 Bribe their mutual Loves deſtroy : 

f. Woman alone rejoices in the 'Spoll, 4 
And makes Advantages of ev'ry Smile, 
Rates at her Pleaſure the high-priz'd Delight, 
And Men muſt parchaſe ev'ry happy Night; 

Yet does ſhe meet him with as much Deſire, 

hy And no leſs fierce, and raging is the Fire. 
Since with an equal pace our Paſſions move, 
Why ſhould one buy, and th? other ſell in Love? 
Why ſince the Pleaſure's mutual, ſhould it be : 
To you Advantage, and a Loſs to me? 
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The Way is infamous a Witneſs takes, 

Who of his Perjury a Living makes; 

So for the railing of a low Eſtate . 

To ſet your Body at a common Rate! - 
Can you to ſuch mean Ends, as theſe employ 
The Gifts, by Nature's Bounty you enjoy? 


Stant but the Bleſling freely, and yau may 
An everlaſting Obligation lay; $ 


But where's the mighty Favour, when we pay? 
Fotbear, ye Fair, to make a Trade of Love, 
The Wealth, that's got ſo ill, can ne“ er improve 
Juſtly the * Veſtal-by their Armour fell, 

Who would her Honour for their Bracelets ſell : 
The Rich your. Wiſhes are oblig'd to meet, 

And lay their frequent Preſents at your Feet; 
Alcinows? Orchards Fruit enough can ſpare, 


From the full Vines the Grapes in Cluſters tear, 


And eaſe th' o'er-loaded Boughs, which num'*rous 
Apples bear: 

Let Faith, and Loye ſupply my little Store, 

The Will ſhall ne'er be wanting ta the Pow'r: 


Vetrſe is the greateſt Tribute I can bring; 


Your Charms I could to future Ages ſing; 


Jewels, and Gold will periſh,----but the Fame- 


The Muſes give, ſhall ever be the ſame: 

You check my gen'rous Paſſion when you crave, 
Not that I'm loth to part with what I have 5 
Had you not ask'd me, I had freely gave. 


* Tarpeia. 
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Ape, who know'ſt fo well to ſet the Malt, 

And all che Fahions of che Modith Fan, 
Like Thee, no Ladys-Womad in che TU . 
Can forward, an harrigueparipin a Gown ; /», 
No Maid, than Thee; cam boaſt a quicker Eye, 
Nor ſoones the four Husband's: Coming fpyeq 1: 
None can with beitet art her Signs employ; 
To tell the Loser, when het Lady's coy, $ 
»Tis all 4 Feiwt, and ſhe expeRts the Joy. 
Thou, who diiſt l oft Coriume's Pallinns more; 
Aud kindte; when they coal, the Fire of DIY 
Thou, whoioft-curftifHeriofr Rer falſe Alan, 
And bring'ſt. Her, tho“ reluftanc; xp: 1hyi _ 
Here, Nape, take this Dillet-doux, and bar 
My SouPs-foff Wiſhes 10 the abfenc Fair. 
If 1 64n- grief, Thy Heat is not of Flint, | 
Nor is there the leaſt Vein of ba in't. | 
I, ſomething in thy Looks, and — *. ſce, 
A ſofter Turn, to Pity mote i ud, 
Than vulgar Souls; A more complarent Mind; 
Thou feepſt, if 1 can gueſs,” an equat Flame, 
And thine, and my Diſtemper is the ſame; _ 
If how 1 do, ſhe asks, do thou reply, _ t 
For the dear Night, and Wight's dear * abe. 
Tell her, the Leer will. the feſt ex 
And does my Sou, and An N' Hopes contain, 
But Time, white I am ſpeaking, fltes x we ww 
To give the Billerina Tiſure Nut. 1 * 

e 
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333 _.Qvavs x Beck l. 
Don't be content with her imperfect View, 

But make her, when ſhe has it, tend it thro'.- 

T charge Thee, as reads, aobſerbe her Eyes, 
Catch, If thott canſt, her gentle Locks, and Sighs; 
As theſe are ſure Preſages of my Joy, 

So Frowns, and Lowrs my flatt'ring Hopes deſtroy. 

Fray Her, when ſhe has read it, to indite 
An, Auſwer, and a long Epiſtle write. ; 

1 hate a Billet; where at once 1 view! „ 
A Page all empty, but a Line or TWG. 
Let her without a Margent fill it u- 
And croud it from the Bottom to the Top. / 

But why ſhould L her pretty Fingers tite 2 
A Word's enough; and all chat 1 deſite. 

Ah Nape, let het only bid me com. 

The Page is large, which for that Word has room. 
Her Letter, like a. Conqu?ror's;} fiall:be bound 
"With/Bays;for/ it with ' Conqueſt ſhall be 'crown'd. 
The Billet ſhall at Vun Shrine be laid, 

And this Inſcription with Devotion! Age 

e Naſo, Thy ever faithful Vorary, +/+ , 

% This Tablery' Venus, dedicates ro Ine. 

c Tho' late it from the Log was cut, tis Now 
on Become the ſacred Table of my Vow. | 
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ELEG Y XI. He Ws Bir Tei be- 
al 1 Was not Anſwer'd. 


H piry we, my Feiends ! the cruel Fair 

Will neither read my juſt Complaint, not hear. 
The Billet-doux 1 ſent her, ſhe return'd, 

And e en to ope the tendet Letter ſcorn' d. 

111 was the Omen, for the Slave 1 ſent 

F ipt at the Sill, as out of -Dovrs he went, 


- 
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Book I. Ovan's Amour. 0 


If Ger You on an Errand go for Me, | 
More careful, Sirrah, how you tumble, bes 
Step ſoberly, and warily along, 

The Ends neer right, if the beginning? $ wrong... 
Since thus, in vain, her Pity 1 implote, 

V1l ne' er to Tablets truſt my Paſſhon more. 

Nor with my Wax, for Death my Warrant Seal; 
Worſe, than her Scorn, what Torture can I feel? 
From Combs of Corea the Wax was ten, 

The lateat Poyſon was the Lover's Bane. 

Bees there from venom d Flou' is their Honey ſuck, 
And ſurely to my Wax that Venom ſtuck, 
Chance on the Seal did my Misfortune paint, 
And ſhew my Doom by the Vermilion Feint. 
Cuiſe on the Inſtruments of my Diſgrace, 
May you lie rotting in ſome filthy Place, 
By Carts run o'er, may you to Bits be torn, 
And your Miſhap revenge Corinna's Scorn, 
The Man that firſt to ſmooth your Surface toil'd, - 
The Wooden Work with Hands impure defil'd, 
*Twas Gallows-Timber, and was ne'er felige'd 

To waft the Wiſhes of a tender Mind, 5 8 
Nor grew to bleſs, but to deſtroy Mankind. 2K 
Gibbets, and Racks ſhou'd"of the Wood be made, 
And the rough Tools of all the murd ring Hunde.: 
Barts rooſted in its Branches as it grew, 4 
And Eirds of Prey for Shelter thither flew: - 16 dA 
The Vultur, and all Kinds of ray nous Fowl, {Owl «© 
There hatch'd their Toung, and there the Om nous it 
How mad to uſe ſuch Tablets, muſt I be? 
Curſt, and ill-fared, as their Parent Tre. 
eat. Were theſe fit Things ſoft Sentiments to bear, 24 
| And to a Lady tell 2 Loves? s Cate? ] ef an 
Lawyers on you, might horrid Jargon write, 1 
With Sound the Ear, with Senſe the, Soul to fright« r 


Well might your Plane dhe wicke tings bear: 
Where the rich Mifer robs the et Os 
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3480 O i Amoi. ; Book f. : 
When I firſt purchas't you, 1 feat'd no 8 
Your Numbers even, made me doubt Succeſs: 
May You by Worms be in old Age devour d, 
And by al Mortals, as 1 me, abhoxr'd, 


Cl 
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ELEGY XIII. T the 2 nor 
to make Haſte. as - | 


«Dy ls dds Whip" 


Vora, rifing from old Tithen's Bed, 
Does o'er the Eaſtern Skies her Roſes ſpread. 
Stay, beaurcous Morn, awhile thy Chariot ſtay, 
A while with lagging Wheels retard the Day. 
So may young B irds, as often as the Spring 
Renews the Year, oer Memnon's Aſhes fang. 
Now I lie folded in Corinna's Arms, | 
And all her Soul is mine, and all her Charms. 
1 now am to her panting Boſom preſs'd, . 
now, if ever Lover was, am ble(sd. 

As er ſweet Sleep ſits heayy on our Eyes, 
And warbling Bitds forbid, as yet to tiſe. 
Stay, beautcous . 4 for to Loveſick Maids, - 
And Youths; hom grateful are theſe dusky Shades? 
Ah ſta and do not from the bluſhing. Eaſt, 15 
With ening Glories break out balmy Reſt; 
When Night's black Mantle does thoſe Glaries hide, 
The Pilot by the Stars his Ship can guide, 
And in Mid-ſen à cettain Courſe purſue, 
As ſafe; as when he has, thy Sun in View. bo 
What Pleaſure in thy Light ſhowd Mottals. Ho 1 
Thou doſt tie weary-Traveller awake; 
Tho to the Down his hea Head teclines, 

Up he mußt Lift! jr, f for . orning lkines. 
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Book T. 
The Soldier braces on his Brazen Shield, 


Quits his warm Tent, and fits him for the Field; 
The lab'cing Hind: his Harrow takes, and now | 


The Peaſint yokes his Oxen to the Plongh. 


O v riD's. Amors. 


The Boy half-wak'd, and tubbing ſtill his Eyes, 
Is loath alike: to go to School, or riſe: 
While o'er his Task he does imperiet, nod, 

Ne fears the Ferula, he dteads the Rod. 


The Bridegroom, ſtarting from his Bride's Embrace, 


Runs to his Lawyer t conſult his Caſes. 
A Word is wanting in the Dower Deed, 

And what, to ſave the Portion; muſt he Plexd? | 
Now hungry Sexjeants quit their tempting Eale;./ 
To haunt the crouded Courts, and pick up Feess. 
Thy Riſe brings Labour to the Female Der 1 


And 


And alt her Stats be at t 
Oft have 1 wild the Win 
Repell thy Car, ot Clouds involve the Day. 


puts the Spindle in the Spinſter's Hand. 

Light are theſe Toils, and little is the Pain 

To tiſe to Work, and reſt at Night again 1 
But who, that e'er knew Love's tranſporting 2 
_ Cov'd from the Arms of Youth, and Beauty rife 

oft have l wiſh'd that Night wou'd keep het Ground, 


Rifing found. 
now's op thy Way, 


Do'ft thou in Envy laſh each lazy Steed, 


And whirl thy Chariot with unwonted Speed? 

Black was thy Son, and in his Hue's Hl 

The gloomy Paſſions of his Pazent's Breaſt. . 
of Cephalus, his raviſh'd Sire, 


e, born 


a known Proof of thy adult' rous 
Thou, by his Colour, woud'ſt thy 


Fire. 


Crime conceal: 


Ah that to Tyben I the Tale cou'd tell! 
* h all the Records of Heay'ns Letcher'; s round, 


A fouler Story cannot there be found. 
th Cephalus* Embraces when you lay, | 5 
And. oft, by Theft, aw buf your mie > 


— . _ 
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342 OviD's Amonrs. Bock I. 
When Fiphon's Impotence you made your Sport, 
Did you not think the Joyous Moments mort? 
Lock'd in bis Arms, did you in Tranſports lye, 
Ah wou'd you not, like Me, to Phabus cry, 

Stop, ſtop thy rapid Courſe? Am I to blame, 

That Tiphon*s old, and cannot feel thy Flame? 
See; how the Moon does her Endimion keep 

In Night conceald, and drown'd in dewy Sleep? 
As lovely is the Moon, as Fair as Thou, 

Who freely where She Loves, her Favours does beſtow. 
Fove, when he robb'd Amphytrion of his Joy, © 
Did Two whole Nights in am'rous Thefts employ. 
Unknown, when in Alemena's Arms he lay, 
The Night he doubles, and ſuſpends the Day. 
The Morning heard my Railing, and for Shame 
Bluſt'd that, by Force, She muſt diſturb my Flame. 
Bright Phebu, ruſhing forth, the glorious Day © 
Drove the W Shades, that hid « our Joys, — 
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"ELEGY XIV. He 1 » 15 
ſtreſs for the Loſs of her Hair, by the 
eee took #0 Beantifie it. 


By an unknown Band. 


ved to warn Tou, not with ſo hath Care, | 
And wafte of Oyntment, to adorn Your Hait: 
That Warning now is uſeleſs, you have none, 
And with your Hair, that Trouble too is gone. 
Where, are the Silken Treſſes, which adown 
Tour Shoulders hung? A Web was never ſpun 5 
So fine, but, Ah! thoſe flowing Curls are gone. 
Ah fatal Art! Ah fatal Care, and Pains! 
That robb'd me of the deareſt of my Chains, 


Bock IJ. Ov1D's Amonrs.- 343; 
Nor of a black, nor of à Golden Hue, 
They were bur of a Dye between the A | & 50K 
Such, as in rindleſs Cedat we behold. 
The Black eonfounded with the dusley Gold. 

How cou' d you hurt, or poyſon with ferfume 
Thoſe Cutls, that were ſo eaſy to the Comb? 

That to no Pains expos'd You, when you ſet 
Their ſhining Treſſes, for young Hearts a Net? 

That ne'er provok'd you with your Maids to War; 
For hürting you with your entangled? Hair? 185 
You ne'et wete urg*d to ſome indecent Fray, ” 
Nor in a Fury ſmarch*d the Comb a- ay. 1 50 
The Teeth ne*ertonch*d you, and her eonſtant Cate}; 
Without ill Arts wow'd have preſerw'd your Hair, 
Behind your Chair, 'T'oft have ſeen her ſtand, 
And Comb, and Curl it, with a gentle Hand. 

Oft have 1 ſeen it on your Shoulders play 
Vncomb'd,.as on your Purple: Bed you lay. 

Tour artleſs Treſſes with more Charms appear,” 
Than hen adort'd with all your Coſt, n 
When on the Grafs the Tbructhas Nymphs recline, 
Of Bacchw# full, and weary” of their Wine, 
Leſs lovely are theit Locks, than Yours, leſs fair / * 
The Ringlets of their ſoft diſhevel'd Hair : 

Softer was Thine, like fleecy Down it felt, OP 
And to the Finger did as freely yield. e 


How didſt rhou torture it, the Curls to turn,” OY SP 


How with hot Trons at thy Toilet burn? 
This Rack, with what Obedience did it r, SH} 
Ah ſpare, I cry*d; thy patient Treſſes ſpare. An 366 
o hurt them is à Sin, this needleſs Toil 

Forbear, and do not, what adorns Thee, ſpoit; 2 
Without ſuch force in native Curls they flow, 
And of themſelves in greater Order grow. an 
*Tis now too late to give your Labobt 9 _ 4 * 
Thoſe e ate; alas! no more. 
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What Woman would not weep, ſuch Locks to looſe? 


344 Orin Amour. IE 


Apollo might fox ahine have chang d his Hair, 
And Bacchus haue hen proud thy 5 to dess. 
Not Venus, riling from the ſoamy Sea, 112 
Such Qurls can ſbew, or vie in. Haic with ther- 

Its Luſt re to che Tainter's Art ſhe-ewes | 
And thine in Rings with genuine Beauty flows. 

Ah ceaſe the cruel. Thought, and ccaſe to paſs 

Such ickſome Minutes at your faithful Glaſs, 

In vin thou ſrek'ſt thy Silken Locks to find, 
Baniſh the deat Remembraace from thy Miad. 
No Weeds deſtroy d them with their poys — >— "ar 
Nor canſt thaw A aches magick Charms accuſe, 
Not Rival's Rage, nor dite Euchantment blame, 
Nox Euvy's þlafting- Tongue, not Fever's Flame 
The Miſchief hy thy own fair Hands mas ee, 
Nor dpſt thou ſuffet for anpther's Fuult. v1 
How oft L bad thee, but in vain, beware 


The venom'd.Efeace, that deſtroy d thy, Hai ? 


Now with new Arts, thou ſhalt thy Pride amuſe, 
Ang Curls, of Gerwen Captives borrow d, ule. , 
»s 40 Rome thcis,vanquitd Nations ſends, 
the fait Slave to thee het Txeſſes lends, - 
with: Alien Looks thou wilt thy Head aden. 2 
And Conqueſts gain' d by Forciga Beauty: ſcorn; 
How wilt thou bluſh, with other Charms to pleaſe, 
And cry, How faizer were my Locks than theſe |. - 
The Youth. who charm'd with Juch courſe Ourlapagent 


some rude Sicambpjny wou'd pte fer to me. oH 
Time was,.when. L could ;greates, Glory boaks 
But ah that. Gloxy, and chat Time is left. a 


By Heav'ns, to Heat ber takes: hes Head's lun 
She weepss. and-covers: with her Hands her; Face. 
She weeps, as in hex Lap her Locks ſne yiewss. 


Ah that they Gill did on her Shoulders flo. 


Ah that thax anom, where-opee:they Sie, d gr. 
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Book I. Ovi Amoars, © 1 


Take Courage; fair he na Brice fear. 
Thon ſhalt not long theſe. borrow'd Treſſes Wan 1 
Time for your Beauty, ſhall. this Loſs repairs; ©: - 


And Om _m_ wall charm, with native Hair. 12 
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ELEGY XV. Of the Immortali 
3 Infcri'd 16 Mr. DAHTD EN. 


* Hua x creuu⁰νnναν MD 
T* H Y well-ktown Molict, Reerful Envy, eeaſd;” 
. | 


Not tat the Muſe nnd me — 
a weak Genius, and inglorious Eafe ; 


What I ſnould theu, whilft Youth docs Vigour yiel®; ö 


Purſue the duſty Glories of the Field: 
Our Father's Praiſe! or bend my utmoſt c 
Te the dull Noiſe of the litigious harz; 


27 


No! theſe muſt die; but the moſt eee. b 


That which alone can Man immottalise, 

Muſt from the Muſes Harmony «ariſes |: - 
Homer ſhall.live, vhilſt Tenenos ſhdlk ſtund 
@r 1434's Top ſurvey the Neigub' ning — 
Whilſt Soi Streams: along the Vallies plide;/ 
And in the sea diſcharge their rapid Tide: Dorey # 
Heſiod ſhalt live, till Corn'is not in uc; 

"Till the plamp Grape denies its wealthy — 
Yor Wotld' Caftimuchnr ſhall. ever ptine, 10 


r what his Fancy wants, his Aus ſupplins ; iT 

e Tragediey bf mighty Sopboote s - Ain an, © 7 
Shall in as Age thut juſt Apphdiiſer 5 — tA 
So well Aru of the Plants wrote ai. 


That un, and Mdow-mitit fall, when he's able 


When crafty Davie A unn Fuer cheats 
To ſerve the Son, . when. eake-Cully treats: 
The jilting Whare,:and\Bawd, the Figures ſhew, 
The Comick from. Menender”s Model drew ; —— 
Qs: 
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346 Ov1rD's Amonrs. Book I. 
Ennis, whoſe Muſe by Nature was deſign'd 
Compleat, had Axt with bounteous Nature Join 43. 
And Tragick Aceius, of Stile ſublime, t 
And weighty Words, ſhall ſtand the ock of Time: 
Whilſt Faſon's Golden Fleece ſhall have a Name, 
Who ſhall a Stranger be to Varre*s Fame? 
Lueretius Nature's Cauſes did rehearſe 
In ſuch a lofty, and commanding Verſe, .. 
= ſhall remain *till that one fatal Day, 
Which muſt the World it felf in Ruins lay: 
Virgil, thy Works Divine ſhall Patterns tand 
Fos each ſucceeding Age's copying Hand, C 
Whilſt Rome ſhall all its conquer'd World cem- b 
mand: 
Whilſt cupid ſhall be arm'd with Bow, and Dart, 
And flaming: Shafts ſhall pierce the Lover's Heart z 
Shall-we, O ſweet Tibullus, love each Line 
That comes from that ſoft, moving Pen of chine 
h Eaſt, and Weſt reſound with Galla Fame, 
allut, and his Lyconis; ate their Theme 
Statues, and Tombs with Age conſume, and dies 
*Tis Verſe alone has Immortality :. 
To Verſe muſt yield the greateſt Acts of Kings; 
Niches, and Empire are but empty ings, | 
Without the laſting Fame a Poet brings :: 
Let vulgar Spirits trivial Blefſings chuſe | 
May thy Ceffalian Spring inſpixe my Muſe, 
O God of Wir! and Myatles-wreath..my Hove 3: } 


Then the roo. fearful Lover mar repair: 
To what I writes to ftee his Breaſt from Care: 

As living Worth. Detractien ſtill attends, 

Which aſter Death a juſter Fame defends; 

80-1: hall my laſt Fun'ral Flame ſurvive, y 
. tn ba 
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8 JA Am the Man,whoſobtiak, and me- 
5 = ſome Muſe, nd gar 
By Love's Command th ae 
| »fillpurſuess! 15 
* — de all prophane? A 
KA; proach not here, 
Matrons of virtue ri id andſqvere; 
Left theſe looſe Numbers ſhouꝰ d ond your Ear. 
Come all ye virgins of a ſoft Deſi re, 
And. Am rous Youths touch d w it h an unknown ri 
One in my State, among ye may be found, 
Who, conſcious of the Nature of his Wound, 
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will FN wet by wha gs ppt TY i 
Ihe Poet tanch'd the Sectet of 

My rain r Muſe did once 8 1 
L rais my. Spirit: to that Enterprize, 
The darling, Giants form'd aggint the Skies, 
When Moths 2 Earth dire 3 was bynt, 
Whoſe mon Birth to ſeourge the Gods was ſent; 
Who. with vaſt Mountains ſcaling Tow'rs did build; 


Pelion with 5 on huge 2 #s piP d, 


— * 
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Thunder, Lighini 8 1 juſt upe - 5 
Which Fove had brandifh'd, to ſecure his Throne; 
When 1 perceiv*d Corinna*s Doors were barr'd; 
Then. L the Gads defign'd. Revenge defer d, 

And ſtrait reſum'd. my Elegiack Strain, 

Whoſe gentle F$rce -ppbarr'd the dots again! 

- (Forgive. my haſty Paſſion, mighty Fove, 
There is no Thunder, like 
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Ny Verſe the hiſſing Snake ſhall burſt, and "a 
And the horn'd M e Starty- Skies. 
Verſe can recall een ge ah og * 
And make the Streams back to theix Fountains run; 
Thus each inſenfible, aud rugged Door, 
Leap'd from the Hinges, and obey'd its Pow'r: 
Why Hear or Thewghes n Zire u, Ae ler, 
The Death of Hector, br the Fate of Ty! 
The neren Atiulles ia an ample Field, . 
But th' illuſtrious Name can; nothing yield 3 
Not Lethe Lady be my conſtautr Song, 
Her laſting Praiſes dwell upon my . TY 
This might beorth our Careze---for Beauty's Smiles 
Can beſt repaꝝ the Poet's plealing — dal: $5. 
The hope of a Rand the Bancy; fires, 52 
While ares. . inſpires. 1 
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ELFGT IH 7 Bigoe; .de e Je 
over-AigeR, in watching” his Miſtreſs, 


| 1 Know Thou. hatt che keepiag of my * 
Oh Bagee, but awhile ſuſpend thy Cate. 
Let us confer, Þ'1L not detain Thee long, 
And mean not, that thou ſuhou'dſt thy W wrong: 
Laſt Night, a8 in the Gallery Lſtood, gia 
And the. fine. Picture of the, Dang Pie te... 
 11.happen'd that I caſt my wand' ting Exe 
On 2 fait Lady, who uns paſſiug by. 
I met her Glancey and ſoon the piercing Dart 
It's caſy Paſſage made, and reach-d my Hean. 
1 lik'd, 1 lows: and how L might enjoy 
The lovely Dame, did all my Thoughts employ... 
Impatient of the Blifs, my Mind I wrote. 
And by a, truſty Slave diſgatch' d the Nota. 
Cine me one joyous, Night- my Dear, L.cry'd 3. 11, 
1 dare not, ſhe wich tuembling Hand reply cd. 
And when I ask'd, Why. will you nat agree. 
To grant my Sauitꝰ She. threws the Blame on Thee e 
My Maid, who ſtrictly watches me, 's at Home, 
She'll ſmell . your: Exraud, aud ou mult not come. 
Of too mch Caution, gentle. Nymph, bewape, .. . - 
And don't prqvoke, her Math tog much. Gare 39 
Thou lr; then have. Cauſe to curſe thy r 
For if me hates Thees, all the World will, hate. 
To guad her thus, why all this needleſs. Rain? 
What wou' d ſhe loſe, if I my Wi ou d bein? 
If to a Blockhead the were giy n in 
The Fool vou d leave, the. Lady more. 2 . 
The beſt Couſtauction. on het Afions ut 
Nor wou'd het Door againſt her. Lovers unt. „ 
If- with her Fay ite She che Night had paſt, 
He'd. think. the beſt, —_— the * be C haft 
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350 Ov1y” Amonre. Book IE. 

Whatever Freedoms Thou allow'ſt the Dame, 

To Thee, aſſure thy ſelf, ſhe*l1 give the ſame; 

Her Cenfident if thou conſent to be, | 

She'll take it kind, and be as good to Thee: 

But if that Truſt thou doſt too dang*rous — 
At what, to fee thou art not willing, wink: 

And when ſhe reads a Billet in thy sight, 

Couclude her Mother did the Letter write. 

If to a Stranger thou doſt quit the Room, 

Think, that he only as à Friend does come; 

That when the Door is faſt upon him elos'd, 

He came to fee her, as one indiſpos d. 

She's well in Health, and thou perceiv'ſt the Trick, 

Yet fancy, that he's viſiting the Sick, 

But if to tire thy Patience he ſhou'd hap, 

Divert the tedious Minutes with a Napp. 

Think them not long, ot guilty of a une, OS 

But reſt content, and ſleep away the Time. 

Should the 1 to Ii, Temple go, 

What ſhe did there, don't thou demand back knows. 8 

Egyptian Linnen's there expos'd to Sale, | 

Believe the went to buy, and that was A! 

And tho' perhaps the to the Playhouſe —__ | 

Fear nothing; that ſhe's always ſafe, ſuppole. 

If thou art truſty, and Temptation Proof, 

For Thee, ſhe'II think ſhe neter can do . 

wiſe as thou art, conſider ſhe is Loung, Os 

And ſure tis no hard Task to hold one's Te 

Whateꝰ er thou doſt, She then will always like, - 

And ne'er again will lift her Hand vo ſtrike. 

Thy Fellow-Servants will with Envy ſee a 

The many Favours, which ſhe'II heap on . 

The Truth ne*er let her Husband 8 

But ready always have 4 Lye at Hand. - 

Be ſure, Lou in your Story ill gte 

2 what She 2 eilt un, 25 er Thee. 


M 


Book II. Ovrp'r Amonrs. 357 
Her Spouſe, when in à ſullen Fit you find, © * 
By ſoft Careſſes let her footh his Mind. 

Let her complain of thee, and weeping cry, 
The Wench will kill me with her Cruelty, 
Madam, do thow reply, in angry Tone, 

My Comfort is, I have my Duty done. 
She'll look, as if ſhe fear'd thou. wou'dft reveal - 
The Truth, and thus you will the Crime conceal: 
Thus thou' lt her Husband both deceive, and pleaſe; 
And many Favours gain, and many Fees. 
Truſt me, if thou theſe Methods doſt purſue, 
Thy Liberty e' er long hell give thee too. 
For Faults but doubted, thou behold'ſt what Pains 
Thy Fellow - Slaves endure, what heavy Chains; 
How oft they're into filthy Dungeons thrown, 
And puniſh'd for Offences, not their oẽ i; 
For if Suſpicion of their Truth is made, 
They fare as ill, as if it was betray' d. 0 ol 
Say nothing then, whate'er thou ſee ſt, but aue 
In both his Confidence, and hen to live. 
Remember Tantalus's Plague in Hell, 

Why on his Head accurſt ſuch Vengeance fell, 
Why from his Lips the River backwards runs, 
And why his Bites the tempting Apple uns. 
Such Torment does the Tell-tale there ſuſtain, 
And ſuch, if thou doſt tell, will be thy Pain: b 
While Jane's Guardian with Officious Care 
Fair Io watch' d, did Fove the Watehman ſpate?? 
The Slave, cer half his Years were NR 
And 1s reigns a' Goddeſs in the Skies. 

My ſelf the Marks of cane rin eee n 
When fram a Wretch the Spouſe the Tale did draws 
A Whiſper makes him jealous: of the Fact, "A 
And for his Jealouſy the Slave is rach'd. | 
Hard was his Hap, and He, who caus'd his es f 
3 Ah miſchievous! a double * | 
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To Husband, and to Wife, alike to blame; 
He loſt his Feace of Mind, and ſhe her Fame. 
Believe me, to the Husband if you bear 

Such Tidings, they're not grateful to his Ear; 

And when your Informations you relate, 

Who hears the Story will ch' Informer hate. 

Fond of his Wife, or careleſs let him be, 

His Obligation is the ſame to Thee: 

Thon ſhew'df thy zealous Purpoſe to deftroy-. 

The Sweets of wedded Life, and Nuptial Joy. 
Should thou beſides atteſt het faithleſs Love, 
How wilt. Thou, what thou haſt atteſted, prove? 
Should ſt thou bring Proofs to vindicate thy Tale, 
She'll by the Favour of her Judge ptevail. 

Tho' he were Witneſs to the wicked 'Decd; 

Not always will ſuch Evidence ſucceed, 

If ſhe the Fact, in which ſhe's caught, denies. 

His Dear he will believe, and doubt' his Eyes. 

To cheat himfelf he'lH with thy Miſtreſs: joyn, 

The Fault, and Funichment will then be —— 
Weeping himſelf, Ah do not werp, hell ſay; 

The babbling Jade ſhail for her Prating pay. | 
Why wilt thou in unequal Fight engage? 

Thy Malice will provoke thy Maſtet' s Ruge); 

And, while his Wife hes dandling on his Knee, 
Him Well h enreſa, und h will threaten The. 
We nothing Ill. if:we ſhould meet, deſig n. 
No: Poyſon will we mingle witk our Wine, 57 
No Daggers will we draw; no — — 
But by our ſelves to act a render Scenes - 

To love 4 little when we ate alone, 
That's all; I beg oi the,, ano — — 

And beg it in foft; ſo fweer a onions 


"Tis Couch i n gt bas 
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ELEG Y III. To the Ennuch, dat 
the keeping of his. Miſtreſs, | 


ow hard's my Hap, to have my Faix onde 
To one, who is imperfect in his Kind; 
To one, who ne'er can have the Pow'r to prove 
As Woman, or as Man, the mutual Joys of Love? 
Who practis'd firſt on Boys the cutting Steel, 
Deſerv'd himſelf the fatal Wound to feel. 
Cou'dſt thou be capable of Cupid's Fires, | 
Or the leaſt ſenſible af Love's Deſities sz 'F 
Soma Pity thou, wow'dlh have on me, und grant | 
Thy Aid, for. what. thou cauft; nat. know, I want. 
III fairs ther nom, the Warriour's 1 
To mount che manag d Karſe,. ot life: the em 


Arms hong Men, and not for ſuch as bees 
Who ſhou'dſt from ev'ry. manly Thought be free... 
No Banner ſhou'dſt thou, but thy Lady's bears. 22 
And have no; other Leader, but the Fair. 
Much it behoves: thee then. ta ſtrive to gain 
Her Favour, and: thon need'ſt not ſtrive in vain. 

Conſult her Pleaſuze, and her Will: obey, 

To Favour that's the ſure, the ready Wage: 

Without it, How. unhappy wilt thou bed: 

Life is without it of no Uſe: te thee. 1 
Thou'rt beautiful; and may ſt thy Limes * 
Aud well, thy Beauty, and thy, Touth employ. 
Study to ſerve. thy gemle Miſtteſs well. 
And merit het good Graves: by thy Teal. 
Watch as thog wilt, the Trouble thou may ſt Gs 
She'll eaſily, deceive thy utmoſt Care. | 
When two fond Lovers. ate aged to mecte, 
Canſ} thau theit ec onαοEẽꝭ, Bloc n. 
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The Ways of Kindneſs thou ſhouldſt rather ws 


By being civil, thou wilt nothing loſe; - 
And when an Opportunity is fait. 
For thy own Sake be friendly to OOO 
A Friend be to thy Lady, not a Guard, 


And we, with bounteous Hand, "thy Friendſhip 


will reward. 


— 


ELEGY IV. That be lover al Sor of 


Women, 


V 978 my verſe T never” will betend: f 
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Nor by falſe Arms to fence my own plating, 


Frankly my Failings I with Shame confeſs; 


To hide my Errors, would not make them leſs. 


My Faults, what@er 1 ſuffer by't, Ion, 


That others, if they pleaſe, thoſe Faults * 


I hate my ſelf, my Follies, and wou'd ſeign 
Be, were it in my row'n another Man. 

How difficult it is, ye Righreous Gods, 
Againſt our Wills to bear ſuch heavy” pt 


+ 8 


& 0 


1 have not strength to guard my ſelf from 11 5 * 


And as I wiſh to rule my wicked Will, 

Fm hurry'd on, as by the boiſtrous Sea 

The driving Bark is ſwiftly born away. 

No certain Form inflames my ani rous Steak, 
All Beauty is alike to me the beſt. pr oh 
A Hundred Cauſes kindle my Deſites,/- 


®. * 
1. 


Ir 


And Love ne'et wants à Torch to light my — 


When on the Earth the modeſt Virgin looks, 
That very Modeſty of her's provokes. 
And if I chance to meet a forward Fait, 
Pm taken with her frank, and eafy Air, 
I figure to my ſelf x Thouſand: Charms, 
A Thouſand Raptures in her wanron Arms. 
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If, like the Damſels of the Sabine Race, 

She's rude, I look upon it as Grimace. 

That ſullen as ſhe ſeems at firſt, *Tis Aft, 

That I the more may prizethe Conqueſt of her Heart. 

New Joys, if ſhe's a Wit, I hope to find; 

And with her Body, to poſſeſs her Mind: 

- If Fooliſh, 1 in that can ſee no Harm, 

And in her very Folly find a Charm. 

I know a Maid ſo very fond, and dull, 

To me, ſhe thinks Callimachus à Fool, 

1 ſoon am pleas'd with one that's pleag'd with me, 

Alike we in our Taſte, and Wiſh agree. 

— if the Fair my Verſes don't approve, 

| ing tell her, ſhe will like my Love; 

# with her Tongue, or with her Heel ſhe's brisk, 

Her Prattle. pleaſes, and her gameſome Prix. 

But if ſhe's heavy, 1 ſuppoſe at Night 

She'll change, and prove, as I would have her, light. 

The Fair that ſings, enchants me with her Voice; 

Oh, what a Guſt it gives a. Lover's Joys? a 

When her ſhrill Shakes afreſh his Boſom wound, 

And from her Lips he kiſſes off the Sound; 1 

When her ſoft Fingers touch the Silver Strings, 

And ſweetly to the ſounding. Lute ſhe ſings; 

Who can reſiſt fuch ſtrong redoubled Charms? 
Her Muſick melts me, as her Beauty warms, 

If in the Dance the nimble Nymph 1 find, 8 
And view how ſhe her pliant Limbs do's wind) 

How artfully ſhe to the Muſick moves, — 
I cry, How happy is the Man the loves! | 

My Humour, in a Word, is plainly this, 1 

All objects pleaſe, and nothing comes Amid. 

To Love, and be belov'd, 's my ſole Employ; 
Diſpos'd to be enjoy'd, and to enjoy. 

This Lady for her Length 1 like, her Spread © 
Will ſwell my 2 21 and fill the Audra ed! : 
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She's like the luſty Heroines of old, 

And with a ire Embrace her Lover will enfold. 
This Laſs, becauſe ſhe's little, I approve; 
The Leaſt are lighteft in the Sports of Love. 
With every Size my Palfion do's agree, 

And Tall, and Shott ate both alike to me. 
I fancy, hen undreſt 1 find the Fair, | 
Tis leſs her Want of Charms, than Want of Care. 
If with her Dishabille, I cry, I'm pleas'd, 

How beauteous would ſhe be, if ſhe were dreſt. 
And whea ſhe do's her beſt Apparel wear, 

1 think her Riches in het Pride appear. 
The Fair, the Olive are to me the Tame, 

Alike the Swarthy, and the Sandy Dame. 
When ker black Curls adon her Shoulders flow; 
Such Leda's were, her Skin as white as Snow, 
And when het golden. Locks her Head adorh, 

1 ſtceight compare her to the Saffron Mos. 
My Love with no Compleckion diſagrees, 

But all alike my ready Paſſion pleaſe, 
The Younger by their Bloom my Heart ſecure, _ 
The Elder win it, as they're more mature; 
And tho“ the Younger may excell in Charms, 
The Elder claſp you with experienced Arms. 
What all the City like, is lik'd by me, 

And 1 with-them in all my Loves agree. 

m proud to be the Rival of the Town, ; 
And to their Taſte will till confortn my oon. 
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ELE G V. To his falſe Myftreſs... 
| By Mr. E Us DEN. | 
2 be gone! I can for Beauty Ggh ;. 
But not be forc'd to wiſh each Hour todie.. 


For ſo 1 with, whene er my reftleſs Thoughts 
Dwell on het Falſhoods, and repeated Faults. 
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Al other Plagyes know ſometimes. ro be civil, 

But Woman is a ſure, perpetual Evil. 

No Pimp 1 brib'd to prove thy-perjur'd Vowey 

Nor intercepted once. thy Billets-doux, 

O! could'ft thou but my Arguments: diſprove !: | 

A Cauſe ſo good is here unwiſh'd in Lose. 

Happy, who dares t'avow his: cenſur'd Flame, 

And vindicate the r Dame. S 

Bluſhleſs tho? guilty, wir uplified Eyes 

*Tis falſe, my. Life. by — Heav' n, He ores, 

Himſelf he foqls, and madly feeds his Grief, - 

Who from Conxiction ſeeks the ſad Relief. 

Wretched 1 faw thy Wantonneſs unſought, 

By thee, in Sleep ſecure, and Eycleſs thaught. 

With Glances. on each other how you hung! 

How ev'ry Nod had moe than half a Tongue! 

How roul' d thy glowing Eyes! how lewd they < gary 

Ev'n from thy anful Fingers Language broke, 
While Waiting on the Boaid with ens they yd. 

And the ſpill'd Wine the Want of Ink ſupply*d. 

The ſilent Speech too well-1 underſtood, 

For to deceive. a Lover, yet who con'd ? 

Tho? thou didſt write, in a Laconick Hand, 

And Words far Sentences were caught uin 


Now ended was the Treat, and ev'ry Gueſt 
Indulg'd his Eaſe, aud lay compos d ta Reſt. 
Your cloſe, laſcivious Kiſſes them 1 ſpyd, | 
And ſomething more, than Lips to Lips apply'd : : 
Such from a; Siſter Brothers neer receire, 
But yielding fair ones to warm Lovers give 
Not ſo Diana would toe Phabus preſs, 1698204 
But Qtheroeſe her Mar, would bleſs. | 
Tog. fas provek'd, at laſt 1:crp*d- aloud, 

On whom are Pleaſuzes, que to mes boſlow 4 
1 muſt not, will not, cannot beat this Sight; 
*Tis lawful ſure to ſeize upon my Right. 
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Theſe Raptures to us beth in common are, 
But whence; ye Furies, claims a Third his Share! 


Enrag' d 1 ſpoke, and oer her Cheeks were ſpread, 


swift new-born Glories in a ſudden Red. 


Such Bluſhes on the bridal Night adorn | 

The trembling virgin; ſuch the riſing Morn. 

So ſweet à Hue the lab' ring Cmthia ſhows,” "© 

Or the fair Lilly damask'd by the Roſe; 

Or Iv'ry, which Time's yellow'Taint defies, | 
When twice-enrich'd with proud Afyrian Dies. | 
Such were her Looks, and a divitier Grace © 
Had never brighten'd that enchanting Face. 

She caſt her Eyes down on the humble Ground; 
Her Eyes ſo caſt, an unknown Sweetneſs found. 
Mournful her Looks her mournful Looks became, 
Shining thro” Grief, and beautiful in Same. 
I ruſt'd, reſolv'd her golden Locks to tear, | 

And with mad Violence diſtobe the Fair: * 

But as 1 view*d her Face, th* extended Hand 
Shrunk back, nor hearken'd to the harſh Command. 
Others Protection ſeek: by Dint of Arms, 

Her only Safe · guard were hex wond'rous Charms. 

I, who but late, look'd inſolently brave, 


Fell from my Height, and couch'd a Suppliant Slate. 


I rav'd no longer at another's Bliſs, 

But beg'd the Tranſport of as ſweet à Kiſs.” 

Smiling the ſaid, How grateful thy Requeſt! 1.5% 

If e' er my Kiſſes pleafe thee, take the beſt. 
Oh! with what Guſt, as her Soul they came! - 
Such might melt rasa the vengeful Flame; iy 
1 fear'd my Rival too expey*d the tame, ( 
Theſe better, than from me ſhe learn'd, Ithought, 
Something taught new, alas: I. wiſh' d untaught. 
What moſt gave Pleaſure, that now ſtings the moſt z 
Why were our e W . na e 
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Nor fret 1, thou in kiſſing ſhouldſt excell, 

And yet tis flrange to knom 40 kiſs . a 
But ah! ſuch Lectures only could be read 
youthful Tutots, and imbib'd abed. 

at Sage, who C er theſe large Imptovements made, 
Was * his n pretiouſly repay d. 


b 
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Las, Poor Poll, my Indian 8 dies ! 4 
Go Birds, and celebrate his Obſeguies. | 

Go Birds, and beat,your Breaſts, your Faces tear, { 
And pluck, your, gaudy Flumes,: inſtead of Hair. 
Let doleful Tunes th ftighted Forreſts wound, 
And your ſad: Notes, ſupply the Trumpet's Sound. * 
Why, Philomel, doſt mourn the Thracian Rage? 
It is enough, thy Grief at laſt aſſwage; $ 
His Crimſon Faults are now grown white with Age. 
Now. mourn this Bud, the Cauſe of all thy W081 
Was great, tis true, but it was long ago. 
Mourn all ye wing' d Inhabitants of Ai, 
But you, my Turtle, take the greateſt Share?! 
You two liv d conſtant Friends, and free from ale 
Your Kindneſs, was intite, and long as Life. 1 
. Pylades to his Oreſtes vow-w d. 

To thee, poor, Poll, thy friendly Ten how 4. 5 
And kept his Love as long a8 Fate allow'd, 
But ah, what did thy Faith, thy Flumes, and Tail, : 
And what thy pretty, Speaking:Art avail?:: 
And what that thou-wert given, and pleas'd my ue, 
Since now. the Bird's unhappy, Glory dies?: 
A lovely, dant Green, grac'd\every.,Quill,'. 
A deep vivid Red did paint thy Bill: 


r 
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in ſpeak ing thou didſ every Bird ercell, 
None pratied; and none lifp*d the Words 1 
»Twas Envy only ſent tkis fierce Difeate,” - = 


Thou wert to War, and liv di in Peace, 

A talking harmleſs thing, and 10v" df thine Eaſe. 

The fighting Quails fill re midſt all their Strife, 

And even that, perhaps, prolongs their Life, _ 

Thy Meat was little, and thy pratling Tongue 

Would 'ne'er permit to make thy Dinner long: 

Plain Fountain- Water all thy Drink allow'd, 

And Nut, and Poppy-ſeed were all thy Food. 

The preying Vutrares, and rhe Kites femain, 

And the unlucky Crow ftill caws for Rain, 

The Chourh fili lives, midſt fierce Minerva's Hate, 

And ſcarce nine hundred Years conclude her Fate. 

But my poor Poll now hangy his fickly Head, 

My Pell, my Preſeur from the Eaſt, is dead. 

Beſt things ate ſooner ſuatekt by coꝰtbus ate! * ä 

Toiworſe the freely gives a longer Date. 5 

Therſttos brave dchille Fate ſurviyv t-; 

And Hector fell, whilft all his Brothers Hd. 

Why could 1 tell, what Vows" Crrmne made? 

How oft the beg d thy Life, how oft fe pray“ d? 

The Seventh-day came; and now the Fares be in 

To end the Thread, ey trad no more to Spi 

Yet ſtill he tallet, and when Death nearet drew, wy 

His laſt Breath ſaid; cvrhma, wow diu. 

There is 4 mady Cypreſ Gtoe below 5 
And thither (if has doubtful things 3 4 

The Ghofts of pious Vitds departed go. 

»Tis water'd well, and verdaut alf the Tear, © 

And Birds obſeene do never emer there: 

There harmleſs Swan ſecutely take their tet, 

And there the ſingle Pt, builds her Weft. 

Proud Pencocks there play their gaudy Train, 

And billing Tum, Coo det alt the Plain ' 
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To theſe, dark Shades my Parrot Soul ſhall 12 

And with his Talk divert the} Birds below. 

Whilſt here his Bones enjoy a Noble Grave, 

7 r Marble, and an Epicophr 268 
"is Talking 74 every Bird excell,  '' | 
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ne ver any thing to do with the 
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By the ſunt Hand.” 


An: t 1 fiill be guilty, fill untrue, been! 
And chen old Crimes are purgꝰ d ſtill ng with 
Whar tho' at laſt my Cauſe 1cleatly gain? 

Yet Pm aſham'd to ſtrive ſo oft in vain, 5 
And when the Prize will ſcarce reward the vg 

If at the Play I in Fop-corner fit, 

And with a ſquinting Eye glote o'er the Pit, 

Or view the Boxes, you begin to fear, pas 
And fancy ſtreight ſome Rival Beauty there; 

If any looks on me, you think you ſpy 

A private Affignation in her Eye, 
A ſilent ſoft Diſcourſe in every Grace, - N 
And Tongues in all the Features of her Face. 

If I praiſe any one, you tear your Hair, 

Shew frantick Tricks, and rage with wild Dara 
If diſcommend, O then tis all Deceit, 

1 ſtrive to cloak my Paſſion by the Cheat: 
If 1 look well, I then negle@: your Charms, 
Lye dull, and lazy in your active Arms 

If weak my Voice, if pale 1 
O then 8 11 
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—_ Would I did fin, end you with Cauſe complain; 
= For when we-ſtriveto nn, yet ive ni ue, + 

| *Tis Camfant ſme to have deſerv'd the Pain. 
X | But ſure fond Fancies now fuch Heats engage, 
=_ Your credulous peeviſh Humour ſpoils your Rage; 
4} An frequent Chidings I no Force ann ſee, 
"You frown. too often to prevail with ane 2 +: - + 
Nv The Aſs grows dull by Stripes, the conſtant Blow 
+: "Bears off his Brisknefs, and he moves but ow. 
T But now I'm laviſh of my kind Embrace, 
. And Ao? forfooth fupplies her Lady's Place? 
Kind Love fosbid, that 1 hould ftoop ſo low 2 
| What, unto mean ignoble Beamies bow? 
; & Chamber-maid! no Faith, my Love flyes high, 
x My Quarry is a Miſs of Quality... 
Fy, who would claſp a Slave, Who oy to feel 
| Her. Hands of Iton, and her Sides of Steel?“ 
Twill damp an eager Thanght,” twill check my Mind. 
To feel thoſe Knnbs the Laſh hath left behind, 
Beſides ſhe drefles well, with lovely Grace, 
She ſets thy Tour, and does adorn thy Face; 
Thy natural Beauty all her Arts improve, 
And make me more cnamour'd-of my Love: 
Then why ſhould 1 tempt ber? and w ö 
Thy uſefal Slave, and have her turn'd-away 2 Pe 
1 ſwear by Venus, by Love's Darts, and .Bow, _ ; 
— — — 


A deſperate Oath, you muſt believe me now 
I am not guilty, I've not broke my Vow. . 


ELEGY VII. Te Corinna Chamber | 
mad. 
By the fame A. 


ana Cited the tuna ef 
My Lady's other Maids in dteſſing wells 1 
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Dear Betty, fit to be preferr'd above 
To Funo's Chamber, or the Queen of Love; 
| Genteel, well bred, nor ruftically coy, 

Not eaſie to deny deſired Joy; 

Through whoſe Toft Eyes ſtill ſecret Wiſhes ſhine, 
Fit for thy Miſtreſs? Uſe, but more for mine; 
Who, Betty, did the fatal Secret ſee, 
Who told Corima, you were kind to me? 
Yet when ſheickid me for my kind Embrace, 
Did any guilty Blaſh ſpread oer try Face? 
Did I betraythee; Maid, or could ſhe fpy 

The leaſt Confeſſion in may confeions Eye? 
Not that I think it a Diſgrace to prove 
Stoln Sweets, or make a/Chamber-matd my Love. 
Achilter Wanton' d in Priſai Arms; 
Artides bow d to fait cuſſundra's Charms. 
Suze I am leſs than theſe ; then hat can bring 
Diſgrace to me, that ſo became a King ? 
But when ſhe lookt on you, poor harmleſs Maid 
You bluſht, and all the kind Inrrigue betray'sd ; 
Yet till I vow'd, I made a ſtout Defence, 
I ſwore, and dook'd as bold as Innocence: 
Damme, I gad, all chat, and let me dye; 5 
Kind eum, do not heat my Perjaty, 7 
Kind Venss; ſtopthy Eats when Lovers lye. 
Now Betty, how will fou my Oaths require ? 
Come prethee lets rompound for more Delight, : 
Faith I am eaſic, and but abk à Night. | b; 
What! Stat at che Propoſal? how! deny? 
Pretend Fond Fears of a Diſcovery ? | 
Refuſe, leſt ſome fad Chance the thing betray ? 
Is this your kind, your damn'd Obliging Way? 
Well, deny on, PH dye, Il wear no more, | 
Corinna mow fhall know then art a Whore; 
Vil tell, ſince you my fait Addrefs forbid, 
How often, hen, and where, and what we did, 2 
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ELEGY IX. 
By the late Earl of RoCHESTER, 


To Love. ; | | 
; Love! how cold, and flow to take my part, 
| Thou idle Wanderer about my Heart? 
Why thy old faithful Souldier wilt thou ſee 
Oppreſt in thy own Teats? they murther me. 
Thy Flames conſume, thy Arrows pierce thy Friends, 
-Rather on Foes purſue more noble Ends. 
Achilles Sword would certainly beſtow: 
A Cure, as certain, as it gave the Blow. 
Hunters, who follow flying Game, give o'er 


When the Prey's caught, Hopes till lead on before, 


We thine own Slaves feel thy Tyrannick Blows, 
Whilſt thy tame Hand's unmov'd againſt thy Foes, 
On Men diſarm'd how can you gallant prove? 
And 1 was long ago diſarm'd by Love. 

Millions of dull Mea live, and ſcornfut Maids ; 
We'll own Love valiant, when he theſe invades. 
Rome from each Corner of the wide World ſnatch'd 
A Laurel, ot't had been to this Day thatch'd. 

But the old Soldier has his reſting Place, 

And the good batter'd Horſe is turn'd to Graſs. 
The harraſt Whore, who liv'd a Wretch to pleaſe, 
Has leave to be a Bawd, and take her Eaſe. 

For me then, who have truly ſpent my Blood 
(Love) in thy Service, and ſo boldly ſtood 

In celia's Trenches, wer't not wiſely done, 

E'en to retire, and live in Peace at Home? 
No----might I gain a Godhead to diſclaim 

My glorious Title to my endleſs Flame, 

Divinity with ſcorn I would forſwear, | 
Such ſweet dear tempting Devils Women axe. 
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Whene'er thoſe Flames grow faint, I quickly find 

A fierce black Storm pour down upon my Mind z- 

Keadlong Pm hurl'd like Horſmen; who in vain 

Their (Fury flaming) Coutſers would, reftrain;, 

As Ships juſt when the Harbour they attain 

Are ſnatch'd by ſudden Blaſts to Sea again; 

So Love's fantaſtick Storms reduce my Heart 

Half reſcu'd, and the God refumes his Dart. 

Strike here, this undefended Bofom wound, 

And for ſo brave a Conqueſt be renown*®d... 

Shafts fly ſo faſt tome from every part, 

You'll ſcarce diſcern the Quiver from my Heart. 
What Wretch can bear a live- long: Night's dull Nek 

Or think himſelf in lazy Slumbers bleſt? 

Fool is not Sleep the Image of pale Death, 

There's time for Reſt when gate hath ſtopt your 

Me may my ſoft deluding Deavdeceive, I Breath. 

I'm happy in my Hopes while 1 believe: 

Now let her flatter, then as fondly chide, 

Often may 1 enjoy, oft be deny d. 

With - doubtful Steps the God of War does move, 

By thy Example in Ambiguous Love. | 

Blown to and fro, like Down from thy own wing, 

Who knows. when Joy, or Anguiſh thou wilt bring?- 

Yet at thy Mother's, and thy Slave een 

Fix an eternal Empire in my Breaft : 

And let th' inconſtant charming Sex, 

Whoſe wilful: Scorn does Lovers yer, 

Submit their Hearts before thy Throne, 

The Vaſſal World is then thy own, 
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ELIEGY X. Ovid tell. Gracinus, that 


is fallen. in Love with a Couple of 
Lake 


b By an unknown Hand. 


Hat you affirm'd, my Friend, is prov*d untrue; 
That none at once could madly deat on twoy 

Deceiv'd, unarm' d, me Cupid ſoon, o er · came, 
And 1 glow. ſhameleſs with a double Flame. 
They, bath are Fair, both dreſs ſo nicely. well, 
That the Pre-emineace is hard to tell. 
Sometimes for This, ſometimes fox That 1 bun, 
And each more Beauteous ſparkles. in her. turn. 


As to and fro the doubtful. Galliot tides, 

Here driv* n by Winds, and there te- diiw nby Tides. 

Why doubly. chain'd? Was not a ſingle Fair 

Eneuęgn re 10 858 De Narr Se 

Why ae more Leafs Wrought to the art 

Stars to the Sky, or Waters to a flo? 

Jet better ſo, than not to love at all; 

still on my Foes may ſuch dull Bleſſings, fall; 

May they, infipidly ſupine; be ſpread | 

Along the middle of a widew'd; Bed, 

While 1 with ſpaightlineſs: Love's Vigils. keeps 

Stretch'd out for ſomething far more ſweet, than Slceps 

Others from Ruin fly, to mine I mn, 7 
. 


Each claims my Paſſion, and my Heart divides, ? 


To be by Women plealingly undane; 


Longing for two, ſince un-deſtroy'd by one, 
Still let my ſlender Limbs for Love ſuffice, 

1 want nor. Nerves, but want the bulky Size. 

My Limbs, tho' Lean, are not in vain diſplay'd 
Erom me no Female ever zoſe a Maid. 

Oft have 1, when a luſctous Night was ſpent, 
Saluted Morn, nor cloy' d, nor impotent. 
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Happy, who: gaſps in Love his lateſt Breathe: 
Give me, ye Gods, ſo ſoftly. ſwect-a Death: 
Let the rough Warriors grapple on the Plain, : 
And. with their Blood immottal Honour gan. 
Let the vile Miſer plough, for Wealth the 2 
And Shipwreck' d. in th? unfathom'd erg 
May Venus grant mo but my: laſt; Deſi re.: | 
In the fulb height of Rapture to expire / 1 
Perhaps ſome Friend, with lindiy Dew Gapply'y N 
VOID nee As Ovid: lis d, he dd. 
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no. Voyage as Ses. 


Tenne Top off Pelle bay! nr 1 
The firſt hugo Ship, that ylowdthewarry Fiets,” 
Surpriz'd; with: theit flupendous Work; the Sea 
But ſuch Adventures ate pot fit for Thee: 
Death ſtar d them in the Face in various Totnbg 
In Rocks, and Shelves, and in outregiors' Storms. ko 
They daringly explored che doubrfaF Seas; ' tn 
In queſt: of Cilther, andthe Golden Pleece. {7 
Oh that no Ship: might/paſs: the liquid Wall; 

And Argo, as the firſt, had been the luft: 
Corinna nom prepares to quit her Downs  - 4 
And leave her well known Bed for Wuveotinhadoty\ 
What Winds wil} blow atound the e 
No gentle Zophyrs then will fun the Aft; 55 
But Blaſts of gera- rend the eraching Sailyy z; 
And lama the leaky Ship: with hoſtile Giles 175 © 1 
Nor Heuſes ſhalt theu then, hor n wut 
Nor any Object meer thy» Byos but- Sen; 0 
Nor as thou doſt erplore the farther Mann 
Green malt thou fee, or Shelly Shore agen z 
R 4 
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Nor on the ſlippꝰry Pebbles ſhalt thou ſlide, 
But o'er the Waves in mortal Terror ride. 
If thou a Life, ſo dear to us, would'ſt ſave,/ 
Walk on the Margin of the Silver Wave. 
Content thy ſelf, upon the Coaſt to ſtray, 
That's ſafe, but all beyond à dangerous Way! 
To thy whole Sex this Caution I addreſs, 
Ne'er truſt your” Beauties to the faithleſs Seas, 
To yeu the dreadful” Tale, let others tell, 
In Ocean's Depths, what horrid: Monſters dwell; 
What Veſſels Scylla's greedy Gulph devours, 
And ho for Prey the fell Chayyb4i7 roats; : 
— Ships have periſh'd by the ſounding Snack 
ſts driving on Cerannian Rock:: 
Or De ave Po, in Fyrte s treach' rous Sands, 
Or been in Pieces daſk'd on Libyan Strands : 
Hear what they ſay, and what thou hear'ſt believe 3 
Thou canſt no Hurt by eaſy Faith receive. 
When, far behind thee, thou haſt left the Strand, 
How. wilt thou long in vain, and look for Land? 
And when.the Tempeſt. beats the Veſſel's Sides, 
Admits thro' gaping. Leaks: the guſhing Tides, |. 
The Pilot ſhall himſelf begin to far 
The toaring Death, that's now approaching. neat} 
How liyid. vill thy Looks be then, and pale, 
How wilt thou ſtait at ey*ry ratling Gale? 
How wilt thou then inyoke the lowring Skies, 
And Leda's Son to heat thy fruitleſs Cries? 
How wilt, thou thy adventrous Fate deplore, . 
And bleſs the Feet that tread the ſolid Shore? | 
*Tis ſafer on yout Couch to: fit, and ſing 
some am'rous Song, or touch the Thracian Strio gs, 
But if the Winds ſhould beat my Words away: 
Or you deſpiſe, hat I in Ftiendſhip ſa ß, 
Do thou thy Aid, Oh Galatea, lend, 
corinna 0 « Ship: with ene cous Gales bettiend. 


* 
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Ye Nymphs, and you their bearded Sire, beware 
Leaſt any Hurt befal the vent' rous Fair, | 
What Guilt her Death wou'd bring upon the Sea! 
Your Waters could not waſh the Crime away. 
Go then, but ever keep me freth in Mind, 

Full be your Sails of a propitious Wind, 

And quickly may the friendly Gales teſtore 

My Miſtreſs to this once forſaken Shoar, 


I firſt mall from our Coaſt, with ſearching Eye, „. 
Your Skip returning to our Harbour ſpy, 3 
And that it brings our Gods, with Rapture cry. as 
When in my Arms, the landing Fair 1 catch, 
Kiſſes on Kiſſes numbetleſs, III ſnatch. © © 
The victim for your ſafe: Return decreed, '_ 
To pay my Vows ſhall on the Altar bleed. 
Inſtead. of poliſſi d Stone, the homely Strand 
Shall ſerve us for a Table, or the Sand. 
We'll there refreſh, Your Health we therewill Drink, 
And you ſhall tell me there, how like you were to ſink, 
What Risk you ran, how near to ſuffer Wreck, 
And yet how bold you were to haſten back. 

Nor ftarleſs Nights you fear'd, nor ſtormy Sea; 
Nor Danger dreaded, while you thought on Mez 
Tho? *tis all feign'd, PII take it to be true; | 
And cheat my Hopes, as Lovers uſe to do. 

Why ſhould 1 not as Truth the Tale receitet 
will pleaſe as well, if I as well believe. | 
Let Phebus wing the Hours, and haſte the Day, 
In Heaw'n diflinguild'd by à brighter Ray, © 
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E LEG Y. XII. The Peer nſec; for 

2 he has recerved: of bir Mi- 
reſs. | 2945 Hood es ind 50 


O Triumphe! 1 have won. the Prize, 

For in my Arms the Fair cerinna lies. 
Nor jealous Husband, nor a Guardian's Care, 
Nor Door defended with. a double Bar, 
Cou' d fence againſt a Lover's Artifice; 
For in my Arms the Faix Corivns lies. 
With Reaſon of my Vickom I boaft, _ cnt 
The Conqueſt's gain'd, and yet no Blood is loft: 
1 ſcaF'd.no Walls, I paſs'd no Ditch. profeund, 
Safe were my Wars, and all without a Wound, 
My only Work, a charming Girl to gain, 

e Pleaſure well rewards the little Pain. 
Ten Years the Greeks did in one Siege employ, 
But level'd were at length, the Walls of Trey; 
What Glory was there by tht Arrides won, 


So many Chiefs before a ſingle Town? 

Not thus did 1 my pleaſant, Toils purſue,  _ | 
My ſelf was Horſe, and Foot, my ſelf alone, 

The Ciptain, and the Soldier was in one, 

And fought beneath no Banner but my owns. 

Fortune did ever on my Actions ſmile. a 
1 only owe my Triumph to my Care, 
And by my Patience only won the Fair, 


And the whole Glory to my ſelf is due. | 
7 
4 Whether by strength 1 combated, or Wile, 


Nor was my Cauſe of Quarrel new, the ſame 

| set Ewrepe, and proud Aſia in a Flame, 

For Helen, raviſh'd by the Dardan Boy, 

Was the War wag'd that fink the Pride of Trey. 
The centaurs double- form'd, half Man, half Beaſt, 
Defil'd with hortid War the Nuptial Feaſt 3 
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Enflam'd by Wine; and Woman's — 
They turn'd the jolly Bace of Joy to Arms. 

*Twas Woman. ur d the Strife, . 
Involy'd the Trajan in a Second! Mar 22 08 
What Wreck, har Ruin; did: a Woman bring” * KO 


On peaceful Lacumy and their pious Ri 1 
When Rome: was: Young: and in Rer State; 
What Woes did Woman to our Sires crete? B 


Into whgt Peril was the City brought; 2 
When Sabine Fathers for their Daughters fought 2 
Two luſty Bulls I. in the Meads! have view'd, '' 
In Combat joy d, and by their fide there food 
A Milk-white Heifes, ,who-provok?d' the Fight. 

By each contended, but the Conqu tors Righe, 
She gives them Courage, her they both regard, 

As nr . 
Compell'd b ci in his Hoſt to liff, n,, 
And who, that has a: Heart can Love rei? 

His Soldier, 1 have been without the Guilt, a 
Of Bleed, in any off ont Nuttles pn. 
For him Eve foughe, as many more . 1 
And mop * 3 ane 
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ELEGY XII. ut I == : 
the Goddeſs 2 b 
prevent e, 


WIr eruef Art Corinne der 4 67 4 
The rip*ning Fruit of our repeated Ir. 
While on herſ&@ h practiſes her Sil, N 
she's like the Mother; not the Chifd, to Kill. 
Me, the wow'd' not acquaiire with witat fie did, 
From me a: Thing; which T abhotr' d, file bid z | 
Welt might-L now be angry, bur L fear 
ſhe. IS, it might I her, 

* 
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By me, I muſt confeſs; the did conceive, 
The Fact is ſo, or elſe 1 ſo believe. 

we've Cauſe. to think, what may ſo — hab, 

So is, and then the Babe: belongs to me. 

Oh Ai, Who delight. to haunt the Fields; 16.5 
Where fruitful Nile. his Golden Harveſts yields, 
Whe ow Seven Mouths into the Sea he falls, 
And haſt thy Walks around Canope*s Walls, 

Who Memphis „ie, and the Pharian Tow' 15 
Aſſiſt Corinna with thy friendly Pow' rs. 


Thee by thy Silver Sir I conjure, / ad vi 


A Life {ſo precious; by thy Aid ſecu re. 

So may?ſt' thou with Ofrie ill find 3 14·Alil 

By Anubis venerable Fackce. 
I pray, hee, ſa may ſtill thy Rites Divine: Fo 1? 
Flouriſh, and Serpents: round thy Of unge re raine. 9 2 
May Apis with his Horus the Pomp attend, ao 
And be to:thee; as thou'rt to her a Friend. © | 
Look down, Oh %% on the teeming Fair. 
And make at once, her Life, and mine thy Date. 
Have Fity, on her Pains. the Help: you give i 76 
To her, her Loxet ſaves, in her 1 live. fl yqulm,m 
From thee this Favour ſhe deſerves; the pays 

Her- Vos to theeg om alf thy ſoem Daz 
And hen the Galli at thy agar wait, x4 7 
She's preſent at the Feaſt they celebrate. 
And Thou, Lucina, who the lab*ring Womb 

Doſt with Compaſſion view, to her Aſſiſtance . 
Nor doſt thou, when to thee thy Vot'ries pray 


For ſpeedy help, thy: vanted help delay. > flu NN 


Lycina, Iiſten to carinna s Tray rtr 9 
Thy Vort'ry the, and worthy, of thy Care. 
ri with my Off*zings to thy Altar come. i2 


With Votive Myrch thy ſacred Fane 
The Vows 1 make, that thou my Fair may 'ſt ble, 
in words mo PI on thy, Fs eek 945 
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Ovid, the Servant of Corinna, pray 4 94281 
The Goddeſs here, the teeming Dame to 941 
Ah Goddeſs, of my humble Suit allow {++ 
Give Place: to my Inſcxiption, and my vow. 
If frighted as I am, I may preſume; ü 
Your Conduct to ditect in Time to come, 
Corinna, ſince you've ſuffer d thus before, 
Ah try . bold em no more. 


9 
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ELEGY XIV. To hi Mi I 
| endeavour'd to make Herſelf ed. 
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Hat 3 it, has 1 Fair *. "La War, 5 
And. what, that they're forbid the Shield to 
Againſt themſelves, if they new Arms employ, [bea 
And madly with new Wounds, their Lives deſtroy: d. N 
The cruel, Mother, ho did firſt conttivre 7 
Her Babe to butcher; ere *twas ſcarce- alive, or 
Who thus ſtom Nature's tender Diftates ſwery'd, - 
To periſh) by her proper: Hands deſetw . 
Why do the Sex forget theit Softneſs; * 4 * 


Such Projects, ſox a fooliſh Faney, try? | 

The Belly muſt be ſmooth, no Wrinkle them 

To ſhock the, Lover's wanton Glance appear. 

His Touch as well as Sight they fain would pleaſe, 
And the: Womb early of its Burthen eaſe, 

Had Women ſooner known this wicked: Trade; 1 657 
Among the Race of Men, hat Havock had they maden? 
Mankind had been extinct, and loſt the Seed 
Without a Wondet to reſtore the Breed, 
As when Dewcalion, and his Pyrrha hutl'd 

The stones, that ſow'd with Men, the delug'd Word. 
Had Thetis, Goddeſs of the Sea, tefus' d | 


Ta bear the -Burthen, and her Fruit. abus d, | 
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Who would have Prians. royal Scat deſtroy d 
Or hadithe Veſtal; whom fierce' Mays enjoy?d;. 
Stifled the Twins within her pregnant Womb, 
What Founder would have then been — 
Had Venn, when ſue with ens tem d; 
To Death, e bern, Aachiſts“ Son 
The World had of the Coſars been deprivd; 
Auguſtus ner had neige dy nor Nui, liv'd. 
And Thou, whoſe Beauty is the Boaſt of Fame, 
Hadſt periſſi d, had thy Mother done the pat OY 
3 had 1 liv'd Tove's faithful Slave ro be, | 
my own Mother dealt as ill by me. 
Ah vile Invention, ah accurſt Deſign, 
To rob of rip*ning Fruit the loaden Vee! - 
Ah let id grow! for Nature's Uſe matute, . 
Ab ler ie ice full length of Time endure. | 3 
*TwiliÞof itſelf, Alas, tos ſoen dec, 
And quickly fall, like Autumn Leaves, away, 
Why barb'roufly: 'doftirhow- thy: Bowes tear, 
To kill the human Load tha: 1 | 
On venom?d Drugs hy venture, to 2011 © 
The Pledge of Meafire paſt; the promis'd: = 
Medea, guilty of her Children's Blood; * 
The Mark of ev'ty Ages Curſe has ſtood, 
And As murder'd by his Mother'd Rage, 
Been pity'd ſinee by each ſbeceeding Age; 
These oruel Parents by falſe Lords abusd, | 
Had yet ſome Plea, tho? none their nme ere d. n 
What, Faſon, did your dire Revenge Do 58 H 
What; Terone, urge yon to the faral 'StrokeF 
What Rage your Reaſon led ſo far away, ß 
As furious Hands upon uf ſelf to lay? >411 % 
The Tygreſſes, that hunt th' Arman r @ 2 
Will fparetheir proper Young; tho? pinch d for Food; 
Nor will the Libyan Lyoneffes 
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More barb' rom to the tender Pruit they bear, 
Nor Nature's Call, tho loud fie 'cries, will hear. 
But riglteous Vengeance. oft their Crimes purſues, _ 
And they are loſt 8 won d their Chit-- 
deren loſe; — 
The poysy nous Druggs, monal: Juices fil! 
Their Veins; and undefign'd;, themſtives they hill. 
Themſelves upon the Biet are breatlileſs bom, 
With Hair ty'd up, which was in Ringlets: worn, 
Thro' weeping Crowds, iat on their Corpſe artendꝭ 
Well may-they weep for their unhappy End, 
Forbid it, Heav*n, that what I ſuy may prove 
Preſaging to the Pair, I'blame; andlovey 
Thus let me nee ye Pow rs, her Desth deplore, 
"Twas hen flat Foulr, and Hel offend no more; 
Ne Pardon ſnhe' n deſerve, a ſecond Time; ' 
* without Mercy, puniſly then ber Crime. 


— 
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"he Ring, which be had fent « Pratt 
#0 bis Are. | 


By an unknown Hind; 


O, happy Ring, who art about to bind 
The Fair One's Finger; may the Fair bein 
Small i is the Prefenr, tho the Love be 
May the fuift filp thee on thy tager Lat. 
As the, and 1, may thou with her agtee, 
And not too large, nor yet too little be. | 
To toueh her Hand, thou wilt the Pleafire 130 
I now muft envy, what my felf 1 gave. 
O! would a Proteus, ot a Circe change 


Me to thy Form, that 1 like e Kh 
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Then would I wiſh thee with her Breaſts to play, 
And her left Hand beneath her Robes to tray, 
Tho”. ſtrait: ſhe thought me, I will then appear 
Looſe, and unfix'd, and lip 1 know not where. 
When-e'er ſhe writes ſome ſecret Lines of Love, 
Leaſt the dry Getam, and Wax ſhould ſticking prove, 
Me firſt ſhe moiſtens: then fly Care I take, 
And but when. Lines 1 like, Impreſſion make. 

If in her Pocket fain ſhe would me hide, 

Cloſe will 1 preſs her Finger, and not flide; | 
Then cry, My Life, 1 ne'er ſhall thee diſgrace; 
And I am light, give me my proper Place. 

Still let me ſtick, when in the Bath you are; 

If I catch Damage, tis not worth your Care; 
Yet when the Ring thy naked Body ſpies, 

It will transform, and 1 a Man atiſe. 

Why do I rave? thou little Trifle, go, 28 
4 that 1 4 for her, let che den Creature know, 


ELEGY XVI. He invites "bis 2 
ſtreſs into the C ountry. 


Tx now at----where my. Eyes can view 

Their old Delights, but what 1 want in you: 

Here purling Streams cut thro? my pleaſing Bowers, 

Adora my Banks, and raiſe my drooping Flowers: 

Here Trees with bending Fruit in order ſtand, 

Invite my Eye, and. tempt my greedy Weds 

But half the. Pleaſure of Enjoyment's gone, 

_ I muſt pluck them ſingle, and alone: os 4 Ry 
Why could not Nature's Kindneſs firſt conttire 

That faithful Lovers ſhould like Spirits live, 

Mixt in one Point, and yet divided ns. 


Enjoying an united Liber); 
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But ſince we muſt thro' diſtant Regions go, 

Why was not the ſame way deſign'd for two? 
One fingle Care determin'd tilt for both, 

And the kind Virgin joyn'd the loving Youth? 
Then ſhould 1 think it pleaſant Way to go 

O'er Alpine Froſt, and trace the Hills of Snowy © 
Then fhould 1 date to view the | horrid Moers, 
And walk the Deſarts of the Libyan Shores ; 
Hear Scylla bark, and ſee Charybdis rave; 

Suck in, and vomit out the threatning Wave: 
Feacleſs thro? all Vd ſteer my feeble Barge, 
Secure, and ſafe with the Celeſtial Charge: 
But now though here my grateful Fields afford 
Choice Fruits to cheer their melancholy Lord; 
Though here obedient Streams the Gard'ner . 
In narrow Channels thro! my flow' ry Beds; 

Tho? Poplars riſe, and ſpread a ſhady Grove, 5 
Where 1 might lye, my little Life improve, $ ; 
And ſpend my Minutes *twixta Muſe, and Loves 

Yet theſe contribute little ro my Eaſe, - 
For without you they loſe the Power to pleaſe: 
I ſeem to walk o'er Fields of naked Sand, 

Or tread an antick Maze in Fairy-Land; © L386 
Where frightful Spe&res, and pale Shades appear, 
And hollow Groans invade my troubled Ear: 
Where ey*ry Breeze, that thto“ my Arbour flies, 
Firſt ſadly murmurs, and then turns to Sighs, 

The Vines love Elms, what Elms from Vines remove} 
Then why ſhould I be parted from my Love? 
And yet by me you once deyoutly ſwore; 

By your on Eyes, thoſe. Stars that I adore; 

That all my Bus' neſs you would make Jour f 
And never ſuffer me to be alone; 

But faithleis Woman naturally — ws ; 
Their frequent- Oaths are like the falling Leaves, 5 
Which when a Storm has from the Branches tore, 
Are toſt by every Blaſt, and ſeen no more: 
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Yet if you will be te your Vows retrieve 

Be kind, and I can eaſily forgive; 

Prepare your Coach, to me; dize& your Courſe, 
Drive flercely on, and laſh the lazy Horſe; 

And while you ride I will prolong: the Day, 

And try the Power of Verſe to ſmooth your Way: 
Sink down ye Mountains, ſink ye lofty Bills, 

Ye Valleys be obedient to her Wheels, 

Ye Streams be dry, ye hindring Woods remove, 
Tis Lowe that drives, and all muſt yield to Love. 


ELEGY XVII. He tells Corinna, * 
. will always be her Slave. 


| (i there's a Wretch, ho thinks it is a Shame 
To ſerve a Lovely, and a Loving Dame 

If ſuck a Slave he laads with Infamy, 

Im willing he; ſhou' d judge as hard 8 

I'm willing all the World ſhould know: my shame, 
If Venus will abate my raging Flame- 

Let me a fair, and gentle Miſtreſs: have, 

And then proclaim aloud that: m ker. Slave, 
Beauty is apt to fell a Maiden's: Mind, 

And thus corinna is: to Pride inelim d:; 2 
But as ſhe is above: all Maidens Pair: 
What's Pride in them, is Inſolence in herr 
Leſs Fair L wiſh:ſhe: was. or: know it lefs.. | t 
How learnt ſhe; ſhe'is: lovely by het Face? 

Her Mizrout tells her fo, ſhe oſten tries 

Her , Mirrour, and believes her charming Nees 

The Looks ſhe then puts on, are: ftilb her dei, 

And ſhe ne' et uſes it, but when ſhe's dreſt. 

Tho! wide the Empire of your Beauties ſpread; 
Beauty to _ oy rx N n 
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Compare your Servant” s Merit with your Eyes, 
You'll find no Cauſe his Service to deſpiſe. 

Don't think 1 preſs upon your Pride too hard, 

For little Things may be with Great compar'd 3 

We're told Calypſo, an immortal Pow'r, 

Detain'd a Mortal in th* Ogygian Bow?r, 

And when her Pray'r to ſtay he would not grant; 

So ftrong her Love, ſhe kept him by Conſtraint, 

A Nereid took the Prhthian to her Arms, 

And Numa knew divine Egeria's Charms, 

Vulcan tho* Lame, and of a Form obſcene, 

Was oft made Happy by the Paphian Queen, 

She matter' d not his lymping, but approved 

His Flame, and ſaw no Pauls in hin» ſhe lov'dg 

My Vetſes are unequal, like his Peet, 

Yet the long, kindly with the ſhorter meet. 

As they with them, why fou dſt thou not with my 

Comply, my Life, and my Divinity? 

My ſelf, when 1 am in thy Arms, P1} own 

Thy dubject, and the Bed ſhall by the Throne; 

Thou there, my joveiy Queen, ſnalt give me * 

Nor in my Abſence to rejoyce have Cauſe, 

Nor ever ſhall my Services bo blam'd, 

Nor- ſhalt thou of thy Servant be aſham'd. 

My Poetry's my Purſe, my Fortune's there, 

I have no other way to win the Pair; 

— ir that” way the worſt: the brighreſt' Dames, 
u'd in my Verſe immortalize their Names: 

My Muſe the Place of an Eſtate ſupplies, 

And none that know her Worth, her Wealth despite 

Some tempted by cvrinne's ſpreading Fame, | 

In Envy rob her, and uſurp her Name; 7 

What wou d they give, d yethinł, to bethe fame? 

But neither cool Furotas, nor the Pe, 

With Poplar ſhaded, in one Channel flow; 

By diff' rent, and by diſtant Banks they glide, 

Are Rivers both, but various is their Tide. 
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There are more Beauties, but there's none like thine, 
There are more Verſe, but thou haſt only mine; 
No other Charms can e' er inſpire my Muſe, 

And other Theams, I with Diſdain refuſe. 


* 
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ELEGY XVIII. To Macer, blaming 
him for not writing of Love, as he did. 


Hite, Macer, you Achilles? Choler ſing, 

And Greece before the Walls of Iliam bring, 
While Feats of Arms in Phrygian Fields you tell, 
And how Old Trey by Grecian Vengeance fell; 
I my ſoft Hours in ſofter Songs employ, 
And all my-Leiſure give to Loye, and Joy. 
When to high Acts my Voice 1 ſtrive to raiſe, 
Love laughs at my Attempt, and mocks my Lays; 
Begone, I often to my Miſtreſs cry, 
But have not Courage yet, my ſelf to fly. 
Whene'er ſhe ſees me in this ſullen Fir, T 
She fondles me, and on my Knee will ſit: 
Enough of this, ſay 1, for Shame give o' er, 
Enough of Love, we'll play the Fool no more. 
Ah, is it then a Shame to Love? ſhe eries; | 
And chides, and melts me with her weeping Eyes, 
Around my Neck her ſnowy Arms - ſhe throws, 
And to my Lips with ſtifling Kiſſes grows: 
Haw can I all this Tenderneſs refuſe} - 
At once my Wiſdom, and my Will 1 loſe, _ 
I'm conquer' d, and renounce the glorious Strain 
Of Arms, and War, to ſing of Love again: 
My Theams are Acts, which 1 my ſelf have done, 
And my Muſe ſings no Battles, but my oon. 
Once 1 confeſs, I did the Drama try. 
And yeatur'd witch Succeſs on Tragedy 


* 
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My Genius with a moving Scene agrees, 
And if 1 ventur'd farther 1 might pleaſe: 
But Love of my Heroicks makes a Jeſt, 
And laughs to ſee me in my Buskins dreft. 
Aſham'd, and weary of this tragick Whim, 
For tender Thoughts I quitted the ſublime. 


My Mind, my Miſtreſs bends another Way, oi 
Her muſt my Muſe, in all her Songs obeß; 


Tho' oft 1 do not, what I write approve, 


Ike, ot not like it, I muſt ſing of Love. n 


Whether for Itbaca's illuftrious Dame, 
To great Vlyſſes 1 a Letter frame, 
Or for Oenone tender Things indite, 


Or ſoft Complaints for injur'd Phyllis write, 
Whether Fair Canace's inceſtuous Care 


I ſooth, or flatter © Dido? 8 fierce Deſpair; | 3: 


Whither 1 fan Medea's raging Fire, 

Or for ſweet Sapho touch the Lesbyan Lyre 3 
Whether 1 Phedra's lawleſs Love relate, 
Or Fheſeus Flight, and Ariadne*s Fate: 
Oh that Sabinus, my departed Friend, 


Cou'd from all Quarters now his Anſwers ſend! 
Ulyſſes? Hand ſhou'd to his Queen be known, 


And wretched Phadra hear from Theſrus Son 7 


Dido, /Eneas? Anſwer ſhow'd receive, 
And Phyllis Demophoon's, if alive. 

Faſon ould to Hypfipile return 

A ſad Reply, and Sapho ceaſe to monrn ; 

Nor him whom ſhe can ne er poſſeſs deſire, 

But give to Pheb»,? Fane her Votive Lyre. 

As much as you in lofty Epicks deal, 


You, Macer, ſhew that you Love's Paſſion feel, 


And ſenſible of Beauty's pow*rful Charms, 


You hear their Call amid the Noiſe of A 


A Place for Paris in your Verſe we find, 
And Hellen's to the young Adult'rer kind; 
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There lovely Laadamia mourns her Lon, _ 

The firſt that fell by He#or's fatal Sword: 

If well I know you, and your Mind can tell, 

The Theam's as grateful, and vou like as well 

To tune your Lyte for cid, as for Mars, | 

And Thracian Combats change for Papiran Wars; 
If well I know you, and your Works deſign 

Your Will, you often quit your Gamp for mine. 


thn. a. th. ot a 
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By . DRY DEN. 


FF for = ſelf thou wilt not watch thy Whoze, 
Watch her for me, that 1 may love her more. 
What comes with Eaſe we nauſcouſly zeccive,- - - 
Who but a Sot, wou'd ſcorn to _ with leave? 
With Hopes and Fears my Flames are blown upkigher 
Make = Dot and then I can Deſire. wy 
Give me a Jilt to teaſe my jealous Mind; 

Deceits are Virtues in the Female kind, 

Corinna my Fantaſtick Humour knew, 1 

Play*d Trick for Trick, and kept her ſelf ill 3 
She, that next Night 1 might the ſharper come, N 
Fell ont with me, and ſent me Faſting home; 

Or ſome Pretence to lye alone wou'd take; 

Whene'er ſhe pleas d, her Head, and t eeth won dale: 
Till having won me to the oft Strain, 

She took SF 44 to be . — ain. 

With what a Guſt, ye Gods, we _ imbrac'd 

How ey*ry Kils was deater than n | 


Thou vhow 1 now adops, be Zr —_ : 
Take care chat 1 may often be deny d. 8 
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Forget the promis'd Hour, or feign ſome Fright, / 
Make me dye rough on Bulls each dther Night, 
Theſe are che Arts that beſt ſecure thy Reign, 
And this the Food, that muſt my Fires maintain, 

Groſs eaſie Love does like groſs Diet, pall, 
In ſqueaſir Stomachs Honey 'tums:to Gall. 
Had Daxa? nat been kept in braren Tow'rs, | | _ 
Fove had not thought her worth his Golden Show®rsg 
When Jans to a Cow turn'd Jes Shape, | 
The Watchman help'd her to a ſecond Leap. 

Let him who loves an eaſie Whetſtone Whore, 
Pluck Leaves from Trees, and drink the Common 
The Jilting Harlot ficikes the ſureſt Blow, (Shore, 
A Truth which 1 by dad Experience know. 

The kind poor conftant Creature we deſpiſe; 

Man but purſues the Quarry while it flies; - 

But thou dull Husband of 2 Wife too Fain, 

Stand on thy Guard, and watch * Wuatej 
I creaking Doom, or barking Dogs ear, 
Or Windows fcratch*d, _ 3 4 
An Orange-Wench wou'sd tempt thy Wife abroad 
Kick her, for ſhe's 2 Lener-bearing Bawdz a 
In ſhort, be Jealous as the Dewi in Hell 

And ſer my Wir on wank to cheat chee well, 

The ſneaking Ciry Geld is my Foe, 

I ſcorn to ſtrike,” but when Ke Yards the Blow. 
Look to thy hits, and Jeave off thy conniving, 

I'll be no Drudge to-any tal living; 

I have been patient, andÞrborn thee long, 

In hope thou wou'dſt not pocket up thy Wrong: 
If no Affront can rouze thee, underſtand 

ll take no more Indulgence at thy Hand, 

What, ne er to be forbid thy Houſe, and Wife ! 
Damn him who loves to lead ſo ill a Life. 
Now 1 can neither Sigh, nor Whine, nor Pray, 
Al thoſe Qecafions thou haſt ta en away. 
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Why art thou ſo iicorrigibly Senn tanto” 
Do ſomewhat 1 may wiſh thee at the Devil: 
For Shame be no Accomplice in my Treaſon, 
A pimping Husband is too much in Reaſon. 


Once more wear Horns, before I quite forſake het, 
In e pa e r I reſt” my Deen we 


* 15 
= 


Mo 32 « 


* 
* 1 
— 
| | 3 
iv 
WV 
* oF 
4A 


! 


ET EO ono ont cal 
— 'T: 45 x L '& 106 Iv 
" 14 PM - £57 ER "PT , Mk 
| * > 2 IC: * ry "2 


Tho: Poet ute 1 . 


* - be ſhould continue e e. or 
' artempr gen, 
1 . OS. + WAS 


$ 163,03. 6363. ei * Art + 
5 Nhurt by Steel, aroſe an amientWood, 
. 1.44 V 
10 9 A Manſion fit for ſome retiring God; 


I > 


—— + — 
* 


was hung, 
And in the midſt a deere Foun- 


SA 


- 


With craggy Stones a ſeeret Gror 


— — 


_ 


= : 
1 
4 „ 
2 
N | _ 


"v6 


| 


386 Dv 1 v's Amerr:. Book III. N_ 

'Herewand'ring Thoughtful, and intent to chuſe 

Some Theam unſung, to pleaſe the buſie Muſe ; 
Fair Elegy came on with gentle Pace, 

Unforc'd her Air, and eaſy was her Grace, 

Her flaxen Hair in curious Treſſes wreath' d, 
Ambroſial Sweets, and Heay*nly Odours breath'd; 
A ſimple Dieſs the\carcleſs Charmer bote, 
And loving Looks, and Smiles unartful More: 
Next came the Goddeſs of the Tragick Scene, 

With ſtately Tread, and proud majeſtick Mien; 

Her Front ſevete, with hanging Curlswas drown'd, 
- Her length of Robe was full, and ſwept the Ground; 

Her Hand held out a Regal Sceptre grac'd, 

And Lydien Buskins half her Legs embrac'd. 
_"Shefrſt ; © "Muſt Love for ever tune thy Voice, 

« Fond idle Bard, and trifling in thy Choice? 

Thy wanton Songs imploy tite Drunkard's Tongue, 

* In ey'iy Street the riball'd Lays are ſung; 

The Finger marks thee in thy paſſing by, 

% Behold, where goes the Slave of Love, they cry. 

* Thy lewd Exploits, thou Profligate, are grown | 
% The publick Theam, and Talk of all the Town, | 
4 Whilſt unconcern'd, andiloft to Senſe of Shame, 

% Thou flill run'ſt on, nor mindiſt thy cuin'd Fame. | 
« Enough thov'ſt told the Plaintsof. fond Defire, 
% Now let a nobler Inſpiration fire; ö 0 
« Thy Matter cramps thy Genius, learn to find 0 
% A manly subject, and ezert thy Mind. a 
In Songs foriGitls,' fond Toys, aud idle Tay, 0 
Thy Muſe has wanton'd albher Hours away. c 


** But Youth at length has GI d it's Mealtre-pp ; 7 
.-«<. My*Friend, tis time to taſte of th* other Sup. « 
% New in my Service tet thy Force be mon, 7 
„ Aſſert my Ronour,and'reviieve thy own; T 
« Thy ſprightly Fancy, and änventive Wit, « 


ehe 16fty 'Stile; of agel Scenes niht. 5 


She ſaid ; and proudly riſing in her Gate, 
Thrice hock her Trefles, and diſplay'diher: State. 
With Open Look, (nor was my Sight beguil' d) 
And joyous Byes her Rival ſweetly ſmil'd; 
Zuſtain'd her Hand a Myrtle Branch upright? 
Or did any Rancy form the charming sight? 
4 Still ſo ſevere, O Tragedy, me cry d! | 
« And canſt; thou:ac'er forego thy ſullen Pride? 
J not-compare-my- lowly Lays to thine; 
« Teo weak Materials for the vaſt Deſign. 
The stile ynlabour'd, negligent the Dreſs, 
„ My Verſe is:hgrabler,andimy Matter-icſs. 
ic Gay, wanton,: (oft, my Buſi neſa is to move, 
« With melting Strains, the playful: God of Love, 
te Bereft of me, Fair enus.wants her Charms, 
<« 1 help the Goddeſs, and prepate her Aims. 
„ My luting Arts, and ſoothing Lays prevail, 
« Where lofty Port, and Tragick Buskins fail, 
1 more deſerve, by making that my Care, 
% Thy rigid Pride allows not Thee to bear: 
«© By me, Corinna firſt was taught to try | 
| « To break. from Priſon, and deceive the Spy; 
4 ] firſt induc'd the featful Fair to flide 
« With trembling Caution from her Husband's Side; 
; « When to thy Arms, all looſe, and diſcartay'd, 
« Prepar'd for Pleaſure, flew the melting Maid. 
« Fix*d on her Door, how oft Ive hung on high, 
% ERpos' d, and patient of each gazing: Eye! 
«© How oft, in ſecret, while the Keeper ſtay d, 
„ Within her Woman's panting Boſom lay'd'! 
; «© Once ſent a:Birth-day Gift, the cruel Dame 
In pieces tote, and gave me to the Flame. 
« 1 taught thee firſt to cultivate thy Mind; 
« Thy Fancy brighten'd, and thy Wit refin'd; 
« Thou to my Care thoſe Merits muſt allow, 
For which my Rival would. ſeduce thee. now, 
| S 2 
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They ſpoke, 1 anſwei'd. '* Let me Both conjure 
To ſpare a Mind, with Tertors unſecure 

«© Nor to my Charge, when once pronounc'd, be lay'd 
As Crimes, the Words my trembling Tongue has 
« To gain me Glory, thy; Detrees otdain © (ſaid, 
„ The Regal Sceptre, and the Tragick . 5 
<« With paioful Labour need 1 toil" for Füme, 
„ When cafier Tasks already raiſe' my Nadine?” 

c Thou malk*ft my Love immortal: Thee 1 — 
ct Be thou my Queen, and ſtill command my Mufe. 
« Majeſtick Pow'r, forgive my ſimple” Choice, 
Thy gentle Rival has obrain'd my veice- 

* Short is the Time, in which her Palm is won; 
Fer thine is gain'd, the Poet”s Life is done. 

I lowly faid ; She gracious gaye Aſſent: 
And dif*rent Ways the parting Rivals wentz 
Ye gentle Loves, compleat the Work aſſign'd, 

A greater Labour ſeems t to foe behielt. Nn 
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Henſe- Race. UTS 9 ye 
A ©] 33 GO WW 


I HENRY ch ut, "Eft; 10 0 


1 190 


100 


T OT. in the Circus do 1 fir to view ' 

The running Horſes, but to pare on 
Near you. chuſe an advanrageous Pcs 24 
And whilſt your Eyes are fix'd ypoh' the VEE 
Mine are. on you----Thus do we feaſt obt St le 
- Each. alike pleasd with Obje&s of Delights” 
In ſofter, Whiſpers. 1 my Paſſion move, 54 
You: of the Rider talk, but I of Love.” 1 oy 
When, to pleaſe you, 1 ſtreight my Subject 6 
And change TR CIR to your: Favouine; 
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Oh might 1 ride, and be fo much your Cate, 
Id tart with Courage from the Battle, 
And with a ſwift ſhort Compaſs bruſh the Go 
Unleſs the Sight of you my Courſe reſtrains, 
And makes my Hands forego the looſen'd” Reins 5 
As Pelops' gaz'd on Hippodamia' > Fords £219 26: 
»Till he had almoſt loft th* important Race; 
Yet he his Miftreſs by her Favour won 5 
80 may our r iſt us when we run. 
(move; 
What mean | theſe Starts? you irg not, can't re- 
This kind auſpicious Place was fram'd for Love. 
I feat you” ce crouded, ----Gentlemen, forbear, 
Pray let your Arms and Kuees the Lady ſparey ' 
ee Gon hangs down---nay; pray let me — 
Oh Heav'ns! what fine; what curious Legs e: 
Sue, \ who Diana in a Foreſt drew, | 
Copy'd in this the gracefull'ſt Part from you ; | 
Such Atalant diſcovering as ſhe ran,, 
What rap'trous Withes ſeir'd Minalion. 75 
I burn' d, and rag'd before. What then are . | 
But Flames on Flames, and Waters to the Seas r 
By theſe a Thouſand other Charms are gueſt, 
Which are ſo advantageouſly ſuppreſs'd. 
Oh for ſome Air! this ſcorching Heat remove, 
Your Fan would e en, Now the Heat of Love, 
But now the ramp appears, the Sacred Throng 
Commoend Applauſes'from.the Hearr and en 
Firſt Vick' ry with crear Wings does move, 
Be near, (O Goddeſs!) to aſſiſt my Love; 
To Mar, let Warriors Acclamations raiſe, {Praiſe; 
The Merchants Tongues teſound with Neptunts 
Whilſt 1, whom neither Seas nor Arms invite, 
In Love alone, the Fruit «of.Peace, delight; 
To their Apollo let the Prophets pray, 
And Hunters to Diana Homage pay, 
we 44 — FM 3 
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Let the Mechanicks to Minervs-vow,. 


Ruſticks to Ceres, and to Batch: bow; ; 
Whilſt I devote my ſelf to thee — i 
Kind Venus, and the pow 'rful God thy Son; 
O be propftious to my Enterprize; N 
Inform with all thy Softneſs theſe fair. Eyes, 
And to Love's. Cauſe her gentle Breaſt incline; 
She grants, and has confirm'd- it with a« Sign; 
Do you aſſute it too, you whore to me. 
(With Venus leave) the mightier Deity, 

By all theſe Heav'nly Witneſſes, to vou 

Will I be ever faithful, ever true. > 


Nov in the open Cirque the Game's begun 
The Prator gives the Signal, now they run; 


1 


To him a certain Conqueſt is deſign'd, 

For ey*n- the Rorſes ſeem+ito know- yout Mind, 
He takes too large a Gompals. to come in, 
And lets his Advetſary get Between; 


Recil him, NMmane, fot a ſecond Heat, 
And clear the Courſe; 


1 ſee which way your Wiſhes- are rl. F 5 


7 7 11 


n. 


Now ſee your- Ground y ou bettet do. at © 5 


This Lady“ s Favour, and your Fame regain; 
The Prize is his, As yours ſucceſsful prove, 
So let my Wiſhes, which ate all-fox Love; 
I'm yet to conquer, and your Heart's the Prize; 
Something ſue promis'd with her-ſparkling, Eyes 
And ſ{mil'd j----- Enough, did 1 A er 
The reſt I wu * ene 
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N N thete be Gods N. bas me hot ratfery\ ſote” | 
Yet is the Beauty thar the was before! © 
The curious Treſſes of her dangling Bas. 5 vel 
As long, and graceful fill as &er they were; 
That ſame inimirable Whire, and Red, | 
Which o'er her, Face was ſo diſtinckiy ſpread, * 
The Roſes, and the Lilties keep their Place, 
And ey'ry” Feature ſtill as juſtly grace; 
Her ſparking Fx their Lufkre ſtill retain, 
That Form, that pet ſec Shape does ſtill 1 
As if ſue neꝰ er had finu'd: --AndHeay*n (tis plain) 
ring the fairer Sex to break. their Vows, 
To the Superior Pow'r of Beauty bows, _ 
T* inforce my Credit to her Perjuties, | 
Oft wou'd ſhe ſwear by thole perſuaſive 175% 
As if that Charm had been too, weak to moe. 
Sh' as. added tiger. e tell me, ye Fow'ts above, r 
Why all this Pain? why. are tha ailtleſs Ns, pang 
For her Offence th” attoning Sacrifice} 222 
Was't not enough, Andromeda has dy'd,_ "INE 
An Expiation for her Mother's Pride? 4 5 
lt not enough, that unconcern'd you ſee * 
(Vein Wines for Fruth, for Faitb; fbr e 
Such an Afftont put on Divinity? 
Yet no Revenge the daring Crime purſue, © 
But the Deceiv'd.muſt- be her Victim too. 
Either the Gods are empty Notions, crept 
Into the Minds. of Dresmets, gs they flept, 
In vain ate fear d, ate the Tricks of Law, 
To kee the fooliſh cred'Idus World in aue; 
* * - 
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Or, if there be a God, he loves the Fair, 

And all things at their ſole Diſpoſal are. 

For us are all the Inſtruments of War 

Deſign'd, the Sword of Mars, and Palla“ Spear, 
Gainſt us alone Apolle's Bows are bent, 

And at out Heads Fowe's brandiſh'd Thunder ſent; 
Yet of the Ladies, oh! how fond are they : 

Dare not the Inj'xies, they receive, repay, 5 
But thoſe, who ought te fear em, they obey. 

Fove to his Votaries is moſt ſevere, 

Temples nor- Altars does his Light' ning ſpare, 
Obliging Semele in Flames expires, 

But thoſe, who merit, can eſcape the Firesz . 

1s this the Juſtice of your Pow'rs Divine? 

Who then will offer Incenſe at a Shrine? 

Why do we thus xeproach the Deities ? 

Have they not Hearts : and ſurely they have Eyes, 
Nay, had I been a God, 1 had beliey'd 

The lovely Criminals, and been deceiy'd ; 

Had wav'd the Judgments to their Perjt ue, 
And ſworn my ſelf that all they ſpoke was true; 
Since then the Gods ſuch ample Gifts beſtow, 
As make you. abſolute o'er Men below; _ 
Pray let me find ſome Metcy in your Reign; 

Or * at leaſt 455 Lover's Eyes from Pain. 


a N IV. To a Man a led 7 
bis Wife. | a 


By Sir t n 


"6 i & 4 


EX not thy ſelf, and her, vain Man, fince all 

By their own Vice, or Virtue ſtand, or fall. 
She's truely Chafte, and worthy of that Name, 
Who hates the III, as well as fears the Shame : 
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And that vile Woman whom Reſtraint keeps in, 
Though ſbhe fotbear the Act, has done the Sin. 
Spies, Locks, and Bolts may keep her brutal Part, 
But thodu' rt an odious Cuckold in her Heart, - 
They that have Freedom uſe it leaſt, and ſo 
The rower of 11b does the Deſign o' erthrow. 

yoke not Vice by a too harth Reſtraint, 
0 Men long moſt to drink, who know they may' nt. 

e fiery Courſer, whom no Art can 25 
Or rugged Force, does oft fair Means o 
And he that did the rudeſt Arm diſdain, 
Submits with Quiet to the looſer” Rein. 
An hundred Eyes had Arges, yet the while 
One filly Maid did all thoſe Eyes beguile. 
Dana, though ſhut within a brazen Tower, 
Felt the Male virtue of the Golden Shower: 
But chaſte Penelope, left to her own Will, 
And free diſpoſal, never thought of ill; 
She to her abſent Lord preſerv'd her Truth, 
For all th' Addreſſes of the ſmoother Youth. ' 
What's rarely ſeen, out Fancy magnifies,” | /* 
rermitted Pleaſure: who does not deſpiſe? 
Thy Care provokes beyond her Face, and more 
Men ſtrive id make the Cuckold, than the Whore. 
They % wond' rous Charms we think, and long to 
That in a Wife inchant a Husband fo: know, 
Rage; swear, and Curſe, no matter, the alone 
Pleaſes, who Sighs, and cries, I am undone 
But could thy Spies ſay we have kept her Chaſte ? 
Good Servants then, but an ili Wife thou haſt. 
Who fears to be # Cuckold is a Clown, 
Not worthy to partake” of this few Town ; 4 
Where it is menſtrous to be Fair, and Chaſte, 


And not one Inch of either Sex lies waſte, *-- | 7 


would'ſt thou be Happy? with het Ways . 0 
e her Caſe lay Points'of Roo | 
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304 Ovry Ama. Bock III. 
The Priendftip! ſhe begins wiſely improve, | 
And a Fair Wife gets one a world-of Love: 

So ſhalr thou welcome be to every Frear, 

Live high; not pay, and never run in Debt. 


ELEGY V. The Dream. 
By M. CM OMV E L b. 


Was in the midſt; and ſilent dead of Night, 4. 
When heavy Steep oppreſb d my weary Sight, 
This Viſion did my troubled Mind affright. 
To Sol expoy'd, there ſtood a riſing Ground, 
Which caſt beneath à ſpacious Shade around; 
A gloomy Grove of ſpreading Oaks below, 
And various Birds were perch'd on ev'ry — 
Juſt on the Martin of + verdant Mead, N 
Where murm' ring Brooks refreſhing. Watersſpread : 
To ſhun the Heat, ſought this cool receſs, 
Bur in this- Shade, I felt my Heat no leſs: * 
When browzing o'er the flow'ry Graſs appear d 
A lovely Cow, the faireſt of the Herd; 
By fpotleſs White diftinguiſh'd” from the reſty, 
Whiter than Milk from her on Udders preſy'd, 
Whiter than falling, or the driven Snow, 
Before deſcending: Miſts can make it flo. 
She, with a luſty Bull, her happy Mate, 
Deliglied, on the tender Herbage te; 
There, as he cropt the Flowers, e 
Feaſting + ſecond Time upon His Food, 
His Limbs with ſudden heavinets oppreſs'd, 
He bends his Head, and ſinles to pleaſing Reft; 
A mwoifte Crow, cleaving the liquid- Air, 
Thrice with lewd Bill. 2 the nee rnit 3 
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The gloſly White imbib'd a ſpreading; Blot, 
But on her Breaſt appear'd u livid Spot: | 
The Cow roſe ſlowly from her Conſort's Side, 
But when afar the grazing Bull me ſpy'd, 
Frisk'd to the Herd, with aw impetuous haſte, 
And pleas'd, in new luxuriant Soil, her Taſte. 
Oh learn'd Diviner! | | 
What may this Viſionary Dream portend? 

If Dreams in any future Truth can end. 

The Prophet nicely weighs what I relate, 

And thus denounces in the Voice of Fate: 


That Heat you try'd to ſhun ith* ſhady ed 
But ſhunn'd in vain, was the fierce heat of Love: 
The Cow denotes the Nymph, your only Care's 4 


— 


Fob White's th' expreſſive Image of the Fair; - 
And you the Bull, abandon'd to Deſp air: 
The picking. Crow, ſome buſie Bawd implies, ; 
Who with baſe Arts will ſoon ſeduce your Prize. 
You ſaw the Crow to freſher Paſtures range 
So will your Nymph for richer Lovers change: 
As mixing with the Herd, you ſaw her rove; 

So will the Fair purſue promiſcuous Love: 
Soon will you find a foul inceftnous bloty © + 
As on the Cow you view'd the livid Spor. 


At this my Blood retir'd, with diſmal fright, i 
And left me pale as Death; my fainting Sight 
Was quite o*ercaft in dusky Shades of Night.. 
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ELE GY. VI. To 4 River, 47 he was 
going to bis Miſtreſs. 


EY Mr. R T M E R. 


HY Courſe thy noble Courſe a while forbear, 
Iaminh ane now going to my Dear: 

Thy Banks how rich, thy Stteam how worthy Praiſe ! 
Alas my haſte! ſweet River, let me paſls, 

No Bridges here, no Ferry, not an Oar, 

Or Rope to hall me to the farther Shoar ? 

I have remembred thee a little one, 

Who now with all this Flood eom'ſt blund'ring down. 
Did 1 refuſe. my Sleep, my Wine, my Friend, 

To ſpurr along, and muſt 1 here attend? £ 
No Art to help me to my Journeys end! 

Ye Lapland Powers, make me ſo far a Witch, 

1 may a-ſtride get over on a Switch, 

Oh for ſome Griffin, or that flying Horſe, 

Or any Monſter te aſſiſt my Courſe: 

1 wiſh his Art that mounted to the Moon, 

In ſhorter Journey wou'd my Job be done. 

Why rave 1 for what crack-brain'd Bards deviſe, 
Or name their lewd unconſcionable Lies? 

Good River, let me find thy Courteſie, 

Keep within bounds, and may'ſt thou neer be dry. 
Thou can'ſt not think it ſuch a mighty boaſt, 

A Torrent has a gentle Lover ctoſt. 

Rivers ſhould rather take the Lover's ſide; 

Rivers themſelves Love*s wogdrous Power bavetry'd ; 
*Twas on this Score Inachus; pale, and wan, 
Sickly, and green into the Ocean ran: 
Long before Troy the Ten*Years Siege did fear, 
Thou, Xanths:, thou Neara's Chains didſt wear, 
Ask Achelou, who his Horns did drub, 
Stxeight he complains of Hercyless Club, 
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For calyden, for all Ætolia 

Was then conteſted ſuch outrageous Fray? 
(it neither was for Gold, nor yet for Fee) 
Deianira, it was all for thee. 

E'en Nile ſo rich, that rowls through ſeven wide Doors, 
And uppiſh over all his Country ſcowrs; | 
For Aſop's Daughter did ſuch Flame contract, 

As not by all that Stock of Waters flack'd. 

I might an hundred goodly Rivers name, 

But muſt not paſs by thee, immortal Thame ; 

E' er thou cou'dſt I/, to thy Boſome take, 

How did'ſt thou wind, and wander for her ſake? 
The luſty------with broad Hamber trove, | 
Was it for Fame? I ſay, it was for Loye. 

What makes the noble Ou up from the Main 
With hideous zoar come briſtling back again? 

He thinks his deareſt Derwent left behind, 

Or fears her falſe, in new Embraces joyn d. 

Thee alſo ſome ſmall Giri has warm'd, we gueſs, 
Tho' Woods, and Foreſts now hide thy ſoft Place. 
Whilſt this 1 ſpeak, it ſwells, and broader grows, 
And o'er the higheſt Banks impetuous flows, - 
Dog-flood what art to me? Or why do'ft check 
Our mutual Joys? And (Churle) my Journey bteax? 
What wou'dſt, if thee indeed ſome noble Race, 
Or high Deſcent, and glorious Name did grace? 
When of no ancient Houfe, or certain Seat 
(Nor, known before this Time untimely, great) | - 
Rais'd by ſome ſudden Thaw thus high, and proud, 

No holding thee, ill-manner'd upſtart Flood. 
Not my Love-Tales can make thee ſtay thy Courſe, / 
Theu----Zounds, thou art a-——-River for a Horſe. 
Thou hadſt no Fountain, but from Bears wer't piſt, 
From Snows, and Thaws, or Scorch unſavoury Miſt, 
Thcu crawl'ſt along, in Winter ſoul, and poor, 
In Summer puddPd like a Common- Shore. 
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In all thy Days when did'ſt à Courteſſo? 

Dry Traveller ne er lay d a Lig to thee. 
Thee bane to Cartel, to the ows- worſe, 

For ſomething, all, I, for Sufferings, curſe, 

To ſuch” unworthy: Wretch, how am- I ſham'd, 
That 1 the gen'rous am*rous River nam'd? 

When Nile, and- Achelias 1 deſplay'd, 
And Thame, and\Oway what Worm was in my Head? 
For thy Reward, diſeourteous River, 1 

Wiſh, be the Summers hot, the Winters dry. 


. 


1 6 


ELEGY VII, Ovid laments his imper- 
feet Enjoyment. 


B an unknown Hand , 


AS ſhe'not Heav®nly Fair, and rich attir'd? 
Was ſhe net that, which all my Soul deſir'd 2 
Yet were theſe Arms around her idly ſpread, 
And with an uſeleſs Load Ipreſfd'the Bed. 
Ev'n to my Wiſhes. was the Pow's deny'd, 
When with my Wiſhes the kind Nymph comply'd. 
1 lay vithout Life's animated Spring, 
A dull, enervate, worthleſs, humpiſh Thing. 
My Neck ſhe-folded-with a ſoft Embrace, 
No kiſe'd my Eyes, now wanton'd oer my Face, 

Now loy'd-to dart her humid Tongue to mine, : 


Now would her pliant Limbs around me twine, .. 
And ſooth, by thoufand ways, the ſweet Defign. 
The moving Blandiſhments of Sound ſhe Kin 
And my dear Life, my Soul, my All, the cry'd. 
In vain, alas! the Nerves were flacken'd ſtill, 
And 1 prov'd only potent in my Will. 

A poor, unaRive Sign of Man I made, 

And might as well for Uſe have been a Shade, 


* 
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If old 1 live, how- ſhall: L old prevail), 

When in my Youth I thus inglorious fail) 

The Bloom of Years. becomes-my-ſhameful Moan, 
Now in full Growth the ripen'd Man is ſhown 
But not the Strength of Man to her was known. 
Untouch'di by Brothers, Siſters thus retire 

Or veſtals riſo to watch th' eternal Fire. 

Yet many a Nymph, whom 1 forbear to name, 
Have kindly yielded; and · indulg' d my Flame, > 
Nor coul d the Vigour of their Ovid- blame. 

Corinna knows, when numb' ring the Delight; 

Not leſs than Nine fullTranfports crown! d the Night. 
Is Verſe; or Herbs the ſource of prefemt Harms? 
Am 1 a Captive to Theſſalian Charms? 
Hasſome Enchantreſs this Gonfuſton brought; . 
And imſoft Wax my tortut'd Image wrought? 
Deep in the Liver is the Needle fia ds 

Plagues ſhe by Numbers, or by Juices: mis d. 

By Numbers, ſudden the ripe Harveſts: die, 

And fruitful Urns no more their Streams ſupply: 
Oaks ſhed; unſhook, their Acorns at the call, 
And the Vine wonders, wry her Oluſters fall. 
Why may not Magick act on me the ſame; | 
Unftring the Nerves, and quite untune the Frame 
Gall'd at the Heart, and longing to perform, 

J rais'd indeed, but rais*d an empty Storm. 

Moſt diſappointed, when the moſt propenſe, 

And Shame vas ſecoud Cauſe of Impbtenee. | 
What Limbs Itouch' d! and only touch'd Oh fie 51 
Where was the Bliſsful touch? her Shift can vie N 
In Feats, like theſe; and Touch, as well as I. | 
Yet to touch her, ev'n Neſtor might grow Young, 
And Centuries, like Twenty one; be-foremgy; © 
Such was the Maid; the Parallel had raw 
Graceful, if I could add, ſuch was the Man, 
Some envious Deny with Vengeanee glow'd, 

So ſweet à Gift had been fo il beſto'd 
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I burn'd to claſp her naked in my Arms, 

Did the not freely open all her Charms? 

— 7 boots good Fortune, if we want l 

ſnatch the Pleaſures' of the farour d ens 

1 ike a Miſer, only could behold, ichs e Dis 6 

And brooded o'er an uſeleſs mine of Gold. 

So Tantalss with Fruit tintouc diag 

And dies, amid the gliding Stream, of Thirſt. 

So riſes early from th' untaſted Fair.. 

The gtave old Prelate, and kneels down to Pray 

Were yet her melting Kiſſes miſemploy' d? 

Did ſhe ſtrive vainly to be well enjoy'd? 

Sure mae has Beauties might deaf Rocks enchant, 

Bend the proud Oak, and ſoften Adamant. 

She would have mov'd a Man, tho” almoſt dead, 

But with my Manhood the whole Life was fled. 
If none ſhould lend an Ear, why is the Song? 

Or Painted Nymphs ſhown to a blinded Throng? 

Ye Gods! what Joys did not my Fancy raiſe! 

I cord in folds of Love a thouſand ways. N 

strong were my Thoughts, but ab? my lay 

Languidg as Roſes pluck' d off Yeſterday; / AN 2 

Now all the Blood the circling Spirits fte, 

And the loſt" Field impertinent require: n * 0 
Begone, untimely Nerves! I traſt no more: 

Such wus the Promiſe of your Strength 3 

Could you the Fair One balk of her munen, i 

Piſgrace your Maſter by ſo baſe a Flight, 85 

And want the Courage for ſo ſweet” à Fight) 

Did ſhe not kindly tod yout ſtay demand 

And tempt it ſoftly wir a ſdorhing Hand)?! 

But when Solicitings no Life could gain, 

And Inſpirations, tho“ ftom her, were amen un 

Who bad thee thus thy ſelf to me 10 bat iu 

Go for a ſilly, unpetforming Thing? L154 7 

- Art thou a Wreteh by ſome cute d spell deg:o yd, 
Or here com'ſt fribling witk paſt Pleaſures cloy d? 


She ſpoke, and ſpringing from the Bed me flew, I 
And ſeeret Beauties ſo diſclos'd to view: 


Yet to conceal the joyleſs Night's diſgrace, 5 | 


She call d for Water with a ſmiling Face, 
=o wand a nameleſs, unpolluted Place. 


_— n EY 11 FR ** 


E LE G Y VIII. V. lee that bas 


Miſtreſs did not give wo a favourable 
e pope By 


Hat head will in 1 Times think fit 
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To build, in Love, his Fortune on his Wit? 


Wealth now is Worth, whatever *twas of Old, 
And Merit valu'd by its Weight in Gold, | 
With Male, and Female this is now the Rule, 
And he that's Poor, of courſe muſt be a Fool. 
_The Dame to read my Amyrous Vetſe delights, 
My Writings likes, but fcorns the Man that writes; 
They freely on her Privacy preſume, _- 
And find Admittance, where I muſt not come: 
Me, when ſhe does her haunted Houſe exclude, 
To them ſhe's civil, as to me ſhe's rude, | 
Me ſhe expoſes to a Thouſand Harms, 
To walk the Streets, while they are in her Arms, 
For whom does ſhe my Paſſion diſregard, 
And who has intercepted my 'Reward? © 
Why is the Beau with ſo much Joy embrac'd, 
His"Pocket's full, it ſeems, his Coat is lac'd? 
He won her with his Military Air, 
Which cheats as often as it Charms the Fair. 
.Cou'd ſhe her longing Eyes forbear to fix 
On his fine Feather, and his Coach, and Six? 
Enrich'd by Plunder, he cou'd never miſs 
The'Favour, who wou d buy the venal Bliſs, 
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No Matter that he got his Wealth by War, 

And Blood; She cares not, if ſhe has her Share; 
The Upſtart forward was, tis ſaid, in Fight, 

And in the Field of Battle made a Knight: 

But/had his' Honour come without his Gold, 

His, ſure, had been like my Reception, cold. 

To Men of Merit, hom could ſhe be Coy, 

Vet to a Murd' rer proſtitute the Joy? - 

That Head which lolls upon your panting breaſt, 
Was lately cover d with a Plumy Creſt. 8 
Can you the Bully to your Bed admit, 

Are his hard Limbs for Ladies dalliance fit? 

His Hands in your Embrace yowll find imbru' d, 
With clotted, and perhaps with guiltleſs Blood; +. 
How awkward muſt it be for, you to feel, 

Near yours his Thigh, that late was. cas d with steel! 
That Ring, the Token of kis Pride, and State, 

Was with a heavy Gauntlet hid of late: | 
Canſt thou have Commerce with a Thing ſo foul? 
Where's now the boaſted Niceneſs of thy: d 
What Pleaſure canſt thou in his Roughneſs gad d. 
Thou, that wer't once the ſoſteſt of thy Kind? 
Behold What Marks of brutal Rage he bears, 
And how he's mangled. with diſhoneſt, Soars 3. 
Yet to thoſe Scars, diſhoneſt as they are 
His Wealth he owes, his: Fortunes. with nee. 
No doubt, he makes a Merit of his Gnilt, 
And brags what Blood he has in Battle ſilt... 
Fine Courtſhip this, to win a gentle Dame, 
Thou fhar'ſt his, Money, and muſt ſhare his Shame. 
Me, not the meaneſt of Apolle's Train, 1 1 int er N 
She hates, and I repeat my Vetſe in vain; 
I ſing before het Gate ; her Gate 1 find 

Is leſs obdurate, than het hatden' d. Mind. 
Forhear your Songs, Apelle's Sons, forbear, 


And bend vom future Thought: to Arms, and. War. 
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Inſtead of Inſpirations, get commands; 5 
To Murder, and to Kapine uſe your Hands, 7 
And you with Eaſe reduce the Female Bands, , 
Had Homer in the Grecian Army ſerv'd, 
We neder had heard that he had begg'd, or ffarv'd. 
of Gold the Thund' rer ſhew'd the mighty Pow'r,y. 
Deſcending ſoftly thro* the Brazen Tow'r, 7 
And elaſ: Pg Dana: in a, Golden Show'r. 

A Thouſand Bars the Virgin Faiz did hold, 

But what are Iron. Bars, to Bribes of Gold? 
Againſt this Foe her Father cou'd not guard, 
Watchmen, and Women keep a fruitleſs Ward; 

The Damſel who herſelf before was Coy, 

Melts at the Sight, and meets the dezling, oy. 
When peaceful Saters did Heay'n's Sceptre, ray. 
Deep in Earth's Womb the fatal Metal. lay 3 

None then their teeming; Mothers Bowels tore, 

In queſt of hidden Wealth, in various Ote; | 
Fed with the Fruits,. which bounteous Nature yields, 
In pai Gardens, and in Golden Fields, 

From her rich Soil are reap?d. ſpontaneous Crops, 
And from the Foreſt Oak ſweet Honey drops. 

No Hinds as. yet did toil their Time away, 

Nor wich keen Cultors wound the Patent Clays 

As yet no Landmatk was by Lab'rers ſer, | 
And none had learn'd to plow the Sea as yet: 
None as yet knew the Uſe of Sails, and Oars, 

Nor ventur'd Voyages beyond. their Shores, 

The Wit of Men, the Race of Men deſtroys, 

And all its Pos“ 1s againſt it ſelf employs, 

How ſubtle's Human Nature to contrive 

Its propet Ruin, and it ſelf deceive! 

Why didſt thou Gities with high Walls ſurr ound, 
Why Arms invent thy jartiag Sons to vou¹“,ẽ§,ö 
—— 1 255 yarrel. * thou with * and ge 
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Cannot the Land content thy reſtleſs Pride! 

Bid'ſt thou with Saturns Sons the whole divide, 8 
Thou would'ſt not with three Worlds be ſatisfy'd. 
"Tis ſtrange thy vaſt Ambition did not fly 

Ober Earth, and Sea, and Air, and ſcale the Sky, 
That Man did not afpite te be a God, 

Aud tread the Paths by Indian Bacchns trod, 

To give his Name to ſome diftinguiſh'd Star, 

And be what Hercules, and Ceſar ate. 

Inſtead of yellow Harveſts now we ſeek 

For ſolid Gold, and thro' Earth's Entrails break 
The Wealth we thus acquire's the Soldier's Prey, 
And dearly for the Blood he ſpills, we pay. 

The Courts deny Admittance to the Poor, 
In vain the needy Clients croud the Door; 

The Judges to the Rn decree the Cauſe, 

And Money only gives their Force to Laws. 


* Tis Money makes the Judge with Look ſevere 


Inſult the Toor, and give the Rich his Ear; + 
*Tis Money buys the Title, makes the wy, ie 
And dignifies with Quality. the Cit: 10 
Let Money do all this, and mote; the Bar 

Let Money govern, and direct the War; 

Let Peace, as Money ſets the Terms, be made, 
But let it not the Rights of Love invade, 

Let us enjoy this Privilege at leaſt, 

That if we muſt be poor, we may with Love be bleſs'd. 
For now-a-days there's not a Dame in Town 

So Coy; but if you've Money, ſhe's your own; 
What tho' her Keeper may an Argus be, 

Blind him with Money, and he'll nothing ſee: 
What tho* her Husband ſhould by Chance be by, 
He'll leave the Houſe, let you your Money fly, 


If there's a God above, to whom belongs 


The Cauſe of Love, andflighted Lovers Wrongs, 
Revenge the falſe One's mercenary Scorm, + 
And let ill-gotten Pelf to Dirt return, 
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EL E GY IX. Upon 155 Death bo 
n 12 0 Tidulſus. 188 


| R 


By Adv Sr EN A x. . 


I* eee Fate, bewaib d mth — 3 
Does, with the Day, his Mother's Grief renew; 
If her Son's Death mov'd tender Thetis* Mind 
To ſwell with Tears the Waves, with Sighs the Winds 
If Mighty Gods can Mortals Sorrow know, 
And be the humble Partners of our Woe; 
Now looſe yout Freſſes, penſive Elegy, | 
(Too well your Office and your Name. agree.) 
Tibullus once the Joy, and Pride of Fame, 
Lives now, rich Fuel on the trembling Flame. 
Sad Cupid now deſpairs of conqu*ring Hearts, 
Throws by his empty Quiver, breaks his Datts: 
Eaſes his uſeleſs Bows from idle Strings 
Nor flies, hut humbly: creeps with flagging Wings. 
He wants, of which he rob'd fond Lovers, Reſt ; 
And wounds with furious Hands his penſide Breaſt, 
Thoſe graeeful Curls which wantonly did flow, 
The whitet Rivals of the falling Snow, | 
Forget their Beauty, and in Diſcord lye, 75 
Drunk with the Fountain from his melting Eye. 
Not more: Anta, loſs the Boy did move, 
Like raſſions for them both proye equal Love. 
Tibullus Death gtieves the Fair Goddeſs more, 
More ſwells her Eyes, than when the ſavage 17 7 | 
Het SENT re s Adonis tote. 

poets large Logs Heay? ns nobleſt one 40 bent 
(Poets the watchful Angels darling Care) 
Yet Death (blind Archer) that no diff'rence knows, 
Without Reſpect, his roving Arrows throws, 
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Nor Phebus, nor the Muſes Queen could give, 

Their Son, their aun prerogative, do live. 

Orpheus, the Heir of both his Parents Skill, 

Tam' d wond' ting Beaſts, not Death's more cruel Will. 
Linu.” fad Strings on the dumb Lute do lie, 


In Silence for&d'tolet their Maſler die. 


Hemer (the Spring, to whom we Poets owe 
Our little All, dees in ſueer Numbers flow) | 
Remains immortal only in his Fame, 8 
His Works alone ſurvive the envious Flame. 


In rab 0 Gods (if Gods there are) u ve y. 
And needieſs Victims ptodigally-pa yy. 
Worſhip thelr fleeping 'Deities : Fet Death 
Scorus Votarfes, and ſtops the praying Breach, 
To hallew'd*$hrines-meruding-Fate will eome, 
And - drag you frem the Altar to-the Tomb, 


Go; frantick Poet, with Deluaſtons fed, el 
Think Lautels guard your conſeerated Head, 5 
No the ſweet Maſter of your Art is dead. 


What can we hope: ſinee that a- narrow Span 


Oan meaſure the Remains of thee, Gee adhs. 
The bold, raſh Flame that durſt approach ſo nigh, 
And ſee Tibuallus, and not trembling die, 8 
Duiſt ſeize- on Temples, and their Geds defie. 
Fair Venus (fair een in ſuch Sorrews) ſtands, 


Cloſing her heavy Eyes with trembling Hands. 


Anon, in vain, officioufly the tties 2 
To quench the Flame with Rivers from her Eyes. 


His Mother weeping deth his- Bye. lids eloſe, 
And on his Ucn Tears, her laſt Gift, beſtows. 


His Siſter toe, with Hair'diſhevePd, bears 
Part of her Mother's Nature, and her Tears. 


— 
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Wich thoſe two Fair, two moumful Kivals come, 
And add a greater Triumph to his Tomb: 
Both hug his Urn, both his lov'd Aſhes kiſs, 8 
And both contend which reap'd the greater Bliſs. 
Thus Delia ſpoke, (When Sighs no more could laſt) 
Renewing by remembranee Pleaſures paſt; 
« When Youth with Vigour did for Joy combine, 
6% I.was Tibulla, Life, Tibullus mine; 
«© :]-entertain'd: his hot, his fitſt Deſire, # 
% And Kept alive, till Age, his active Fire, 
To her then Nemeſis {when Groans gave leave) 
© As L:alone-wasloy'd,:alone'P11 grieve; 
«© Spare your "vain Teats, Tibullu;* Heart was mine, 
« About my Neek his dying Arms did twine; 
e ſaareb's his Soul, whieh true to me did prove; 


5 . ended Tours, Death only ſtop*d my Love. 


ib ay poor Remains ſurvive the Flames 
Except thin Shadows, and more empty Names 3 
Free in Elxfum ſhall Tibulia, rove, 
Nor fear à ſecond Death ſhould croſs his Love. 
Thete ſhall” Cat ius, eroun'd with Bays impart 
To his far dearer Friend his open Heart. 
There Gallus (if Fame's hundred Tongues all lye) 
Shall, free from Cenſure, no more rathly die. 
Such ſhall our Poer's'bleſs*d Companions be, 
And in their Deaths; as in their Lives, agree. 
But thou, rich Urn, obey my ſtrict Commands, 
- Guatd thy great Charge from Sacrilegious Hands, 
Thou, Earth, THmllws" Aſhes gently tile, 
And- Wu vous and eaſic as his Muſe. 


-— — 
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Nez W. dus Reaſt is come, ane Tross · ute bloun i 
And my Corinna now muſt lye alone. 4 
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And 
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And why, good ceres, muſt thy Feaſt deſtroy 
Man's chief Delight, and why diſturb his Joy? 


. | Bobk III. 


The World eſteems you bountiful; and good, 


You led us from the Field, and from the wood, 
ve us fruitful Corn, and wholſome Food. 
Till then poor wretched. Man on Acorus fed; 


Oaks gave him Meat, and flow'ry Fields a Bed. 
Firſt - Ceres made our Wheat, and Barly grow, 
And taught us how to Plow, and how to Mew: 


Who then can think that ſhe: deſigns to p 
Our Piety, by coldneſs in our Love? 


. 


Or make poot Lovers ſigh, lament, and gtoan, 

Or charge her Votaries to lye alone “. | 
For Ceres, tho' ſhe loves the fruitful Fields, | 
| Yet ſometimes feels the force of Love, and yields: 


This Crete can witneſs, (crete not always lies,) 


crete that nuts d Fove, and heard his Infant Cars 
There he was ſuckled, that now Rules the Skies. 

That Jeve his Education there receiv' d, 
Will raiſe her Fame, and make her be believ'd: 
Nay. ſhe her ſelf will neyer ſtrive to hide 


Her Love, tis too well known to be deny'd: 


She ſaw young Fai: in the Cretan Grove 


; Purſue the Deer, ſhe ſaw, and fell in Loye. 
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she then perceiv'd when firſt the felt the e | 
On this ſide Modeſty, on that Deſire; | 
Deſire prevail'd, and then the Field grew dry, 
The Farmer loſt his Crop, and knew not why; 
When he had toib d, manui d his Grounds, and plow'd, 
"Harrow'd hisF ields, and broke his Clods, and .d, 
No Corn appear d, none to reward his Pain? 

His Labour, and his Wiſhes wete in vain. 
For cere, wand red in the Woods, and Groves, 


And often heard, and often told her Loves: 


Then Crete Alone a fruit ful Summer knew, - 


em the Goddeſs came, à Harveſt g Ww. 
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Eaſy s the End, when e hard 
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Ida was gtay wich Corn, the furious Borke 
Grew fat with Wheat, and wondred at the Store - 
The Cretant wilk'd, that fuch all Years would prove, 
They wilt*d that Ceres would be long in Love. 


Well then, fince then 'twas hard for you to lye . 


All Night alone, why at your Feaſt muſt 1? 5 
Why muſt 1 mourn when, you tejoyce to know 
Your Daughtet ſafe, and Queen of all below; 
Tis Holy Day, and calls for Wine and Love, «+ 
Comelet's the heighth ofMirth and Humour prove, Þ 
Theſe Gifts will pleaſe our Maſter Pow'rs above. 


* — 
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ELEGY XI. Te bis Miſtreſs, that be 
cannot help Loving ber. 


0 ben I've ſuffer'd, and ſo long, no more 

111 bear the Wron s, which L-have born before, 
Begotie, vile Cupid, Eli no more endure 
Thy flaviſh Labours, and Fatigues impure; 
From hence, I'll put an end to all the Pains 
Thou coſt me, and from hence make off thy Chains. 
I hate the Liy'ry, I with Pleaſure wore, | 
And bluſh at Bonds, which once with Pride 1 bote; 5 
But tis, methinks, Would have been done before. 
To leave my wicked Coutſes, 1 begin, 
As Tears deprive. me of the Guſt of sin. 


on Cupid? Neck 1 ſhou'd have trod when. Young, 


And venquiſh'd him, when my Deſires were ſtrong, 


In that thete had been Vittue; now thece's none, 


The World will ſay ſo; Let the World ſay on. 
Much Oppoſition 1 ſhall meet; perhaps, 

The Lewd, will laugh, and threaten a Relapſe: 

To bear . I myft be prepat d, 
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Content, let me the preſent Pain endure, 


For the ſharp Med"cine is the Patient's Cure; 
How oft have you expos'd me to the Cold, 
While, in your Arms, you did my Rival hold? 
How like a Slave have 1 been forc'd to wait 
All Weathers, and how oft haye watch'd the Gate? 
As if your Houſe. was truſted ro my Care, 

And 1, your Centinel, did Duty there. 

Oft have 1 ſeen your ſated Lover come 

With Looks, as if he long'd to be at Home. 
But what moſt grated on my jealous Mind, 

Was that he there, the waiting Fool ſhould find. 
That aggravated moſt the cruel Curſe,. 

I would not wiſh my greateſt Foe a ma 


Ho oft have I attended you Abroad. I 


Or in the City, Cirque, or on the Road? 5 
They took me fot your Husband by my Care, 
Or that your Guardian, ox your Slave 1 * 


1 by the People's Glances, and your own, 


Obſerv'd, you wete acquainted with the Town,. 

That of your Love, if 1 poſſeſ d a Part, | 

*Twas plain, 1 ſhar'd with many mote your Heatt. 

What need T of your Perjuries bring Proof, 

Suppoſe the common Talk was not enough? 

What do your Ogles, and your Geſtures me 

Your Carriage at*th' Affembly, and the Sceng? __ 

There's ſcarce 'a Fop you meet with in your Way, 

To whom you have not ſomerhing ſoft to ſay; .. 

Some Token which you either underſtand 

By Myſtick Words, or Motion of the Res... 

They tell me von are ück; 1 run to ex -. 

"xp find, as ill as you! pretend to de, 2 
Ir is het for: my Rival, but for me, 115 

I ſeldom told you of your Faults, but tore 1 

To cover all your Failings with Þ wy Love, 0267 wh 

Ot chis 1 might Femiad you, and muck ole” 8 

Bur what all it n.? W n Ger: 
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A fond you found me, and a patient Man, 

And get you ſuch another if you can, 

1 fear not now your Frowns; my Bark defies 
The Storm of Words, and Tempeſt of your Eyes; 
No coaxing now, your hardeſt Phrafes uſe, a 
Your Looks, your Language all their Terrors loſe. 
1 am not ſuch a Fool as I have been, 

To dread your Spirit, and to ſooth your Spleen, 
But Ah, by diff*rent Paſſions Pm oppreſs'd, 
Fierce Love, and Hate contend within my Breaft ; 
My Soul they thus divide, but Love 1 fear 

Will prove too ſtrong, and get the Maſt'ry there; 
I'll ſtrive to hate her, but if that ſhould prove 

A fruitleſs Strife, in ſpite of me I'll Love. 

The Bull does not affect the Yoke, but ſtill 

He bears the Thing he hates, againſt his Will; 

1 trite, I fly the faithleſs Fair in vain, 

Her Beauty even brings me back again. 

She always in my Heart will have à Place, 

I hate her Humour, but 1 love her Face. 

No Reſt, I to my tortur'd Soul can give, 

Nor with her, nor without her can 1 live. _ 

Oh that thy Mind we in thy Face tid view, 

Leſs lovely that thou wer't, or elſe more true; 
How different are thy Manners, and thy Sights 
Thy Deeds forbid us, and thy Eyes invite. 

Thy Actions ſhock us, and thy Beauty moves, 
And he who hates thy Faults, thy . Perſon loves. 
Happy, ah ever Happy, ſhould I be, 

If 1 no Charms, ot no Defects could ſees - 


Thee 1<conjure, by all our paſt Delights, 


Our chearful Days, and our tranſporting Nights, 
By all the imprecated Gods above. | 
To whom-thou art fotſworn, but moſt by Love, 
By thy fair Face, which I as much adoxe, 


As all thoſe Gods, and own as much-its-Pow'r, 2 i 


Forgive me this Offence, and I'll offend no more. 
| = x 
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Be what thou wilt, thy Humour Good or III, 
1˙II love thee, thou ſhalt be my Miſtreſs ſtill. 
Ah let my Paſſion ever Favour find, 3 


Or be it with, or be't againſt my Mind, 
But rather let me Sail before the Wind. 
Ah let my Wiſhes with my Will agree, » 4x1 
Since, ſurely I thy Slave muſt ever be; f 
In thee, fince I have center'd all mx Joys, 
Oh Venas * my hve a my Choice. 111 


2 A TY CITI” * 


ELEGY XII. ut e pr the 
Praiſes he has beſtow'd on his. Miſtreſs 
in his Verſes, have occaſion'd hun many 
Rivals. 


LL-omen'd Birds, how luckleſs was the Day, 
When o'er my Love you did your Wings diſplay ? 
What wayward Orb, what inauſpicious Star 
Did then rule Heav'n, what Gods againſt me War? 
She, who ſo much my faithful Paſſion wrongs,” 
Was known, and firſt made famous by my Songs. 
I loy d her firſt, and lov*'d her then alone, 


But now, 1 fear, I ſhare her with the Town. 8 
FSC VDC 


Am 1 deceiv'd? of can ſhe be rhe ſame, © | 
Who only to my Verſes owes her Fame? 2 2 Wh 
My Verſe a Price upon her Beauty laid, du A 
And by my Praiſes, mne her Market made e 
Whom but my ſelf can I with 'Reafort? dlame ? 85 0 
Without me ſhe had never Had 4 Name. $07 
Did 1 do this, who knew her Soul fo well? ur 


Dearly to me ſhe did her Favours fell, 
And when the Wales wete to the rübliet Eu 75 
Why flould 1 think ſte'd ſelf' to me abe? A 
»Twas I proclaini*d to all the Town het Catz: 
And tempted Cullies to Ker Your Artie drr 
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made their Way, I ſhew'd them where to come, 

And there is hardly now a Rake in "Rome, 

But knows her Rates, and thanks my babling Muſe; 

Her Houſe is now as common as the Stews ; - 

For this l'm to the Muſe oblig' d, and more, 

For all the Miſehiefs, Envy has in ſtoxe. 

This comes of 'Gallantry : while ſome employ 

Their Talents on the Fate of Thebes, and Troy, 

While others Ceſar*'s Godlike Acts rehearſe, 

Corinna" is the Subjett of my Verſe. | 

Oh that 1- ner had known the Art to pleaſe, 

But*wfitteh withoor Genius, and Succeſs; = 

Why did the Town ſo teattily believe 85 

My verſe and why to songs ſuch Credit tire? 

Sute Poetry's the ſame it ever was, a 

And Poets ne*er for Oracles did paſs. 

Why is ſueh ſtreſs upon my Writings laid? 

Why ſuch Regard*ro what by me is (aid? 

J with the Tales Pve of Corinna told. 

Had been receiy*d'as Fables were of Old; _ 

Of furious Felis Korrid 'Shape we read, 

And how Ge Net d her hoary Father's "Mead, - 

Of her fair Face, and downward, how the takes 

The Wolf's frerce Form, the Dogs, or cating e 15 
| Serpents for Hit in Antient Song we meet, | 
And Man; and Horſe with Wings inftead of Feet. 


, Huge Tuyen from the Skies the Poet flung,  _. 
Enceladus's Wars with Jove they ſung | 

1 How by her Spells, and by her Voice to neaſts, 

N The doubtful virgin chang'd her wretched Gueſts; 


How <£olus did for Ulyſſes keep 

The Winds in Bottles, while 12 plow'd the Pet 
How Cerberus, Three-Headed, guarded Hell, 

And from his Car, the Son of Phebyy fell, 4 | 
How Th.rſty: Tantalus attempts to fip _ 81 [ 
The Stream, in ver that 72 his Nel wh J 
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How Niobe in Marble drops a Tear, 

And a bright Nymph was turn'd into a Bear: 
How. Progne, now. a Swallow, does bemoan. 

Her Sifter Nightingale, and Pheaſant Son. 


In Leda, Dana?, and Europas Rapes, 


They ſing the King of Gods in various Shapes, 

A Swan he lies on raviſh'd Leda's Breafſt,. 

And Danat's by a Golden Show'r compreſt, 

A Bull does o'er the Waves Europa beat; 

And Proteus, any Form he pleafes, wear. 

How oft do we the Theban Wonders read, 

Of Serpents Teeth transform'd to human Seed? 

Of dancing Woods, and moving Rocks, that throng 

To hear ſweet Orpheus, and r Mats a 

How oft do the Heliades bemoan, _ 

In Tears of Gum, the Fall of Phacton? _ 

The Sun from Arrews? Table. frighted flies, 

And backward drives his Chariot in the Skies. 
Thoſe now are Nymphs that lately were a Fleet; 

Poetick Licence. ever was ſo great: 

But none did Credit to theſe. Fictions give. 

Or for true Hiſtory ſuch Tales receive. 

And tho' Corinna id my Songs is Fait, 

Let none conclude, ſhe's like her Picture there- 

The Fable ſhe with haſty Faith receiv'd, 

And what, fo very well ſhe lik'd, believ'd. 

But fince ſo ill ſhe does the Poet uſe, 

*Tis Time her Vanity. to diſabuſe. 


TOTES 54 


ELEGY XII. Of. Juno — 


Y wife, a Native a Phaliſcan Plains, 
Where the rich Soil enrich the lab'ring Swains, 
Where Purple Grapes, and Golden Apples * 
A —— we to great cumillus owe, 
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When once to Jane's Feaſt ſhe thither went. 
My Mind to know the ſecret Rites was bent. 
The pious Prieſts the ſolemn Sports prepare, ' - © * 
And purifie the Fane with Holy Care. 
A Heifer'of the Place they Sacrifice, 
But ne'er to Men expoſe their Myſteries. 
I maik'd the hidden Way my Conſort went, 
And follow'd down the deep, and dark Deſcent.” 
To an old Wood at laſt 1 came, whoſe Shade 
Impreſt a Horror on the Gloom it made, 
And ev'ry Step with trembling Feet 1 trod, 
Profan'd, I thought, the Dwelling of a God. 
An Altar there was rais'd by Hands Divine, 
And fragrant Incenſe flam*d around the Shrine. 
Chaſt Marrons there their vow'd Oblations pay, 
And celebrate with joyful Hymns the Day. 
Soon as the Fife the Signal gives, they moye 
In long Proceſſion thro* the ſacred Grove, 
Branches, and Flow'rs are with Devotion ſpread © 
O'er all their Way, and Prieftly Veſtments laid. 
Next after theſe, thro? loud” Acclaims, they lead 7 
A Cow Milk-White, and of Phaliſtan Breed; 
Then a young Steer, whoſe Forehead ne*er Has born 
The crooked Honours of the butting Horn. 
The leaſt of all the Victims was a Swine, (twine. 
And then a Ram, whoſe Horns around his Temples | 
A Goat, whom moſt the Goddeſs hates, comes laſt, 
The Preſent feels her Vengeance for the Paſt, 
When in a Wood to hide hetſelf the try'd, 
i She by the bleating of a Goat was ſpy d; 
For this the Beaſt is by the Boys purſu'd ; 
For this ſhe's even greedy of its Blood, 
And he, who firſt the Lercher wounds in Play,. 
Claims by her Law, and bears the Prize away. 
„ The tender Youth, and tim'rous Virgins ſtrow, 
Wie -Robes the Ground the Goddeſs: is to 26. 
T 4 


The wanton Scenes from my deluded Eyes. 
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The Virgins Locks with Golden Fillets bound, , 
And ſparkling Diamonds glitt' xing all around; 
Buskins embroider'd on their Feet they wear, 
And ſpreading Trains with Pride uncaſy bear. 


Here, as in Greece the Cuſtom was of Old, 


The Image of the Goddeſs we behold, _ 

Born on the Heads of Maidens, and behind 

The Prieſteſſe: in beauteous Ranks you find, 

An awful Silence reigns; the Goddeſs laſt 
Approaches, and with her the Pemp is paſt. 

The Dreſs was Greek, and ſuch Haleſus wore, 
When in a fright he fled the Grecian Shoar 3 

His Father kill'd, an Argive Ship he fraught, 
And to this Coaſt the Reyal-Treaſure brought, 
Much Peril had he paſt, much Labour known, N 
O'er Lands, and Seas, before he reach*d out oun, 
And landing built, with happy Hand, the Town, 8 
Where firſt he did this Feſtival revive, 

And its Greek Rules to the  Phaliſcans 1* 5 

The Rites and Sactifices firſt he ſhew'd, 

As practis'd now within this antient Wood. 

Ah, may theſe Rites to all ptopitious be, | 
Nor more to thaſe that ſerve them than to me. 


ELEGY' XIV. He dcfirer bis Miſtreſs, 
if ſhe does Cuckold him, wot to let him 
now it. enden | 


Do not ask you wou'd to me prove true, | 
Since you're a Woman, and a Fair one too. 
Act what you pleaſe, yet ſtudy to diſguiſe 


A tiff denial will attenuate 


That Crime which your Confeſſion would make great 
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And ' twere unwiſe to truſt the Tellale eo E 
With the dark Secrers of the filent Nigbe. 

Tho' dought to be. enjoy'd, a common Whore, 
E'er the begins, will ſhut the Ohamber Door. 

And will you turn debauch'd, then vainly own. - 
How lewd you are, to this malicious Town? 

At leaſt ſeem virtuous, and tho falſe it be, 

Say you are honeſt, and Vll credit thee. 

Conceal your Actions, and while I am ea 

Let modeſt Words your looſer Thoughts bely. 
When to your private Chamber you zetire, 
Unmask your, Luft, and vent each warm Deſire. - 
Throw off affeſted .Goyneſs, and remove 
The bold Intruder between: thee, and Love: 

Talk not of Honour, lay thar Toy aſide, 

In Men *tis Folly, and in Women Pride: 

There without Bluſhes you may naked lye 
Claſping his Body with your tender Thighs +: 
Shoot your moiſt Dart into his Mouth, to ſhow 
The Senſe you have of what he Acts below. - © 
Try all the ways, your pliant Bodies twine 
In Folds more ftrange; than thoſe of Aretine: 4 
With melting Looks fierce Joys you may excite, 
And with thick dying Accents urge Delight. 

But when you're dreſt then look as innocent, 

As if you knew-net what. ſueh Matters meant: 

And the' juſt nom à perfe&-Fiend yon were, 
Hide the true Woman; and a Saint een 

Cozen the prying Town, and puta Cheat 

On it, and me, I' favonr the Deceit. - —Y 
Falſe as thon art, why muſt i'daily ſee 75 
Th' intriguing Billet Doux he ſends to thee? $ | 
The wanton. Sonnet, or ſoſt Elegy? 
Why does your Bed all tumbled ſrem to a. 

See what they' ve done, ſee where the Lovers ings. 
Why do your Locks, and rumpled Head-Cloamhs ..]. 
"Twas mate than uſual.Sleep that made em ſo? - 
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418 OvrD's Amonrs, Book III. 
Why are the Kiſſes, which he gave betray' d, 

By the Impreſſion which his Teeth had made? 
Yet fay you're Chaſte, and VII be ftill deceiv'd, 
What much is wiſt'd for, is with caſe believ'd; 
But when you own what a lewd Wretch thou art, 


My Blood grows cold, and freezes at my Heart. 


Then do curfe thee, and thy Crimes reprove, 
But Curſe in vain, for ftill 1 find I Love. 

Since ſhe is falſe, oft ro my ſelf 1 cry, 

Wou'd 1 were dead, yet tis with thee Pd dye. 

1 will not ſee your Maid to let me know * 

Who viſits you, where, and with whom you go. 
Nor by your Lodging ſend my Boy to feout, 
And bring me word who puſſes in, and out. 
Injoy the Pleaſure of the prefent Times; 

But let not me be knowing of your Crimes, 
Do you forſwear't tho' in the Act you're caught, 
III truſt the Oath, and think my Eyes in fault. 


ELEGY XV. 7 Venus, that be may. 
- - bave done writing: Elegies. 


Arent of tender Love, and ſoft Deſire/, 
The Breaſt of ſome new Poet now inſpire; 
Howe' er my Muſe has been thy Slave before, 
I've done with Elegies; I'll write no more. 
When in Pelignian Groves of Love 1 writ, 
The Subject was not for my Years unfit, 7 
1 was then Young, and fond to ſhew my wit. 


As. in my Veins a generous Stream did flow, 


Well might my Heart with gallant Wiſhes glow, 


By Birth, and by Command 1 was a Knight; 


And in all Wantonneſs might well delight, 
As: Honour, and Deſcent enflam'd my Breaſt, 
Well what Lwiſh'd be in my. Works expteſt' d. 
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To Virgil Mantua owes immortal Fame, 

Catullus to Verona gives a Name, 

Why. mayn't, if I attempt ſome great Deſign, 
Peligna be as much oblig'd to mine? 

Why mayn't my Muſe a gloxious Toil,purſue, . 

And as much Honour to my Country do? 

A People, who when Name has been alarm'd: 

By foreign Foes, in her Defence have arm'd ;. 

A Stranger who our Su/me*'s Tow'rs ſurveys 
Surrounded by a Flood, tho? far from Seas; 
Watry the City from her Waters nam'd 

Would cry, Hadſt thou been for ſome Poet e's, 
As little as thou art, as nameleſs now, .. -- 
Great in Renown thou by his Muſe ſhou'dſt grow. 
Ah Boy, and thou his Mother, ah forbear, 

Lift me not longer in ignoble War. 

Beneath your Golden Banners I have fought; 

So long your Diſcipline, ſo much have taught; 

*Tis Time to give me a Diſcharge, to prove 
some other, ſome more glorious Theam than Love. 
See Bacchws beckens me my Voice to raiſe, ,... +» 
Of lofty. Deeds tb ſing, in lofty Lays, | 
To mount my Mule on ſome more gen'rous Horſe, 
And try her Courage in ſome dating Courſe. 

Adieu, my ſighing Elegies, Adieu, 

In be no more concern'd with Love, or you, 

But what I write my Being ſhall ſurvive, 

And i in his Vets the Poet ever ens, 


EE 1 


BO KS Printed for Jacob Tonſop, as 
Shakeſpear's Head oper. again ande 
rine- Street in #be Strand. _ 


* 174 


FOLIO". 9 


M. Ehlert Hiſtory of aged ue r 
Entrance of Ju nl the Romans, 0 
the Concluſion of the Rei Ning Janet the 
Second, and Eſt abliſi ment asg une ops en 
Mary, containing che Space &f 1742, Years; In 3 Vo- 
lumes, with compleat indexes: .. 

A general Ecclefialtical an from the Nativity 
of our 3lefſed Saviour to t Eſfabliment _ of 
Chtiftianiry by Human Laws: under (abe s Empe rot con- 
Hastine the Grear, Saucer ge de of gi gry 
Yeats. With ſo much of the ew an? R e . 
ſtery as is neeefſery and-convenient to . — hs. 
Work. Te which is added, a large Chrong'ogieal 
Table of all the Reman and Ecxle al Aae in- 
cluded i 2252 2 8 x 2 By Lawrence 
Tebard, A Ar M. 

The Old and e $ ee in the fi 
ſtory of the Jews, 155 efphbouring Nactons; from 
the Declenſion of the Kingdoms of Iſrael and Tudsb, 
ro the time of Chriſt, y Humphrey Erie an ny D; er 
Dean of Norwich. In Two Parts. 

The whole Works of Atch-Biſhop Tiefen, con- 
taining choſe printed in his Life time, and, all his 
8 ſince publiſh'd by Dt. Were in ches 

OIS, - * 

5 91 


The works of the Learned Iſaac 18 


late Maſter of Trinity · College in Cambridge (be 


% 


wy we > 


7 


WH 


432 | h | 
Books, printed ſor J. Tonſon. W 


his Engliſh Works) in three Volumes, - Publiſhed by 
his Grace Dr. Fehu Tilletſen, late Lord Arch-B iſp | 
of Canterbury. | | 4 
poems on ſeveral Occafions,” by Mr. Prior. 1 
Ovid's Mutamerphoſes in fifteen" Books, tranſlated by q 
the moſt Eminent Hands. Adorn'd wirh Sculptures. 
An Hiſtorical and Critical Dictionary by Mon- 
ſieur Bazle, rranflated into Exguiſd with many Addi- 
tions and Corrections, made by the Author Hitmſeif, 
that are not in the French Editions; in four vo- 
lumes. 5 \ „ a 
C. Julii Cæſatis quæ extant, Accuratiflime cum 
Libris Editis & MS optimis collata, 'recognita & | 
correFa acceflerunt Annotationes Samuelis Clarke. . 
8. T. P. Item Indices Locorum, Retumque & Vet- | 
borum Uciliſſimæ. Tabulis ueis Ornata. N 
Opera & Fragmenta Veterum Pottatym Latinsrum 
Protanatum & ſiaſtieorum Duobus Volumiaibus 
cuomptehenſa. ar | Sequins 


| Ofave e Duodecimo. 


Seneral Eceleſiaſtical Hiſtory from the Nativity 
AZ bleſled Saviour to the | firſt Sfiablic, 
ment of Chriſtianity by Human Law, under the Em- 
peror Conſtantine the:Greet. Containing the Space of 
about 33 Years, With ſo much of the [Fer ſo and 
Roman Hi as is: neceſſary and convenient to ii- 
luſtrate the Work. To which is added a large Chro- 0 
nological! Table of all the Rowan and. Eecleßaſtical þ 
Affairs included in the ſame Period of Time. 'By 

Etiberd, A. M. Rich- Deacon of Stowe. 

The Old! and Nen Teſtamem connected in the His | 
ſtory of the Fews and neigbouting Nations, from the 
Declenfion of the Kingdoms of Ifract and Jadab 0 
the Time of Chriſt.” By ' Hamphrey Pridtaas,, Din. 

Dean of Norwich. In T arts. 
Tatlert, Fout Vol. Sprckators, Eight Vol. "Gwar- 

lian, Two Vol. Englihman, ard Leers, i Rroyeat- 

Paper ot Dem. Dr- 


i 


— 


— — oP 
* 


n——_— 


— 


—— — 
7 — * 5 


. at - 


* 
ou 
- . 
ol 
bs 
7A 5 
8 * q 
. . 
- 
5 
4 
” . 
* 0 
* 
bo 
iv | 
8 
. | 
* 
1 
* 
x 
0 
* 
% 
* 
3 
„ 
» 
2 ? 
- 
14 
* 
* 


. — — — no rn Whp 
* 


Plays and Foems. 


Books printed for J. Tonfon. 
- en's Virgil with Cuts, 3-Vol. - | 
Juvenal and Perſius, with Cuts. 
Fables. | 

— Comed es, Tragedies, and Opera's. 

The Satires of Decimns Funins Fuvenalis, and of Aa- 
tus Perfins Flaccws ; tranſlated into Engliſh Verſe by 
Mr. Dryden. and ſeveral other eminent Hands; to 
which is prefix*d a Diſcourſe concerning the Original 
and Progreſs of Satyr. The Fourth Edition, adorn'd 
with Sculptures. ; q | : 

The Poetical Works of Mr. Jen Milton, eontain- 
raining Patadiſe Loſt, Paradile Regain'd, Sampſon A- 
goniſtes, and his Poems on ſeveral 'Occafions, in two 
Vols. : ; s 

[Poems on ſeveral Occaſions, by Mt. Prior. 

Creation, a Philoſophical Poem in ſeven Books by 
Six · Richard 1 own 3.4.59 

The Werks of Mr. William Cengreve, in Three Vo). 
containing his Plays and Poems, ſome of which were 
never before publiſh'd. 

The Works of Mr. Abraham Cowley, im Two Vol. 
conſiſting of thoſe which were formerly printed, and 
thoſe which he deſign'd for the Preſs, publiſh' d out 
of tne Author's Original Copies, with the Cutter of 
Coleman · ſireet. The Eleventh Edition, adorn'd' with 


The Works of Mr. Francis Damme, and Mr. John 
Fliteber, in Seven Vol. adorn'd with Cuts; revis'd and 
cotiected, with ſome Account of the Life and Wri- 
tings of the Authors. | 

The Works of Sir George Erherege, containing his 


Plutarch's Lives, tranſlated from the Greet 1 * 
ral Mands, in 5 Vol. to whichis prefix d the Life of 
Plasarch. „H. on 51 $25 e vy 
Senecas Morals by way of Abſtract; to which is 
added,..a Diſcourſe under the Title of an Aﬀect- 
Thought, by Sit Roger L"Eftrange.. - 12 
Calipedia; or, an Art how to have handſome Chil- 
dien, titten in Lain by the Abbot Qillet. To which 
<Q (01344 19 1:88 


— 


JD 


Beo. Printed for J. Tonſon. 


2 
is added, Padotrephia; or, the Art of Nurſing and 
Breeding up Children; written in Latin by Mr. x. 
Marthe, Phyſician to Henry III. of France. Done 
into Englifh Verle. + . 
The Grecian Hiſtory, by TempleStenyen; adorn'd with 
Cuts. | 
Echord's Remen' Hiſtory, 5 vol. 
Fontanelles Dialogues of the Dead. 4 
Ovid's Epiſiles, tranſlated by ſeveral Hands. The 
Eighth Edition; with a new Tranſlation of three E. 
piſtles, and ſeveral Cuts never before publiſh'd. 
The Works of Sir John Suchling; containing his 
Poems, Letters and Plays. | . 
poems, &c. written upon *Teveral*Decaſions, and 
{0 ſeveral Perſons, by Edmand Waller, Eſq; The 
Eighth Edition, witch Additions; to which is prefix d 
the Author's Life. | n 
Poems 'on. ſeveral Occations ; with 'Valentinian 2 
Tragedy. Written by the Right Honourable John late 
Earl of Rocheſter. | 
Poerical Miſcellanies,-confiſting of Original Pocms 
_ „ . by the. beſt Hands, Fublim'd by 
"% t . 8 4 . R 
Remarks on feyeral Parts of IRH, &c. inthe Years. . 
1701, 170, 170. By Mr. Addiſen.” 
Devil upon two Sticks, es. Fa 
Odes and 1 Horace, that have been done in- 
to Engliſh by the moſt eminent Hands, viz. Lord Re- 
cheſter Lord Roſcommon, Mr, Cowley, Mr. Otway, Mr. 
{ ongreves Mr: Prior Mt. Mainwaring, Ms. Dryden, Mr. 
Milton, Mr. Posley; with his Art of Poetry by the 
bail of Reſcemmen: Lo this Edition is added ſeveral 
Odes, never before printed. e eee 
Table-Talk ; being the Diſcourſes of en Selden . 
Eſq; or his Senſe of various Matters of Weight and 
gh Gonſequence relating eſpecially to Religion and 
tate. Lk e 
Obſervations upon the United Provinces of the 
Netherlands. By Sit William Temple The Seventh E- 


tion corrected and augmented. 


* 


Books Printed for J. Tonſon. 


Lately pabliſyd iy My. Maittafre, in Neat" Poet. 
planen, the follewing Books, W 


THX K ATNHE AIAQHKHE AAN 
TA. Novum Teſtameatum..,. Grece, RD | 
P. Virgilii Maronis Opera. 
Q. Horacii Flacci Opera. _ B73: 
” Carulli, Tibulli, & Fropertii Opera. 
P. Ovidii Naſonis Opera tribus tomis comprehenſſi 
Publii Tetentii Cart hsginienſis Afri Comoediz Sefj 
Titi Luctetii de Rerum Natura Libri Sen. 
M. Annzi Lucani Phatſalis: five de Bello Civili if 
ter Cæſatem & bompeium Libti Decem. | 
' Phadri Aug. Liberti Fabularum ſopiatum Li 
aitique 3 item Fabulz quzdam ex MS, veteri 3 MA 
uardo Guido deſcriptz; cum Indice Vocum & IA 
utionum. Ap icis loco adjiciuntur Fabu'z Gr 
c quzdam & Latinz ex varus Authoribus colleag 
quas claudit Avieni Eſopicarum Fabulajum Liber 


u cus. ; ; 2 $54.83 
D. Jiinii Juvenalis & Auli Perſii Flacci Satyrz. 
NM. Valeni Martialis Epigranmata; ., , , 
-*Corgtlii Nepotis excellentium Imperatotum Vit 
Lucius Annæus Florus. Cui ſubjungitut Lucii 4 
Liber. Memorialis. 
"Ok Faluſtii quz extant. 
elleii eaterculi Hiſtoriæ Romanz que ſuperſun 
' Juſtini Biftoriarum.ex. Trogo Pompeio Libri XL! 
x Curtius Rufus de Kebus Geſtis Alexagdri A 
n ana | 6 
, Jalii Czfaris & A. Hirtii De Rchus 2 C. Ju 


cn geſtis Commentatii. Cum C. Jul. Cæſar. ti 
. Cs | 


Totnes ee "Hilo Lani 
19 TE +: 8 1 ee e e vi 


19 
* 
* * 


— 
LY 


